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RICHARD  GLOVER. 


MR.  Glover,  the  author  of  the  celebrated  poem  of 
Leonidas,  was  boru  iu  Loudon,  and  whs  the  son 
of  John  Glover,  Esq.  an  eminent  Hamburgh  merchant, 
who  married  -"Miss  West,  sister  of  the  Right  Honourable 
Richard  West,  Lord  Chancellor  of  Ireland.  Mr. 
Glover's  uncle  being  iu  that  high  situation,  it  was  ori- 
ginally intended  that  he  should  be  brought  up  to  the 
law;  but  the  Lord  Chancellor  dying  -when  his  nephew 
was  very  yonng,  the  plan  was  altered,  and  he  was 
brought  up  to  his  lather'?  profession. 

.Mr.  Glover,  by  a  la'ly  he  married  (Miss  Nona)  of 
the  county  of  Esses.,  and  with  whom  he  received  a 
considerable  fo. tune,  had  three  children;  a  daughter, 
who  died  young;  Captain  Glover,  who  died  in  the  ser- 
vice of  his  country  ofl  the  island  of  Jamaica,  com- 
manding his  Majesty's  ship  Janus;  and  Richard,  his 
surviving  son,  who  served  in  the  last  parliament  for 
t  i<  borough  of  Penryn,  in  Cornwall. 

lie  received  the  whole  of  his  education,  under  the 
Rev.  Daniel  Sansay,  at  Cheam  school;  a  place  which 
he  afterwards  delighted  to  visit ;  and  sometimes  attended 
the  anniversary  held  of  late  years  in  London,  where  he 
seemed  happy  in  relating  his  juvenile  adventures.  At 
this  seminary  he  di-tingnished  himself  by  the  quickness 
of  his  progress,  and  early  began  to  exhibit  specimens  cdf 
Lis  poetical  powers. 

As  a  merchant,  he  soon  made  a  conspicuous  figure: 
but  his  commercial  affairs  did  not  occupy  his  whole 
ati  mion;  he  still  found  leisure  to  cultivate  the  stady  of 
poetry,  and  continued  to  associate  with  those  who  were 
eminent  in  literature  and  science.  One  of  his  earliest 
friends  was  Green,  the  ingenious,  though  obscure,  author 
or  that  truly  original  poem  entitled  the  "Spleen,"  wldeh, 
in  1737,  soon  after  Jus  death,  w  ;s  published  by  Mr. 
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Clover.  This  excellent  performance  contains  the  fol- 
]  wing  presage  of  his  literary  eminence,  with  an  evident 
allusion  to  his  Leonidas,  which  he  had  begun  when  very 

3  oung. 

But  there's  a  youth  that  you  can  name, 

"Who  needs  no  leading-strings  to  fame, 

"Whose  quick  maturity  of  brain 

The  birth  of  Pallas  may  explain : 

Dreaming  of  whose  depending  f jte, 

1  heard  Melpomene  debate ; 

This,  this  is  he  that  was  foretokl 

Should  emulate  our  Greeks  of  old ; 

Inspired  by  me  with  sacred  ait, 

lie  nog?,  and  rules  the  varied  heart ; 

If  Jove's  dread  anger  he  rehearse, 

We  hear  the  thunder  in  his  verse ; 

If  he  describe  love  tufu'd  to  rage, 

1  "he  furies  riot  on  his  page ; 

If  he  fair  liberty  and  law, 

By  ruffian  power  expiring,  draw, 

The  keener  passions  then  engage 

Aright,  and  sanctify  their  nge; 

If  he  attempt  disastrous  love, 

We  hear  those  plaints  that  wound  the  grove; 

Within  the  kinder  passions  glow, 

And  tears,  distilfd  from  pity,  flow. 

The  observation  made  upon  Gray,  by  his  friend,  the 
late  Earl  of  Orford,  "  that  he  never  was  a  boy,"  bat 
been  applied  to  Glover.  At  the  early  age  of  sixteen,  he 
wrote 

A  poem  to  the  Memory  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton  ;  which 
was  followed  by 

Leonidas,  first  printed  in  17.17. 

London,  or  the  Progress  of  Commerce,  a  poem  not 
unworthy  of  the  author  of  Leonidas. 

Hosier's  Chost,  one  of  the  most  pathetic  and  beautiful 
ballads  in  our  language. 

P10 adieea,  J  tragedies,  performed  both  with  much  ap- 

Medea,      \         plause. 

And    the   Athenaid,  or   a   sequel   to    Leonid 
furming  u  counterpart  to  it,  in  thirty  book*,  putetintwl 
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to  the  world,  with  a  few  alterations  from  the  pen  of  a 
Mend,  in  the  year  1788. 

lie  also  wrote  a  second  part  of  Medea,  not  yet  per- 
formed. 

Leonidas  was  inscribed  to  Lord  Cobham  ;  and,  on  its 
first  appearance,  was  received  by  the  public  with  g.eat 
applause. 

At  the  time  of  its  publication,  a  zeal,  or  rather  rage, 
for  liberty  prevailed  in  England.  A  constellation  of 
great  men,  distinguished  by  their  virtues,  as  well  as  by 
their  talents,  set  themselves  in  opposition  to  the  court. 
Every  species  of  composition  that  bore  the  sacred  name 
of  freedom,  recommended  itself  to  then  protection, 
and  soon  obtained  possession  of  the  public  favour; 
hence  a  poem  founded  on  the  noblest  principles  of 
liberty,  and  displaying  the  most  brilliant  examples  of 
patriotism,  soon  found  its  way  into  the  world.  It  was 
praised  in  the  warmest  terms  by  Lyttleton  and  Doctor 
Pemberton,  and  passed  through  three  editions  in  1<3T 
and  1738;  but,  as  its  favourable  reception  was  not 
founded  entirely  on  its  intrinsic  merits,  it  experienced 
afterwards,  without  deserving  it,  the  fate  of  those  lite- 
rary productions  which  are  indebted  for  a  temporary 
celebrity  to  the  influence  of  party-principles. 

It  first  came  cut  in  nine  books;  but  in  the  last  edition 
published  by  the  author  (in  1770)  was  extended  to 
twelve;  and  had  also  several  new  characters  added, 
besides  placing  the  old  ones  in  new  situations.  The  im- 
provements were  very  considerable;  but  the  public 
attention  was  not  sufficiently  alive  to  recompense  the 
pairs  bestowed  on  this  once  popular  performance. 

Though  not  in  the  highest  class  of  epic  poems,  it 
cannot  be  read  without  delight.  It  is  characterized  by  a 
bold  spirit  of  liberty,  by  generous,  tender,  and  noble 
sentiments.  The  author  every  where  appears  a  virtooug 
man  and  a  good  citizen.  The  characters  are  finely  dis- 
criminated, as  is  justly  exemplified  in  Dr.  Fenibertou's 
learned  commentary ;  and  the  style  possesses  many 
poetical  graces,  though  it  is  sometimes  familiar  and 
prosaic.  It  abounds  in  the  ail'ecting,  the  tender,  and 
the  beautiful,  rather  than  in  the  heroic  and  sublime. 
The  parting  of  Leonidas  and  his  who,  is,  perhaps,  more 
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interesting  than  that  of  Hector  and  Andromache.  The 
episode  of  Ariana  and  Teribazna  is  poetical  and  pleasing. 
On  the  whole,  we  may  safe!)  venture  to  place  Leonidas 
by  the  side  of  Lucan's  Tharsalia,  Statiu>'s  Thcbaid, 
Camoens's  Lusiad,  and  the  Iknriade  of  Voltaire. 

Mb.  G  lover  passed  a  great  portion  of  his  time  with 
Mr.  Pitt,  afterwards  Earl  of  Chatham,  Mr.  George 
Lyttleton,  afterwards  Lord  Lyttleton,  Earl  Temple, 
Lord  Cobham,  and  many  others  of  the  same  principle."; 
his  co.ines.ion  \\ith  whom  introduced  him  to  the  notice 
of  Frederick  Prince  of  Wales,  who  honoured  hhn  with 
his  friendship,  and  distinguished  him  by  his  countenance 
and  patron  \ 

Ilii  talents  for  public   speaking,  his  knowledge  of 
political   affairs,  and   his  information  concerning  trade 
commerce,  pointed  him   out  to  the  merchants  of 
London  as  a  proper  person  to  conduct  their  application 
to   Parliament,  on  the  subject  of  the   neglect  of  their 
trade.    He  accepted  the  office;  and  in  summing  op  the 
evidence   gave   very   striking  proofs  of  his  oratorical 
powers.    This  remarkable  speech  was   pronounced  at 
the  bar  of  the  Hoose  of  Commons,  January  Q7,  17-42, 
and  soon  afterwards  published,  under  the  title  of"   V 
short  account  of  the  late  application  to  Parliament,  made 
chants  of  London,  upon  the  neglect  of  their 
.  with  the  evidence  thereupon,  as  summed  up  by 
Mr.  Glover."    By  his  appearance  in  behalf  of  the  mer- 
chants of  London,  he  acquired,  and  with  great  justice, 
haracter  of  an  able  and  steady  patriot;  and,  indeed, 
on  every  occasion,  he  shewed  his  Beat  for   the  com- 
mercial interests  of  the  nation,  as  well  as  his  attach- 
ment to  the  welfare  of  his  countrymen  in  general,  and 
that  of  the  city  of  London  in  particular. 

Our  author,  being  induced  by  the  importunity  of  his 
friends,  off  red  himself,  in  the  year  1751,  as  a  eandi- 
fbr  th<  place  of  Chamberlain  of  the  City  of  London* 
in  opposition  to  the  late  Thomas  Harrison,  Esq.     Un- 
fortunately for  him,  he  di  I  not  deel  ire  his  intention  till 

■  of  the  Uverj  had  engaged  their  votes;  to  wl 
circumstance  was  ascribed  the  loss  of  hi<  election.    On 
occasion  be  addressed  the  Livery  iu  a  very  manly 
and  an  i  ch. 
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In  the  parliament  which  met  at  the  accession  of  his 
present  Majesty  (176l)j  be  was  elected  for  Weymouth. 
II*-  undertook  to  manage  the  interests  of  the  merchants 
and  traders  of  London  concerned  In  the  trade  to  Ger- 
many and  Holland,  and  of  the  dealers  in  foreign  linens, 
in  their  application  to  Parliament  in  May  1774.  Both 
the  speeches  made  on  these  occasions  v.  ere  published 
within  the  s  tine  year. 

In  1775  he  engaged  on  behalf  of  the  West  India  mer- 
chants, in  their  application  to  Parliament,  examined 
the  v.  end  summed  up  the  evidence  in  the  same 

masterly  manner  he  had  done  on  a  former  occasion. 
For  the  assistance  he  afforded  the  merchants  in  this  bu- 
siness, he  was  complimented  by  them  with  a  service  of 
plate,  of  the  value  of  3001.  The  speech  which  he  deli- 
vered ia  the  house  was  printed  in  that  year.  This  was 
the  last  opportunity  he  had  of  displaying  in  public  his 
oratorical  talents.  Having  now  arrived  at  a  period  of 
life  which  demanded  a  recess  from  business,  he  retired, 
and  were  cut  the  remainder  of  his  days  with  dignity 
and  with  honour,  in  the  exercise  of  the  virtues  of  pri- 
vate life,  and  in  bis  attention  to  his  muse.  He  died  at 
-'  -  louse  in  Albemarle-street,  November  25,  1785,  in 
the  75th  year  of  his  age,  and  was  buried  in  the  family- 
vault  iu  St.  Edmund  the  King's,  in  Lombard-Street. 

"We  shall  conclude  this  short  account  of  the  life  and 
writings  of  our  Author  by  the  following  observations 
ppon  Leonidas,  from  the  pen  of  Lyttleton. 

"  Since  I  have  read  Leonidas,"  says  he  (Common 
Sense,  No.  10),  "  I  have  been  so  t';;!l  of  all  the  beauties 
I  met  with  in  ir,  that,  to  give  some  vent,  I  found  it  ne- 
cessary to  write  to  you,  and  invite  my  count!  ymen  to 
take  part  with  me  in  the  pleasure  of  admiring  \  hat  jo 
rves  their  admiration :  and  in  doing  this  I 
have  yet  a  further  view;  I  desire  to  do  them  good  as 
well  as  please  them;  for  never  yet  was  an  epic  poem 
tc  with  so  noble  and  so  useful  a  design;  the  v\hole 
7-lan  and  purpose  of  it  being  to  shew  the  superiority  of 
freedom  over  slavery;  and  how  much  virtue,  public 
spirit,  and  the  love  of  liberty,  a:e  preferable,  both  in 
their  nature  aud  effects,  to  riches,  luxury,  and  the  inso- 
laicc  of  power. 
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"  This  great  and  instructive  moral  is  set  forth  by  an 
action  the  most  proper  to  illustrate  it  of  all  that  ancient 
or  modern  history  can  afford,  enforced  by  the  most 
S'iblime  spirit  of  poetry,  and  adorned  by  all  the  charms 
of  an  active  and  warm  imagination,  under  the  restraint 
of  a  cool  and  sober  judgment. 

"  An  1  it  has  another  special  claim  to  protection ;  for, 
I  will  venture  to  say,  there  never  was  an  epic  poem 
Which  had  so  near  a  relation  as  this  to  common  sense ; 
the  Author  of  it  not  having  allowed  himself  the  liberty, 
so  largely  taken  by  his  predecessors,  of  making  excur- 
sions beyond  the  bounds,  and  out  of  sight  of  it,  into  » 
the  airy  regions  of  poetical  mythology.  There  are  nei- 
ther fighting  gods,  nor  scol'ling  goddesses;  neither  mi- 
racles, nor  enchantments;  neither  monsters,  nor  giants, 
in  his  work ;  but  whatsoever  human  nature  can  afford 
that  is  most  astonishing,  marvellous,  and  sublime. 

"  And  it  has  this  particular  merit  to  recommend  it, 
that,  though  it  has  quite  the  ah-  of  an  ancient  epic 
poem,  there  is  not  so  much  as  a  single  simile  in  it  that 
is  borrowed  from  any  of  the  ancients;  and  yet  I  believe 
there  is  hardly  any  poem  that  has  such  a  variety  of 
beautiful  comparisons  ;  so  just  a  confidence  had  the 
Author  in  the  extent  and  rich  abundance  of  his  own 
.tioR. 

"  The  attful  conduct  of  the  principal  design ;  the  skill 
in  connecting  and  adapting  every  episode  to  the  carrying 
on  and  serving  that  design ;  the  variety  of  characters, 
the  irreat  care  to  keep  them,  and  distinguish  each  from 
the  other  by  a  propriety  of  sentiment  and  thought;  all 
those  are  excellencies  which  the  best  judges  of  poetry 
will  be  particularly  pleased  with  in  Leonidas. 

"  I 'pon  the  whole,  I  look  upon  this  poem  as  one  of 
those  few  of  dialing  dshed  worth  and  e>:ccllence,  which 
Will  be  handed  down  \\i:h  respect  to  all  posterity;  and 
which,  in  the  long  revolution  of  past  centuries,  but  two 
or  three  countries  have  been  able  to  produce.  And  [ 
cannot  help  eOBgratnlating  my  own,  that,  after  having 
in  the  btst  age  brought  forth  a  Milton,  she  has  in  this 
predaced  two  more  sue!;  poets  as  we  have  the  happlnefr 
to  see  fl  muli  together;  I  mean  Mr.  Popa  and  Mr. 
Glover." 


PREFACE. 


rpO  illustrate  the  following  Poem,  to  vindicate  the 
-■-  subject  from  the  censure  of  improbability,  and  to 
shew,  by  the  concurring  evidence  of  the  best  historians, 
that  such  dL-intercsted  public  virtue  did  once  exist,  I 
have  thought  it  would  not  be  improper  to  fix  the  subse- 
quent narration. 

While  Darius,  the  father  of  Xerxes,  was  yet  on  the 
throne  of, Persia,  Cleomenes  and  Demaratus  were  kings 
in  Lacedajmon,  both  descended  from  Hercules.  De- 
maratus was  unfortunately  exposed  by  an  uncertain  ru- 
mour, wliich  rendered  his  legitimacy  suspected,  to  the 
malice  and  treachery  of  his  colleague,  who  had  con- 
ceived a  personal  resentment  against  him ;  for  Cleo- 
menes, taking  advantage  of  this  report,  persuaded  the 
Spartans  to  examine  into  the  birth  of  Demaratus,  and 
refer  the  difficulty  to  the  oracle  of  Delphi ;  and  was  as- 
sisted in  his  perfidious  designs  by  a  near  relation  of  De- 
maratus, named  Leutychides,  who  aspired  to  succeed 
him  in  his  dignity.  Cleomenes  found  means  to  cor- 
vii ; 4  the  priestess  of  Delphi,  who  declared  Demaratus 
not  legitimate.  Thus,  by  the  base  practices  of  his  col- 
league Cleomenes,  and  of  his  kinsman  Leutychides, 
Demaratus  was  expelled  from  his  regal  office  in  the 
commonwealth;  a  Lacedaemonian,  distinguished  in  ac- 
tion and  council,  and  the  only  king  of  Sparta,  who,  by 
obtaining  the  Olympic  prize  in  the  chariot-race,  had 
increased  the  lustre  of  his  country.  He  went  into  vo- 
luntary banishment,  and,  retiring  to  Asia,  was  there 
protected  by  Darius;  while  Leutychides  succeeded  to 
the  regal  authority  in  Sparta.  Upon  the  death  of  Cleo- 
^jienes,  Leouidas  became  king,  who  ruled,  in  conjuno* 
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tion  with  this  Lentychides,  when  Xerxes,  (he  son  of 
Darius,  invaded  Greece.  The  number  of  laud  and  n  i- 
val  forces  which  accompanied  that  monarch,  together 
with  the  servants,  women,  and  other  usual  attendants 
on  the  army  of  an  eastern  prince,  amounted  to  upv. 
of  live  millions,  as  reported  by  Herodotus  who  wrote 
Within  a  few  years  after  the  event,  and  publicly  recited 
his  history  at  the  Olympic  games.  Tn  this  general  as- 
sembly, not  only  from  Greece  itself,  but  from  every 
part  of  the  world  wherever  a  colony  of  Grecians  was 
planted,  had  he  greatly  exceeded  the  truth,  he  must 
certainly  have  been  detected,  and  censured  by  some 
among  so  great  a  multitude ;  and  such  a  voluntary  false- 
hood must  have  entirely  destroyed  that  merit  and  au- 
thority which  have  procured  to  Herodotus  the  venera- 
tion of  all  posterity,  with  die  appellation  of  the  father 
of  history.  On  the  first  news  of  this  attempt  on  Uicir 
liberty,  a  convention,  composed  of  deputies  from  the 
several  states  of  Greece,  was  immediately  held  at  the 
Isthmus  of  Corinth,  to  consult  en  proper  measures  for 
the  public  safety.  The  Spartans  also  sent  messenger? 
to  enquire  of  the  oracle  at  Delphi  into  the  event  of  the 
war,  who  returned  with  an  answer  from  the  priestess  of 
Apollo,  that  either  a  king,  descended  from  Hercules, 
must  die,  or  Lacedrcmon  would  be  entirely  destroyed, 
Leoiiidjs  immediately  offered  to  sacrifice  his  lite  for  the 
preservation  of  Laceda?mon ;  and  inarching  to  Thermo- 
pylae, po?sLssed  himself  of  that  important  pass  with 
three  hundred  of  his  countrymen ;  who,  with  the  forces 
of  some  other  cities  in  the  Peloponnesus,  tugelher  with 
theThebans,  Thespians,  and  th'j  troops  of  these  states 
which  adjoined  to  Thermopylae,  composed  an  army  of 
near  fight  thousand  men. 

Xerxes  was  now  advanced  as  far  as  Thessalia ;  when, 
hearing  that  a  small  body  of  Greci  ins  v.  a"  assembled  at 
Thermopylae,  wim  some  I-  ins  at  their  head, 

and  anions  the  ret  Leonidas,  a  descendant  of  Hen 
lie  dispatched  a  single  horseman  before  to  observe  their 
numbers,  and  tti  is.     When  this  B 

man  approached,  he  could  n  >'.  t  ike  .1  view  of  the  whole 
camp,  which  lay  concealed  behind  a  rampart,  fora 
latsed  by  the  rbocians  at  the  entrance  of  Thermo]  J !  I 
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on  the  side  of  Greece  ;  so  that  his  whole  attention  was 
engaged  by  those  who  were  on  guard  before  the  wall, 
ami  who  at  that  instant  chanced  to  be  the  Lacedamio- 
ni.nis.  Their  manner  and  gestures  greatly  astonished 
the  Persian.  Some  were  amusing  themselves  in  gym- 
nastic  exercises;  others  were  combing  their  hair;  and 
all  discovered  a  total  disregard  of  him,  whom  they  suf- 
fered to  depart,  and  report  to  Xerxes  what  he  had  seen ; 
which  appearing  to  that  prince  quite  ridiculous,  he  sent 
for  Deinaratus,  who  was  with  him  in  the  camp,  and 
required  him  to  explain  this  strange  behaviour  of  his 
countrymen.  Deinaratus  informed  him  that  it  was  a 
custom  among  the  Spartans  to  comb  down  and  adjust 
thdr  hair  when  they  were  determined  to  fight  till  the 
last  extremity.  Xerxes,  notwithstanding,  in  the  con- 
fidence of  his  power,  sent  ambassadors  to  the  Grecians, 
to  demand  their  arm?,  to  bid  them  disperse,  and  become 
his  friends  and  allies:  which  proposals  being  received 
with  disdain,  he  connnanded  the  Medcs  and  Cissians 
to  seize  on  the  Grecians,  arid  bring  them  alive  into  his 
presence.  These  nations  immediately  attacked  the 
Grecians,  and  were  soon  repulsed  with  great  slaughter :. 
firesh  troops  still  succeeded;  but  with  no  better  fortune 
than  the  first,  b  i:ig  opposed  to  an  enemy  not  only  supe- 
rior in  valour  and  resolution,  but  who  had  the  advan- 
tage of  discipline,  and  were  famished  with  better  arms, 
both  offensive  and  defensive. 

Plutarch,  in  his  Laconic  Apothegms,  reports,  that 
the  Persian  king  offered  to  invest  Leonidas  with  the  so- 
vereignty of  Greece,  provided  he  would  join  his  arms  to 
those  of  Persia.  This  otter  was  too  considerable  a  con- 
descension to  have  been  made  before  a  trial  of  their 
force,  ar.d  must  therefore  ha\e  been  proposed  by  Xerxes 
aft  r  such  a  series  of  ill  success  as  might  probably  have- 
depressed  the  insolence  of  his  temper;  and  it  imy  be 
easily  admitted,  that  the  virtue  of  Leonidas  was  proof 
against  any  temptations  of  drat  nature.  Whether  this  be 
a  fact  or  not,  thus  much  is  certain,  that  Xerxes  was  re- 
duced to  extreme  difficulties  by  this  resolute  defence  of 
Thermopylae;  till  he  was  extricated  from  his  distress  by 
a  Haiku),  named  Epialtes,  who  conducted  twenty  thou- 
B  2 
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sand  of  the  Persian  army  into  Greece,  through  a  pass 
which  lay  higher  up  the  country,  among  the  mountains 
of  Oeta:  whereas  the  passage  at  Thermopylae  was  situ- 
ated on  the  sea-shore  between  those  mountains  and  the 
M.dian  bay.  The  defence  of  the  upper  pass  had  been 
committed  to  a  thousand  Phocians,  who,  upon  the 
sight  of  the  enemy,  inconsiderately  abandoned  thtir 
station,  and  put  themselves  in  array  upon  a  neighbour- 
ing eminence;  but  the  Persians  wisely  avoided  an  en- 
gagement, and,  with  the  utmost  expedition,  marched  to 
Thermopylae. 

Leonidas  no  sooner  received  infonnaticn  that  the 
Barbarians  had  passed  the  mountains,  and  Mould  soon 
be  in  a  titration  to  surround  him,  than  he  commanded 
the  allies  to  retreat,  reserving  the  three  hundred  Spar- 
tans and  four  hundred  Thebans,  whom,  as  they  followed 
him  with  reluctance  at  first,  he  now  compelled  to  stay. 
Eut  the  Thespians,  whose  number  amounted  to  seven 
hundred,  would  not  be  persuaded  by  Leonidas  to  for- 
sake him.  Their  commander  was  Demophilus;  and 
the  most  eminent  amongst  them  for  his  valour  was  Liily- 
rambus,  the  son  of  Harmatidefl.  .Among  the  Lacedae- 
monians, the  most  conspicuous,  next  to  Leonidas,  was 
Dteneces,  who,  being  told  that  the  multitude  of  Persian 
arrows  would  obscure  the  sun,  replied,  the  battle  would 
then  be  in  the  shade.  Two  Brothers,  named  Abpheus 
and  Marco,  are  also  recorded  ior  their  valour,  and 
were  Lacedaemonians.  Megistias,  a  priest,  by  birth  an 
Acarnanian,  and  held  In  high  honour  at  Sparta,  refused 
to  desert  Leonidas,  though  entreated  by  him  to  consult 
his  safety ;  but  sent  away  his  only  son,  and  remained 
himself  behind  to  die  with  the  Lacedamonians. 

Herodotua  relates,  that  Leonidas  drew  up  his  men  in 
the  broadest  part  of  Thermopylae;  where,  being  en- 
compassed  by  the  PmiJaia,  they  fell,  with  great  num- 
bers  01  their  enemies:  but  Plularch,  Diodora  sieiilus, 
and  others,  affirm*  that  the  Grecians  attacked  die  very 
camp  ft  Xerxes  in  the  night.  Both  these  disposition! 
an-  reconcileablc  to  probability.  He  might  have  made 
an  attack  on  the  Persian  camp  in  the  ni^ht,  and  in  the 
mo;  ni:  '4  bave  withdrawn  hi-  t<>:ei>  buck  to  Thermo- 
pylae where  they  would  be  enabled  to  n.. ike  the  mo»t 
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obstinate  resistance,  and  sol!  their  lives  upon  tlie  dearest 
tonus.  The  action  is  thus  described  by  Diodorua.  "Tlie 
Grecians,having  now  rejected  all  thoughts  of  safety, pre- 
ferring glory  to  life,  unanimously  called  on  their  general 
to  load  them  against  the  Persians  before  they  could  beap- 
prised  that  their  friends  had  passed  round  the  mountains. 
Leonidas  embraced  the  occasion  which  the  ready  zeal  of 
Us  soldiers  afforded,  and  commanded  them  forthwith 
to  dine  as  men  who  were  to  sup  in  Elysium.  Himself, 
in  consequence  of  this  command,  took  a  repast,  as  the 
means  to  furnish  strength  for  a  long  continuance,  and  to 
give  perseverance  in  danger.  After  a  short  refreshment, 
the  Grecians  were  now  prepared;  and  received  orders 
to  assail  the  enemies  in  their  camp,  to  put  all  they  met 
to  the  sword,  and  force  a  passage  to  the  royal  pavilion  : 
when,  formed  into  one  compact  body,  with  Leonidas 
himself  at  their  head,  they  marched  against  the  Persians, 
and  entered  their  camp  at  the  dead  of  night.  The  Bar- 
barians, wholly  unprepared,  and  blindly  conjecturing 
that  their  friends  were  defeated,  and  themselves  attacked 
by  the  united  power  of  Greece,  hurry  together  from 
their  tents  with  the  utmost  disorder  and  consternation. 
Many  were  slain  by  Leonidas  and  his  party,  but  much 
greater  multitudes  by  their  owrn  troops,  to  whom,  in 
the  midst  of  this  blind  confusion,  they  were  not  distin- 
guishable from  enemies ;  for,  as  night  took  away  the 
power  of  discerning  truly,  and  the  tumult  was  spread 
universally  over  the  camp,  a  prodigious  slaughter  must 
naturally  ensue.  The  want  of  command,  of  a  watch- 
word, and  of  confidence  in  themselves,  reduced  the 
Persians  to  such  a  state  of  confusion,  that  they  de- 
stroyed each  ether  without  distinction.  Had  Xerxes 
continued  in  the  royal  pavilion,  the  Grecians,  without 
difficulty,  might  "have  brought  the  war  to  a  speedy  con- 
clusion by  his  death ;  but  he,  at  the  beginning  of  the 
tumult,  betook  himself  to  flight  with  the  utmost  preeipi- 
t  ition  ;  wh<  n  the  Grecians,  rushing  into  the  font,  put  to 
the  sword  most  of  those  who  were  left  behind;  then, 
while  night  lasted,  they  ranged  through  the  whole 
camp  La  diligent  search  of  the  tyrant  When  morning 
appeared,  the  Persians,  perceiving  the  ferae  state  of 
Shings.  held  the  inconsiderable  number  of  their  enemies 
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in  contempt ;  yet  were  so  terrified  at  their  valour,  that 
they  avoided  a  near  engagement;  but,  enclosing  the 
Grecians  on  every  side,  showered  their  darts  and  arrows 
wpon  them  at  a  distance,  and,  in  the  end,  destroyed 
their  whole  body.  In  this  manner  fell  the  Grecians, 
who,  under  the  conduct  of  Leonidas,  defended  the 
pass  of  Thermopylae.  All  must  admire  the  virtue  of 
these  men,  who,  with  one  consent,  maintaining  the 
post  allotted  by  their  country,  cheerfully  renounced 
their  lives  for  the  common  safety  of  Greece,  and 
esteemed  a  glorious  death  more  eligible  than  to  live 
with  dishonour.  Nor  is  the  constei  nation  of  the  Per- 
sians incredible.  Who  among  thos^  Barbarians  could 
have  conjectured  such  an  evei.t?  who  could  have  ex- 
pected that  five  hundred  men  would  have  dared  to  at- 
tack a  million  ?  Wherefore  shall  not  all  posterity  reflect 
on  the  \irtue  of  these  men,  as  the  object  of  imitation, 
who,  though  the  loss  of  their  lives  was  the  necessary 
•consequence  of  their  undertaking,  were  yet  uncon- 
qncred  in  their  spirit ;  and,  among  all  the  great  names 
delivered  down  to  remembrance,  are  the  only  heroes 
v.ko  obtained  more  glory  in  their  fall  than  others  from 
the  brightest  victories?  With  justice  may  they  be 
deemed  the  preservers  of  the  Greci.m  liberty,  even  pre- 
ferably to  those  vtho  were  conquerors  in  the  battles 
fought  afterwards  with  Xerxes ;  for  the  memory  of  that 
valour  exerted  in  the  defence  of  Thermopylae,  for  t  \vr 
dejected  the  Barbarians,  while  the  Greeks  were  fired 
with  emulation  to  equal  such  a  pitch,  of  magnanimity. 
Upon  the  whole,  (here  never  were  any  before  these 
who  attained  to  immortality  through  the  mere  exc  ess  of 
virtue;  whence  the  praise  of  their  fortitude  hath  not 
been  recorded  by  historians  only,  but  hath  been  cele- 
brated by  numbers  of  poets,  among  others,  by  Si- 
monides,  the  lyric." 

P&OMldas,  in  I  is  Laconics,  considers  the  defence  of 
Thermopylae  by  Leonidas  as  an  action  superior  to  any 
achieved  by  his  cotemporaries,  and  to  all  the  exploits  of 
preceding  ages.  "  Never,"  says  he,  "had  Xerxes  be- 
held Greece,  and  laid  in  ashes  the  citj  of  Athena,  had 
not  his  forces  under  Ilydanus  bei  n  conducted  ibrOBgJD  a 
pith  over  mount  Oeta;  and,  by  that  means  enceaq 
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log  the  Greeks,  overcome  and  slain  Lconidas.  Nor  is  it 
Improbable)  that  such  a  commander,  at  the   head  of 

mi. -It  troops,  should  have  maintained  his  post  in  so  nar- 
row a  pass  till  the  whole  army  of  Xerxes  had  perished 
by  famine.  At  the  same  time  his  navy  had  been  mi- 
serably tattered  by  a  storm,  and  wonted  in  an  engage- 
ment with  the  Athenians  at  Arteuvisinn\ 

To  conclude,  the  fall  of  Leonid  is  and  his  brave  com- 
panions, so  meritorious  to  their  coutnry,  and  so  glorious 
to  themselves,  hath  obtained  such  a  high  degree  of  ve- 
neration and  applause  from  past  ages,  that  few  among 
the  ancient  compilers  of  history  have  been  silent  on  this 
amazing  instance  of  magnanimity,  and  zeal  for  liberty ; 
and  many  are  the  epigrams  and  inscriptions  now  extant, 
some  on  the  whole  body,  others  on  particulars,  who  died 
at  Thermopylae,  still  preserving  their  memory  in  every 
nation  conversant  with  learning,  and  at  this  distance 
of  time  still  rendering  their  virtue  the  object  of  admira- 
tion and  of  prai?e. 

I  shall  now  detain  the  reader  no  longer  than  to  take 
this  public  occasion  of  expressing  my  sincere  regard 
for  the  Lord  Viscount  Cobham,  and  the  sense  of  my 
obligations  for  the  early  honour  of  his  friendship ;  to 
him  I  inscribe  the  following  poem ;  and  herein  I  should 
be  justified,  independent  of  all  personal  motives,  from 
his  Lordship's  public  conduct,  so  highly  distinguished  by 
di.diiterested  zeal  and  unshaken  fidelity  to  his  country, 
not  less  in  civil  life  than  in  the  field :  to  him  therefore  a 
poem,  founded  on  a  character  eminent  for  military  glory 
and  love  of  liberty,  is  due,  from  the  nature  of  the 
•subject. 

R,  GLOVER. 
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Xerxes,  king  of  Persia,  having  drawn  together 
the  whole  force  of  his  empire,  and  passed  over 
the  Hellespont  into  Thrace,  with  a  design  to 
conquer  Grcccc+tlie  deputies  from  the  several 
states  of  that  country,  who  had  so??ic  time  before 
mbted  themselves  at  the  Isthmus  of  Corinth, 
to  deliberate  on  proper  measures  for  resisting 
the  invader,  were  no  sooner  apprised  of  fits 
march  into  Thrace,  than  they-  determined, 
thout further  delay,  to  dispute  his  passage  at 
the  straits  of  Thermopylae,  tlic  most  accessible 
part  of  Greece  on  the  side  of  Thrace  and  Thcs- 
saljf.  Alpheus,  one  of  the  deputies  from  Sparta, 
repairs  'o  that  city,  and  comnninicates  this  re- 
solution to  his  countrymen ;  who  chanced  that 
day  to  be  assembled,  in  expectation  cf  receiving 
an  answer  from  Apollo,  to  whom  they  had  sent 
a  messenger  to  consult  about  the  event  of  the 
war.  Ltutychides,  one  of  their  two  kings,  coun- 
sels the  people  to  advance  vo further  than  the 
Isthmus  cf  Corinth,  which  separates  the  Pilo- 
ponnestts,  where  Laccd&mon  teas  situated,  from 
the  rest  of  Greece;  but  Leonidas,  the  other  king, 
dissuades  them  from  it.  Agis,t!ie  messenger,  ,J<o 
had  been  deputed  to  Delphi,  and  brother  to  the 
queen  of  Leonidas,  returns  nit  It  the  oracle; 
which  denounces  ruin  to  the  Lacedemonians, 
unless  one  of  tfteir  kings  lays  dozen  his  life  for 
the  public.  Leonidas  offers  himself  for  the  tic- 
ti->>.  Three  hundred  more  arc  appointed,  all 
citizens  of  Sparta,  and  heads  of  families,  to  ac- 
company, and  die  with,  him  at  Thermopylae. 
Alpha's  returns  to  the  Isthmus.  Leonidas, 
after  an  interview  with  his  oueen,  depart* 
J.acedamon.  At  the  end  of  sir  days  he  encamps 
near  the  Istlimus,  when  he  is  joined  by  Alpheus ; 
who  d  the  auxiliaries,  thru  uniting  at 

the  Isthmus ;  those  who  are  already  pa 
if  Thermopyhr,    as   also   the  pass   itsc{f;    and 
udes   with    relating  the  captivity  of  his 
brother,  Polydorus,  in  Persia, 
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f  pTIE  virtuons  Spaii.m,  who  reagn'd  his  life 
-*    To  save  his  country  at  the  Oetean  straits, 
Tiicrmop>  kv,  when  ail  the  peopled  east 
In  arms  with  Xerxes  fill'.l  the  Grecian  plain?, 
O  Muse,  record !    The  Hellespont  they  pa-'tJ, 
OVrpowYing  Thrace.    The  dreadful  tidings  swift 
To  Corinth  ilew.     Her  isthmus  was  the  seat 
Of  Grecian  council.    Alpheus  thence  returns 
To  Lacedamion.     In  assembly  full 
He  finds  the  Spartan  people  with  their  kings; 
Their  kings,  who  boast  an  origin  divine, 
From  Hercules  descended.    They  the  son* 
Of  Lacedaemon  had  conven'd,  to  learn 
The  sacred  mandates  of  th'  immortal  gods 
That  morn  expected  from  the  Delphian  dome. 
Bat  Alpheus  sudden  their  attention  drew, 
And  thus  address'd  them.    '  For  immediate  war, 
My  countrymen,  prepare.     Barbarian  tents 
Already  fill  the  trembling  bounds  of  Thrace. 
The  Isthmian  council  halh  decreed  to  guard 
Thermopyla?,  the  Locrian  gate  of  Greece.' 

Here  Alpheus  paus'd.    Leuiyclrides,  who  shai'd 
With  great  Leonivb?  the  sway,  uprose 
And  s^ake.    •  Ye  citizens  of  Sparta,  hear. 
Why  from  her  bosom  should  Laconia  send 
Her  valiant  race  to  wage  a  distant  war 
Beyond  the  Isthmus?    There  the  gods  have  plac'd 
Our  native  barrier.    In  this  favourM  land, 
Which  Pelops  govern'd,  us  of  Doric  blood 
That  Isthmus  inaccessible  secures. 
There  let  our  standards  rest.    Your  soM  strength 
If  once  you  scatter,  in  defence  of  states 
H  emote  and  feeble,  you  betray  your  own-, 
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And  merit  Jove's  derision.'    With  assent 
The  Spartans  heard.     Leonidas  replv'd — 

•  O  most  ungen'rons  counsel !  must  unwise  I 
Shall  we,  confining  to  that  Isthmian  fence 
Our  efforts,  leave  hcyond  it  cv'ry  state 
Bisowu'd,  expos'd  ?    Shall  Athens,  while  her  fleets 
Unceasing  watch  th'  innumerable  foes, 
And  trust  th'  impending  dangers  of  the  field 
To  Sparta's  well-known  valour,  shall  she  hear 
That  to  Barbarian  violence  we  leave 
Her  unprotected  walls?    Her  hoary  sires, 
Her  helpless  matrons,  and  their  iufant  race 
To  servitude  and  shame  ?    Her  guardian  gods 
Will  yet  preserve  them.    Neptune  o'er  his  main, 
With  Pallas,  pew'r  of  wisdom,  at  their  helms, 
Will  soon  transport  them  to  a  happier  clime, 
Safe  from  insulting  foes,  from  false  allies  ;- 
And  eleutherian  Jove  will  bless  their  flight. 
Then  shall  we  feel  the  unresisted  force 
Of  Persia's  navy,  deluging  our  plains 
With  inexhausted  nombei  s.    Half  the  Greeks, 
By  ns  betray'd  to  bondage,  will  support 
A  Persian  lord,  and  lift  th'  avenging  spear 
For  our  destruction.    But,  my  friends,  reject 
Such  mean,  such  dangYous  counsel*,  which  would  blast 
Your  long-establish'd  honours,  and  assist 
The  proud  invader.    O  eternal  kins: 
Of  gods  and  mortals,  elevate  our  minds! 
Each  low  and  partial  passion  thence  expel ! 
Greece  is  our  gen'ral  mother.    All  must  join 
In  her  defence,  or  sep'rate  each  must  fall.' 

This  said,  authority  aud  shame  controll'd 
The  mute  assembly.    Agis  too  appearM. 
lie  from  the  Delphian  cavern  was  rerurn'd, 
Where,  taught  by  Phoebus  on  Parnassian  cliff's, 
The  Pythian  maid  unfolded  heaven's  decrees, 
lie  came;  but  discontent  and  grief  o'erc 
I  lis  anxious  brow.     Reluctant  was  his  tongue, 
Vet  s.'cm'd  full  chargM  to  speak.     Religious  dread 
Each  heart  relaxM.     On  ev'ry  visage  hung 
Sad  expectation.    Not  a  Whisper  told 
•'Jhe  silent  fear.     Intensely  all  were  fix'd, 
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All  s-t 111  as  death,  to  hear  the  solemn  ( He, 
As  o'er  the  western  waves,  when  ev'ry  storm 
1>  bnsb'd  within  its  cavern,  and  a  breeze, 
Soft  breathing,  lightly  with  its  wings  along 
The  slacken'd  cordage  glides,  the  sailor's  ear 
Perceives  no  sound  throughout  the  vast  expanse ; 
None,  but  the  murmurs  of  the  sliding  prow, 
Which  slowly  parts  the  smooth  and  yielding  main ; 
So  through  the  wide  and  list'ning  crowd  no  sound, 
No  voice,  but  thine,  O  Agis!  broke  the  air; 
While  thus  the  issue  of  thy  awful  charge 
Thy  lips  delivered.    '  Spartans,  in  your  name 
I  went  to  Dclphk    I  enqivir'd  the  doom 
Of  Laccdjemon  from  th'  impending  war, 
When  in  these  words  the  deity  reply'd  — 

"  Inhabitants  of  Sparta,  Persia's  aims 
Shall  lay  your  proud  and  ancient  seat  in  dust, 
Unless  a  king,  from  Hercules  deriv'd, 
Cause  Lacedajmou  for  his  death  to  mourn.' 

As,  when  the  hand  of  Perseus  had  disclos'd 
The  snakes  of  dire  Medusa,  all  who  view'd 
The  Gorgon  features  were  congeal'd  to  stone, 
■With  ghastly  eyeballs,  on  the  hero  benlT 
And  horror,  living  in  their  marble  form ; 
Thus,  with  amazement  rooted  where  they  stood, 
In  speechless  terror  frozen,  on  their  king3 
The  Spartans  gaz'd :  but  soon  their  anxious  looks 
All  on  the  great  Leonidas  unite, 
Long  known  his  country's  refuge.    He  alone 
Remains  unshaken.    Rising,  he  displays 
His  godlike  presence.    Dignity  and  grace 
Adorn  his  frame,  where  manly  beauty  joins 
With  strength  Herculean.    On  his  aspect  shin« 
Sublimest  virtus  and  desire  of  fame, 
Where  justice  gives  the  laurel ;  in  his  eye 
The  inextinguishable  spark,  which  fires 
The  souls  of  patriots ;  while  his  brow  support* 
Undaunted  valour,  and  contempt  of  death. 
Serene  he  cast  his  looks  around,  and  spake— 

'  Why  this  astonishment  on  ev'ry  face, 
Ye  men  of  Sparta?    Does  the  name  of  death 
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Create  this  fear  and  wonder?    O  my  friends, 

Why  do  we  labour  through  the  arduous  paths 

Which  lead  to  virtue  1    Fruitless  were  the  toil, 

Above  the  reach  of  human  feet  were  plac'd 

The  distant  summit,  if  the  fear  of  death 

Could  intercept  our  passage.    But  a  frown 

Of  unavailing  terror  he  assumes 

To  shake  the  firmness  of  a  mind  which  knows 

That,  wanting  virtue,  life  is  pain  and  wo, 

That,  wanting  liberty,  cv'n  virtue  mourns, 

And  looks  around  for  happiness  in  vain. 

Then  speak,  O  Sparta !  and  demand  my  life. 

My  heart,  exulting,  answers  to  thy  call, 

.And  smiles  on  glorious  fate.    To  live  with  fame 

The  gods  allow  to  many ;  but  to  die 

With  equal  lustre  is  a  blessing  Jove 

Among  the  choicest  of  his  boons  reserves, 

Which  but  on  few  his  sparing  hand  bestows.' 

Salvation  thus  to  Sparta  he  proclaim'd. 
Joy,  wrapt  awhile  in  admiration,  paus'd, 
Suspending  praise ;  nor  praise  at  last  resound^ 
In  high  acclaim  to  rend  the  arch  of  heav'n ; 
A  reverential  mnrmur  breathes  applause. 
So  were  the  pupils  of  Lycnrgna  train'd 
To  bridle  nature.    Tublic  fear  was  dumb 
Before  their  senate,  ephori,  and  kings, 
TVor  exultation  into  clamour  broke. 
Amidst  them  rose  Diencces,  and  thus — 

•  Haste  to  Thermopylae    To  Xerxes  shew 
The  discipline  of  Spartan-:,  long  renown'd 
In  rigid  warfare,  with  enduring  minds, 
Which  neither  pain,  nor  want,  nor  danger,  bend. 
Fly  to  the  gate  of  Greece,  which  open  stands 
To  slavery  and  rapine.    They  will  shrink 
Before  your  standard,  and  their  native  seats 
ResonM  in  abject   \>i  I.     Ann,  ye  sires, 
Mho  with  a  growing  race  have  blearfd  the  state: 
I'll. it  race,  your  parents,  gen'ral  Greece,  forbid 

Delay.    Heav'n  summons.    Equal  to  the  cause 

A  chief  behold.    Can  Sp.utans  ask  for  more  ?' 
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Bold  Alpheus  next.    '  Command  my  swift  retnra 
Amid  the  Isthmi  in  council  to  declare 
Your  imtant  march.'    His  dictates  all  approve. 
Back  to  the  Isthmus  he  anw<  arjr*d  bj  i 

V>w  from  th'ass  mbly  v  i:i!  m  jestic  steps 
Fortli  moves  their  godlike  king,  with  conscious  worth 
1\\<  gett'rous  boaoi  1  c!<;v:iii:.    Such  the  port 

divine  progenitor;  impelfd 
By  ardent  virtue,  so  Alcides  trod 
Invincible,  to  face  in  horrid  war 
The  triple  form  of  GeryoD,  or  against 
The  bulk  of  huge  AnUeus  match  his  strength. 

-     .'       ;,  what  heroes,  by  eaample  firM, 
Nor  less  by  honour,  oneiJd  now  to  bleed? 
Dieneees  the  foremost,  brave  and  staid, 
Of  vet'ran  skill  to  range  in  martial  fields 
V.'i  11  on  ler'd  lines  of  battle,    Maron  next, 
Twin-born  with  Alphen*,  shews  hi?  manly  frame. 
Ilini  Agis  foilo.v'd,  brother  to  the  queen 
Of  great  Leonidas,  his  friend,  in  war 
His  try'd  companion.     Graceful  were  hifl  step?, 
And  gentle  his  demeanour.     Still  his  soul 
\\1  the  pnrest  virtue,  though  refin'd 
By  arts  unknown  to  Lacedaeniou's  race. 
High  was  his  office.    He,  when  Sparta's  weal 
Support  and  counsel  from  the  gods  required, 
Was  sent  the  halloa  M  messenger,  to  team 
Their  mystic  v.  ill,  in  oracles  declarM, 
From  rocky  Delphi,  from  Dordona's  shade, 
Or  sea-encircled  Dclos,  or  tiie  cell 
Of  dark  Trcphonius,  round  Baeotia  known. 
Three  hundred  more  complete  th'  intrepid  band ; 
Dlnstrioos  fathers  all  of  genVons  sons, 
The  future  guardians  of  Laconia's  state. 
Then  rose  Megjstias,  leading  forth  his  son, 
Young  Menalippus.     Net  of  Spartan  blood 
Were  they.    ?Jcgis.iac,  beav'n-enligfaten'd  seer, 
Had  left  his  native  Acarnanian  shore; 
Along  the  border  of  EurotriS  chose 
His  place  of  dwelling.     For  his  worth  receiv'd, 
And  hospitably  cherish'd,  he  the  wreath 
Pontine  bore  in  Laceda^mon's  camp. 
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Serene  in  danger,  nor  his  sacred  arm 

From  warlike  toil  secluding,  nor  untaught 

To  wield  the  sword,  and  poise  the  weighty  spear. 

But  to  his  home  Leonidas  retir'd. 
There  calm  in  secret  thought  he  thus  explor'd 
His-  mighty  soul,  while  nature  in  his  breast 
A  short  emotion  rais'd.    '  What  sudden  grief, 
What  cold  reluctance,  now  unmans  my  heart, 
And  whispers  that  1  fear?  Can  death  dismay 
Leonidas;  death,  often  seen  and  scorn'd, 
When  clad  most  dreadful  in  the  battle's  front  ? 
Or  to  relinquish  life  in  all  its  pride, 
"With  all  my  honours  blooming  round  my  head* 
Repines  my  soul ;  or  rather  to  forsake, 
Eternally  forsake,  my  weeping  \\  ire, 
My  infant  offspring,  and  my  faithful  friends? 
Leonidas,  awake!  Shall  these  withstand 
The  public  safety  ?  Hark !  thy  country  calls, 
O  sacred  voice  1  I  hear  thee.    At  the  sound 
Reviving  virtue  brightens  in  my  heart ; 
Fear  vanishes  before  her.    Death,  receive 
My  unieluctant  hand.    Immortal  fame, 
Thou  too,  attendant  on  my  righteous  fail, 
With  wing?  unweary'd  wilt  protect  my  tomb/1 

His  virtuous  soul  the  hero  had  confirm'd 
When  Ag\s  enter'd.    *  If  my  tardy  lips,' 
lie  thus  began,  '  have  hitherto  forborne 
To  bring  their  grateful  tribute  of  applause, 
Which,  as  a  Spartan,  to  thy  worth  I  owe, 
Forgive  the  brother  of  thy  queen.    Her  grief 
Detain'd  me  from  thee.     O  unequall'd  man ! 
Though  Lacedaemon  call  thy  prime  regard* 
Forget  not  her,  sole  victim  of  distress 
Amid  the  general  safety.    To  assuage 
Such  pain  fraternal  tenderness  is  weak.* 

The  king  embrae'd  him,  and  reply'd,  •  O  b.  st, 
O  dearest  man !  conceive  not  but  my  soul 
To  her  is  fondly  bound,  from  whom  my  days 
Their  largest  share  of  happiness  deriv'd. 
Can  I,  who  yield  my  breath  lest  others  mourn, 
Lest  thousands  should  be  wretched,  when  she  pii.es, 
More  luv'd  than  any,  tho'  lea  dear  than  all, 
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C'.in  1  neglect  Iter  g;icfs?  Jn  future  day?, 
If  thou  with  grateful  memory  record, 
My  name  and  fate,  O  Sparta !  pass  not  this 
Unheeded  by.    The  life  for  thee  resign'd 
Knew  not  a  painful  hour  to  tire  my  soul, 
Is  or  were  they  common  joys  I  left  behind.' 

So  spake  the  patriot,  and  his  heart  o'erflow'd 
In  tend'rest  passion.    Then  in  eager  haste 
The  faithful  partner  of  his  bed  he  sought. 
Amid  her  weeping  children  sat  the  queen 
Immovable  and  mute.     Her  swimming  eye? 
Bent  to  the  earth.     Her  arms  were  folded  o'er 
Her  laboring  bosom,  blotted  with  her  tears. 
As,  when  a  dusky  mist  involves  the  sky, 
The  moon  through  all  the  dreary  vapours  spread* 
'J  he  radiant  vesture  of  her  silver  light 
O'er  the  dull  face  of  nature  ;  so  the  queen, 
Divinely  graceful,  shining  through  her  grief, 
Brighten'd  the  cloud  of  wo.    Her  lord  approach'd. 
Soon,  as  in  gentlest  phrase  his  well-known  voice 
Awak'd  her  drooping  spirit,  for  a  time 
Care  was  appeas'd.    She  lifts  her  languid  head. 
She  gives  this  utterance  to  her  tender  thoughts— 

'  O  thou,  whose  presence  is  my  sole  delight; 
If  thus,  Lconidas,  thy  looks  and  words 
Can  cheek  the  rapid  current  of"  distress, 
How  am  I  mark'd  for  misery  !  How  long! 
When  of  life's  journey  less  than  half  is  pass'd, 
And  I  must  hear  those  calming  sounds  no  more, 
Nor  see  that  face  which  makes  affliction  smile  !' 

This  said,  returning  grief  o'erwhelms  her  breast. 
Her  orphan  children,  her  devoted  lord, 
Pale,  bleeding,  breathless  on  the  field  of  death, 
Her  ever-daring  solitude  of  wo, 
All  rise  in  mingled  horror  to  her  sight, 
When  thus  in  bitterest  agony  she  spake — 

'  O  whither  art  thou  going  from  my  arms? 
Shall  I  no  more  behold  thee?    Oh!  no  more, 
Ju  conquest  clad,  o'erspread  with  glorious  dust, 
Wilt  thou  return  to  greet  thy  native  soil, 
A»d  find  thy  dwelling  joyful !    Ah !  too  brave, 
Why  would'st  thou  hurry  to  the  dreary  g*U* 
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Of  death,  uncall'd  1    Another  might  have  bled, 

Like  thee  a  victim  of  Alcides'  race, 

Less  dear  to  a!!, and  Sparta  been  secure. 

Now  ev'ry  eye  with  mine  is  drown'd  in  tears. 

All  with  these  babes  lament  a  father  lust. 

Alas !  how  heavy  is  our  lot  of  pain  ! 

Onr  sighs  must  last  when  tv'ry  other  breast 

Exults  in  safety,  purchas'd  by  our  loss. 

'J "aou  didst  not  heed  our  anguish — didst  not  seek 

One  pause  for  my  instruction  how  to  bear 

Tliy  endless  absence,  or  like  thee  to  die.' 

Unutterable  sorrow  here  confin'd 
Her  voice.    These  words  Leonidas  return'd — 

'  1  see,  I  share  thy  agony.     My  soul 
Ne'er  knew  how  warm  the  prevalence  of  love, 
How  strong  a  parent's  feelings,  til!  this  hour  ; 
Nor  was  she  once  insensible  to  thee 
In  all  her  fervour  to  assert  my  fame. 
How  had  the  honours  of  my  name  been  stain'd 
By  hesitation?    Shameful  life,  preferr'd 
By  an  inglorious  colleague,  would  have  left 
N>  choir;:  but  what  were  infamy  to  shun. 
Not  virtue  to  accept.     Then  deem  no  more 
That,  of  thy  love  regardless,  or  thy  tears, 
1  rush  uncali'd  to  death.     The  voice  of  fate, 
The  gods,  my  fame,  my  country,  press  my  doom. 
Oh!  thou  dear  mourner !  Wherefore  sw< 
That  tide  of  wo?  Leonidas  must  fall. 
Alas!  far  heavier  miser;  impend* 
O'er  thee  and  these,  ifaoftea'd  by  thy  tears, 
1  shamefully  refuse  to  yield  that  breath, 
Which  justice,  glory,  liberty,  and  heav'n, 
Claim  for  my  country,  for  my  sons  and  thee. 
Think  on  my  long  unalteiJd  love.     Reflect 
On  my  paternal  foodneat.    Hath  my  heait 
E'er  know  n  a  pause  in  love,  or  pious  care  I 
Sow  shall  thai  care,  that  tenderness  be  shewn 
Most  warm,  moat  faithful.    When  thy  husband  dies 
For  Lacedsemoo's  safety ;  thou  wilt  share, 
Thou  and  ihy  children,  the  diffusive  good. 
I  am  selected  by  th*  Immortal  m>«l> 
To  save  a  pcatJc.     Should  my  timid  heart 
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That  sacred  charge  abandon,  I  should  plunge 

Thee  too  in  shame,  in  sorrow.    Thou  vvouldst  mourn 

With  Lacedacmon ;  wouldst  with  her  sustain 

Thy  painful  portion  of  oppression's  weight. 

Behold  thy  sons,  now  worthy  of  their  name, 

Their  Spartan  birth.    Their  growing  bloom  would  pine 

Depress'd,  dishonoured,  and  their  youthful  hearts 

Beat  at  the  sound  of  liberty  no  more. 

On  their  own  merit,  on  their  father's  fame, 

When  he  the  Spartan  freedom  hath  confirm'd, 

Before  the  world  illustrious  will  they  rise, 

Their  country's  bulwark,  and  their  mother's  joy.' 

Here  paus'd  the  patriot.    In  religious  awe 
Grief  heard  the  voice  of  virtue.    No  complaint 
The  solemn  silence  broke.    Tears  ceas'd  to  tloxv ; 
Ceas'd  for  a  moment,  soon  again  to  stream. 
Behold,  in  aims  before  the  palace  drawn, 
His  brave  companions  of  the  war  demand 
Their  leader's  presence.    Then  her  griefs,  renewM, 
Surpassing  uti'j  ance,  intercept  her  sighs. 
Each  accent  freezes  on  her  falt'ring  tongue. 
In  speechless  anguish  on  the  hero's  breast 
She  sinks.    On  ev'ry  side  his  children  pre?s, 
Hang  on  his  knees,  and  kiss  his  honour'd  hand. 
His  soul  no  longer  struggles  to  confine 
Her  agitation.    Down  the  hero's  cheek, 
Down  flows  the  manly  sorrow.    Great  in  wo. 
Amid  his  children,  who  inclose  him  round, 
He  stands,  indulging  tenderness  and  love 
In  graceful  tears,  when  thus,  with  lifted  eyes 
Address'd  to  heaven,  '  Thou  ever-living  pow'r, 
Look  down  propitious,  sire  of  gods  and  men ! 
O  to  this  faithful  woman,  whose  desert 
May  claim  thy  favour,  grant  the  hours  of  peace  f 
And  thou,  my  bright  forefather,  seed  of  Jove, 
O  Hercules,  neglect  not  these  thy  race ! 
But,  since  that  spirit  I  from  thee  derive 
Transports  me  from  them  to  resistless  fate, 
Be  thou  their  guardian  !  Teach  them,  like  thyself, 
By  glorious  labours  to  embellish  life, 
And  from  their  father  let  them  learn  to  die !' 

Here  ending,  forth  he  issues,  and  assumes 
C 
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Before  the  ranks  his  station  of  nrWTtti 
They  now  proceed.    So  mov'd  the  host  01  hea\'u 
On  Phlcgirt's  plains,  to  meet  the  giant  sons 
Of  Earth  and  Titan.    From  Olympus  march'd 
The  deities  embattled ;  while  their  king 
Tower'd  in  the  front,  with  thunder  in  his  grasp. 
Thai  through  the  streets  of  .Lacediemou  ■ 
Leonidas.     Before  his  footsteps  bow 
The  multitude,  exulting.     On  he  treads 
Bever'd.     Ungated,  their  euraprtn'd  sight 
Pursui  s  his  graceful  stature,  and  their  tongues 
Extol  and  bail  him  as  their  guardian  god. 
Turn  in  his  neivous  hand  he  gripes  the  spear. 
Low  as  the  ankles,  from  his  shoulders  hangs 
The  massy  shield,  and  o'er  his  buruish'd  helm 
The  purple  plumage  nods.    Harmonious  youths, 
Around  whose  brows  entwining  laurels  play, 
In  lofty-sounding  strains  his  praise  record ; 
"While  snowy-fingjr'd  virgins  all  the  way 
Bestrew  with  od'roiis  garlands.     Now  his  breast 
Is  all  possc^s'd  by  glory ;  which  dispell'd 
M'hate'er  of  grief  remain'd,  or  vain  regret 
For  those  he  led  behind.    The  rev'rend  train 
Of  Lacedaunuu's  senate  last  appear, 
To  take  their  final,  solemn  leave,  and  grace 
Their  hero's  parting  steps.    Around  him  flow 
In  civil  pomp  their  venerable  robes, 
Mix'd  with  the  blaze  of  arms.    The  shining  troop 
Of  warriors  press  behind  him.    Maron  here, 
"With  Menalippus,  warm  in  tlow'ry  prime; 
There  Agis,  there  Megistias,  and  the  chief 
Dieneces.    Lacouia's  dames  ascend 
The  loftiest  mansions;  thronging  o'er  the  roofs, 
Applaud  their  sons,  their  husbands,  as  they  march. 
So  patted  Argo  from  the  lolchian  strand 
To  plough  the  foaming  surge.    Then  ilia's  nymphs, 
Rang'd  on  the  cliffs,  o'ershadiug  >ieprnnc's  face, 
Still  on  the  dist  rat  vessel  fiVd  their  eyes 
Admiring;  still  in  prams  bh-ss'd  the  helm, 
By  Greece  entrusted  with  her  chosen  sous 
lor  1.  ires  on  the  Coicfaian  shore. 

Swift  on  bis  c^u.s^-  Leonidas  proceeds. 
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Soon  is  Eurotas  pass'd,  and  Lerna's  baok, 
Where  his  victorious  ancestor  subdu'd 
The  many-headed  Hydra,  and  the  lake 
To  endless  fame  consign'd.    Th'  unweary'd  bands 
Next  through  the  pines  of  Mamalus  he  led, 
And  down  Parthenius  urg\l  the  rapid  toil. 
Six  days  incessant  was  their  march  parsu'd, 
When  to  their  ear  the  hoarse-resounding  waves 
Beat  on  the  Isthmus.     Here  the  tents  are  spread. 
Below  the  wide  horizon  then  the  sun 
Had  dipp'd  his  beam}7  locks.    The  queen  of  night 
Gleam'd  from  the  centre  of  Hi'  ethereal  vault, 
And  o'er  the  raven  plumes  of  darkness  shed 
Her  placid  light.    Leonidas  detains 
Dieneces  and  Agis.    Open  stands 
Tiie  tall  pavilion,  and  admits  the  moon. 
As  here  they  sit  conversing,  from  the  hill, 
Which  rose  before  them,  one  of  noble  port 
Is  seen  descending.     Lightly  down  the  siope 
He  treads.     He  calls  aloud.    They  heard,  they  knew 
The  voice  of  Alpheus,  whom  the  king  addreu'd — 

'  O  thou,  with  swiftness  by  the  gods  endu'd 
To  match  the  ardour  of  thy  daring  soul, 
WJjat  from  the  Isthmus  draws  thee?     Do  the  Greeks 
Neglect  to  arm  and  face  the  public  foe?' 

'  Good  news  gives  wings/  said  Alpheus.     •  Greece  is 
armM. 
The  neighboring  Isthmus  holds  th'  Arcadian  bands. 
From  Mantinea  Diophantus  leads 
Five  hundred  spears;  nor  less  from  Tegea's  wall* 
With  Hegcsander  move.    A  thousand  more, 
Who  in  Orchomenue  reside,  and  range 
Along  Panhasins  or  Cy  Hone's  brow, 
Who  near  the  foot  of  Erymarthvs  dwell, 
Or  on  Alphean  banks,  with  various  chiefs, 
Expect  thy  presence.    Most  is  Glomus  famM, 
Of  stature  huge,  unshaken  rock  of  war. 
Four  hundred  warriors  brave  Alcmapon  draws 
From  stately  Corinth's  tow'rs.    Two  hundred  march 
FromPhlins:  them  Eupalaraus  commands. 
An  equal  number  of  Mycenae's  race 
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Aristobulus  heads.    Tliroiigh  fear  alone 

Of  thee,  and  threafning  Greece,  the  Thebans  arm. 

A  few  in  Thebes  authority  and  rule 

Usurp.     Corrupted  with  barbarian  gold, 

They  quench  the  gen'rous  ekutherian  flame 

In  ev'ry  heart.    The  eloquent  they  bribe. 

By  specious  talcs  the  multitude  they  cheat, 

Establishing  base  measures  on  the  plea 

Of  public  safety.     Others  are  immers'd 

In  all  the  sloth  of  plenty,  who,  uninov'd, 

In  shameful  ease,  behold  the  state  betray'c!. 

Aw'd  by  thy  name,  four  hundred  took  the  held. 

The  wily  Anasander  is  their  chief 

With  Leontiades.    To  see  dieir  march 

I  staid ;  then  hastcn'd  to  survey  the  straits, 

Which  thou  shalt  render  sacred  to  renown. 

•  For  ever  mingled  with  a  crumbling  soil, 
Which  moulders  round  th'  indented  Malian  coiA, 
The  sea  rolls  slimy.     On  a  solid  rock, 

Which  forms  die  inmost  limit  of  a  bay, 

Thermopylae  is  strctch'd.    Wiiere  broadest  spread, 

It  measures  threescore  paces,  bounded  here 

By  the  salt  ooze,  which  underneath  presents 

A  dreary  surface ;  there  die  lotty  cliffs 

Of  wooded  02ta  overlook  the  pass, 

And  far  beyond,  o'er  half  the  surge  b 

Their  horrid  umbrage  cast.     Across  the  mouth 

An  ancient  bulwark  of  the  Phocians  stands, 

A  wall  with  ga'es  and  tow*rs.    The  Locrian  force 

Was  marching  forward.    Them  I  pass'd,  to  greet 

Hemophilus  ofTfceepi  i,  who  had  pilch'd 

Seven  hundred  spears  before  th*  important  fence. 

His  brothel's  son  attends  the  rev'rend  chief, 

Young  Dithyrambns.     He  for  noble  deeds, 

Yet  more  for  temperance  of  mind,  rcnown'd, 

In  cans  bloom  widi  brightest  honours  shines 

Nor  wantons  hi  the  blaze.'     Here  Agfcl  spike — 

•  Well  hast  thou  painted  mat  illustrious  youth. 
He  ;.s  my  hod  .it  Thespia,    Though  adera'd 
With  various  wreaths,  by  fame,  by  forma  ■  '  I 
His  genUu  \  irtucs  take  from  Envy 's  lips 
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That  blasting  venom  ;  and  her  baneful  eye 
Strives  on  his  worth  to  mate.'    In  silence  all 
Again  remain,  when  Alpheus  tints  proceeds — 

*  riativa's  chosen  veterans  I  saw, 

Small  in  their  number,  matchless  in  their  fame. 
Diomedoa  the  leader.    Keen  his  sword 
At  .Marathon  was  felt,  where  Asia  bled. 
These  guard  Thermopylae.    Among  the  hills, 
Unknown  to  strangers,  winds  an  upper  strait, 
Which  by  a  thonsau  I  Phocians  is  secur'd. 
Ere  these  brave  Greeks  I  quitted,  in  the  bay 
A  stately  chieftain  of  th'  Athenian  fleet 
Arriv'd.     I  join'd  him.     Copious  in  thy  praise, 
He  utter'd  rapture,  but  austerely  blam'd 
Laconia's  tardy  counsels;  while  the  ships 
Of  Athens  long  had  stemm'd  Eubcean  tides, 
Which  flow  not  distant  from  our  future  post. 
This  was  the  far-fam'd  vEschylus,  by  Mars, 
By  Phoebus  lov'd.    Parnassus  him  proclaims 
The  first  of  Attic  poets ;  him  the  plains 
Of  Marathon  a  soldier,  try'd  in  arms.' 

'  Well  may  Athenians  murmur,'  said  the  king. 
'  Too  Uiiig  hath  Sparta  shunber'd  on  her  shield. 
Ey  morn  beyond  the  Isthmus  we  will  spread 
A  gen'rous  banner.     In  Laconiau  strains 
Of  Alcman  and  Terpander  lives  the  fame 
Of  our  forefathers.     Let  our  deeds  attract 
The  brighter  muse  of  Athens,  in  the  song 
Of  jEschylus  divine.    Mow  frame  thy  choice. 
Share  in  our  fate :  or,  hast'ning  home,  report 
How  much  already  thy  discerniug  mind, 
Thy  active  limbs,  have  merited  from  me ; 
How  serv'd  thy  country.'    From  th'  impatient  lips 
Of  Alpheus  swift  these  fervid  accents  broke — 

•  I  have  not  measur'd  such  a  tract  of  land, 
Have  not,  untir'd,  beheld  the  setting  sun, 

Nor  through  the  shade  of  midnight  urgU  my  steps, 
To  animate  the  Grecians,  that  myself 
Might  be  exempt  from  wat  like  toil,  or  death. 
Return?  Ah!  no.    A  second  time  my  speed 
Shall  visit  thee,  Thermopylae.     My  limbs 
Shall  at  thy  side,  Leonidas,  obtain 
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An  honourable  grave.    And,  oh !  amid 

His  country's  perils,  if  a  Spartan  breast 

May  feel  a  private  sorrow,  fierce  revenge 

1  seek,  not  only  for  th'  insulted  state, 

But  for  a  brother's  wrongs.    A  younger  hope, 

Than  I  and  Maron,  bless'd  our  tattler's  yeais, 

Child  of  his  age,  and  Polydorus  nani'd. 

His  minff,  while  tender  in  his  op'ning  prime, 

"Was  beet  to  strenuous  virtue.    Gen'rous  scorn 

Of  pain,  or  danger,  taught  his  early  strength 

To  struggle  patient  with  severest  toils. 

Oft,  when  inclement  winter  cl.LU'd  the  air, 

When  frozen  show'i  s  had  swoln  Eurotas'  stream, 

Amid  th'  impetuous  channel  would  he  plunge, 

To  breast  the  torrent.     On  a  fatal  day, 

As  in  the  sea  his  active  limbs  he  batiiV, 

A  savage,  corsair  of  the  Persian  kiig. 

My  brother,  naked  and  defenceless,  bore, 

Ev'n  in  my  sight,  to  Asia ;  there  to  \\  aste, 

"With  all  the  promise  of  its  growing  worth, 

His  youth  in  bondage.    Tedious  were  the  tale, 

Should  I  recount  my  pains,  my  father's  woes, 

The  days  he  wept,  the  sleepless  nights  he  beaw 

His  aged  bosom.    And  shall  Alphens'  spear 

Be  absent  from  Thermopylae,  nor  churn, 

O  Polydorus,  vengeance  for  thy  wrongs 

In  that  first  slaughter  of  the  bartrYous  foe? 

Here  interpos'd  Dieneces.     Their  hands 
He  grasp'd,  and  cordial  transport  thus  e\piv*s\l — 

'  O  that  Lycurgus  from  the  shades  might  rise 
To  praise  the  virtue  which  his  laws  inspire!' 

Thus,  till  the  dead  of  night,  these  heroes  pass'd 
The  hours  in  friendly  converse,  and  en  joy 'd 
Each  Other's  virtue.     Happiest  of  men  ! 

At  length,  with  gentle  heaviness,  the  pow'r 
Ot  sleep  invades  their  eyelids,  and  constrains 
Their  magnanimity  and  zeal  to  rest; 
When,  sliding  down  the  hemisphere,  the  moon 
Iniiners'd  in  midnight  shade  her  I ih 
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BOOK  II. 


Leonidas,  on  his  approach  to  the  Isthmus,  is  met 
by  the  leaders  of  the  troops  sent  from  other 
Grecian  states,  and  by  the  deputies  who  com- 
posed the  Isthmian  council.  He  harangues 
them;  then  proceeds,  in  conjunction  with  these 
forces,  towards  Thermopylae.  On  the  first  day 
he  is  joined  by  Dithyrambus ;  on  the  third  he 
reaches  a  valley  in  Locris,  where  he  is  enter- 
tained by  O'ilcus,  the  public  host  of  the  Lace- 
daemonian state;  and  the  next  morning  is  ac- 
companied by  him  in  a  car  to  the  temple  of 
Pan :  he  finds  Mcdon  there,  the  son  of  O'ilcus, 
and  commander  of  two  thousand  Locrians, 
already  posted  at  Thermopylae,  and  by  him  is 
informed  that  the  army  of  Xerxes  is  in  sight  of 
the  pass. 
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BOOK  IL 


A  URORA  spreads  her  purple  beams  around, 
■*■  *-  When  move  the  Spartans.  Their  approach  is  known. 
The  Isthmian  council,  and  the  diff'rent  chief's 
Who  lead  th'  auxiliar  bands,  advance  to  meet 
Leonidaa ;  Eupalaoras  the  strong, 
Alcnweon,  Gonitis,  Diophantus  brave, 
With  Hegesander.    At  tli  ir  head  is  seen 
Aristobulus,  whom  Mycenae's  ranks 
Obey;  Mycenae,  once  august  in  powY, 
In  splendid  wealth,  and  vaunting  still  the  name 
Of  Agamemnon.    To  Laconia's  king 
Tiie  chieftain  snake — '  Leonidas,  survey 
Mycenae's  race.    Should  ev'ry  other  Greek 
Be  aw'd  by  Xerxes,  and  his  eastern  host, 
Believe  not  we  can  fear,  deriv'd  from  (nose 
Who  once  conducted  o'er  the  foaming  surge 
The  strength  of  Greece;  who  desert  left  the  fields 
Of  ravagM  Asia,  and  her  proudest  walls 
From  their  foundations  levell'd  to  the  ground.' 

Leonidas  replies  not,  but  his  voice 
Directs  to  all — •  Illustrious  warriors,  hail! 
Who  thus  undaunted  signalize  your  faith, 
Your  gen'rous  ardour,  in  the  common  caose. 
But  you,  whose  counsels  prop  the  Grecian  state, 
O  venerable  synod,  who  consign 
To  onr  protecting  sword  the  gate  of  Greece, 
Thrice  hail !  Whate'er  by  valour  we  obtain, 
Your  wisdom  must  preserve.    With  piercing  eyes 
Contemplate  ev'ry  city,  and  discern 
Their  various  tempers.    Some,  with  partial  care, 
To  guard  their  own,  neglect  the  public,  weal. 
Uumo/'d  and  cold  are  others.    Terror  here, 
Corruption  there,  presides.    O  tire  the  brave 
C2 
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To  gen'ral  efforts  in  the  gen'ral  cause. 
Confirm  the  wav'iing.    Animate  the  cold, 
The  timid.    Watch  the  faithless.    Some  betray 
Themselves  and  Greece.    Their  pcifidy  prevent, 
Or  call  them  back  to  honour.     Let  us  all 
Be  link'd  in  sacred  union,  and  this  land 
May  race  the  world's  whole  multitude  in  arms. 
If  tor  the  spoil  by  Paris  borne  to  Troy, 
A  thou  and  keel?  the  Hellespont  o'erspread, 
Shall  not  again  confederated  Greece 
Be  rotis'J  to  battle,  and  to  freedom  give 
What  once  she  gave  to  fame?  Behold,  we  haste 
To  stop  th'  invading  tyrant.    Till  we  fall, 
He  shall  not  pour  his  myriads  on  your  plans. 
But,  as  the  gods  conceal  how  long  our  sti» 
May  stand  unvanquith'd,  cr  how  soon  may  yj  Id, 
Waste  not  a  moment,  till  consenting  Greece 
Range  all  her  free-born  numbers  in  the  nek!.' 

Leonklas  concluded.    Aw  ful  stept 
Before  the  sage  assembly  one,  supreme 
And  old  in  office,  who  addrest'd  the  king — 

'  Thy  bright  example  ev'ry  heart  unites. 
From  thee  her  happiest  omens  Greece  derives 
Of  concord,  safety,  libeity,  and  fame. 
Go  then,  O  first  of  mortals,  go,  impress 
Amaze  and  terror  on  the  barbVoni  boa) ; 
The  free-born  Greeks  instiucting  life  to  deem 
dear  than  honour,  and  their  country's  ca 

This  heard,  Leomdas,  thy  secret  soul, 
Exalting,  tasted  of  the  sweet  reward 
Due  to  thy  name  through  endless  time.     Once  mors 
His  eyes  he  tnrn'd,  and  view'd  in  rapt'rous  thought 
His  native  land,  which  he  alone  can  save; 
Then  sammon'd  all  his  majesty,  tad  oVr 
The  bthnras  trod.     Tbfj  phalanx  moves  behind 
In  deep  arrangement.    So  th'  imperial  ship, 

baft,  along  the-  hearing  tide, 
In  military  pomp,  condacts  the  powV 

me  pi  oiid  navy,  bounding  from  the  port, 
To  Ik  ar  the  vengeance  i  statu 

Against  a  tyraafi  walls.    Till  sultry  noon 
They  march  J  when,  halting  as  the)  lake  n 
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Across  the  plain  before  them  tiny  A 
A  troop  of  Thespians.     One  above  the  rapt 
In  eminence  precedes.    His  glitt'ring  shield, 
Whose  gold-emblazon'd  orb  collects  the  beams 
Cast  by  meridian  rhxebus  from  his  throne, 
11  nucs  like  another  an.    A  snowy  plume, 
With  wantoa  curls  disporting  in  the  breeze, 
Floats  o'er  his  dazzling  casque.     On  nearer  view, 
Beneath  the  radiant  honours  of  his  crest, 
A  countenance  of  youth,  in  rosy  prime 
And  manly  sweetness,  won  the  fix'd  regard 
Of  each  beholder.    With  a  modest  grace 
He  came,  respectful,  towVd  the  king,  and  shewM 
That  all  ideas  of  his  own  desert 
Were  suuk  in  veneration.    So  the  god 
Of  light  salutes  his  empyreal  sire ; 
When  from  his  altar,  iu  t!;'  embow'ring  grove 
Of  palmy  Delos,  or  the  haliow'd  bound 
Of  Tenedos,  or  Claros,  where  he  hear? 
In  hymns  his  praises  from  the  sons  of  men, 
He  reascends  the  high  Olympian  seats : 
Such  reverential  homage  on  his  brow, 
O'ershading,  softens  his  effulgent  bloom 
With  loveliness  and  grace.    The  king  receives 
Th'  illustrious  Thespian  thus — '  My  willing  tongue 
Would  style  thee  Dithyrambns.    Tlion  dost  bear 
All  in  thy  aspect  to  become  that  name, 
Renown'cl  for  worth  and  valour.     O  reve.J 
Thy  birth,  thy  charge.    Whoe'er  thou  art,  my  soul 
Deques  to  know  thee,  and  would  call  thee  friend.' 

To  him  the  youth — f  O  bulwark  of  our  weal, 
My  name  is  Dithyrambns ;  wbi  :b  •'. 
Or  some  benevolent,  some  gen'roas,  friend 
To  thee  have  soanded  in  a  partial  strain, 
And  then  lia:t  heard  with  favour.    In  lay  sight  , 

I  stand,  deputed  by  the  Thespian  chief, 

i,  Locrian,  by  me  fara'd  in  war, 
Ion,  to  hasten  thy  approach. 
Thi  ee  ('ays  will  bring  the  hostile  pow'rs  in  view.' 

He  sal !.    The  ready  standards  are  nprear'd. 
By  /.j  d  eufore'd,  till  ev'niug  shadows  fall 
1  he  march  continues;  then  by  day-spring  sweeps 
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The  earliest  dew?.    The  van,  by  Agis  led, 
Displays  the  grisly  face  of  battie,  rough 
M  ith  spears,  obliquely  trail'd  in  dreadiiil  length 
Along  th'  indented  way.     Beside  him  march 'd 
Tlis  gallant  Thespian  host.    The  centre  boasts 
Leonidas,  the  leader,  who  retains 
The  good  Megistias  near  him.     In  the  rear 
Dieneees  commanded,  who  in  charge 
Kept  Mt  nalippus,  offspring  of  tot  friend, 
For  these  instructions — '  Let  thine  eye,  your;: 
Dwell  on  the  order  of  our  varying  march ; 
As  champaign,  valley,  mountain,  or  defile, 
Require  a  change.    The  eastern  ty  rant  thus 
Conducts  not  his  Barbarians,  like  the  sands 
3n  number.    Yet  the  discipline  of  Greece 
They  will  encounter,  feeble  as  the  sands 
Dash'd  on  a  rock,  and  scatter'd  in  their  fall.' 

To  him  tli'  inquiring  youth — '  The  martial  tread 
The  flute's  slow  warble,  both  in  just  accord, 
r.utrance  my  senses;  but  let  wonder  ask, 
"Why  is  that  tender  vehicle  of  sound 
PrcferrM  in  war  by  Sparta  ?  Other  Greeks 
To  more  sonorous  music  rush  in  fight.' 

*  Son  of  my  friend,'  Dkneces  rejoins, 
'  Veil  dost  thou  note.    I  praise  thee.    Sparta's  law 
With  human  passions,  source  of  human  woes, 
Maintains  perpetual  strife.    She  sternly  curbs 
Our  infant  hearts,  till  passion  yields  its  seat 
To  principle  and  order.    Music  too, 
By  Spartans  lov'd,  is  temper'd  by  the  law ; 
Stiil  to  her  plan  subservient,  melts  in  notes 
Which  cool  and  sooth,  not  irritate  and  warm. 
Thoa  by  habitual  abstinence  apply'd 
To  ev'rv  sense,  suppressing  nature's  fire 
By  modes  of  duty,  not  by  ardour,  swa\\!, 
O'er  each  impetuous  enemy  abroad, 
At  home  o'er  vice  and  pleasure  we  prevail.' 

1  O  might  I  merit  a  Laconian  name!' 
The  Acainariiaii  an*wcr'd — '  Bttl  cxplaift 
V.  bat  is  the  Uvnd  we  traverse?  what  the  hi!!, 
U  hose  parted  summit  in  a  spacious  void 
.Admits  a  bed  of  clouds  1  and,  gracious,  t.U 
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Whose  are  those  suits  of  armour  which  I  see 

Borne  by  two  Helots'?'    At  the  questions  plcus'd, 

Dienecea  continues — '  Those  belong 

To  Alpheus  and  his  brother.    Light  of  foot, 

They,  disencumbci'd,  all  at  large  precede 

This  pond'rous  band.     They  guide  a  troop  of  slaves, 

Our  missile-weapon'd  Helots,  to  observe, 

Provide,  forewarn,  and  obstacles  remove. 

This  tract  is  Fhocis.    That  divided  hill 

Is  fam'd  Parnassus.    Thence  the  voice  divine 

Was  sent  by  Photbus,  summoning  to  death 

The  king  of  Sparta.     Pi  om  his  fruitful  blood 

A  crop  will  spring  of  victory  to  Greece.' 

'  Arid  these  three  hundred,  high  in  birth  and  rank, 
All  citizens  of  Sparta' — cries  the  youth. 
'  They  all  must  bleed,'  Dicneces  subjoin?, 
'  All,  with  their  leader:  so  the  law  decrees.' 

To  him,  with  earnest  looks,  the  gen'rous  youth — 
•  Wilt  thou  not  place  me  in  that  glorious  hour 
Close  to  thy  buckler?  Gratitude  will  brace 
Thy  pupil's  arm  to  manifest  the  force 
Of  thy  instruction.' — '  Menalippus,  no,' 
Return'd  the  chief;  '  not  thou  of  Spartan  breed, 
Nor  call'd  to  perish.    Thou,  unwedded  too, 
Wouldst  leave  no  race  behind  thee.    Live  to  praise, 
Live  to  enjoy,  our  solitary  fall. 
Reply  is  needless.    See,  the  sun  descends. 
The  army  halts.    I  trust  thee  with  a  charge, 
Son  of  Megistias.    In  my  name  command 
Th'  attendant  Helots-  to  erect  our  camp. 
We  pitch  our  tents  in  Locris.'    Quick  the  yonth 
His  charge  accomplish'd.    From  a  gen'rous  meal* 
Where,  at  the  call  of  Alpheus,  Locris  showVd 
Her  Amaltbean  plenty  on  her  friends, 
The  sated  warriors  soon  in  slumber  lose 
The  memory  of  toil.    His  watchful  round 
Dienecea,  with  Menalippus,  takes. 

The  moon  rode  high  and  clear.    Her  light  benign 
To  their  pleas'd  eyes  a  rural  dwelling  shew'd, 
All  unadorn'd,  but  seemly.    Either  side 
Was  fene'd  by  trees  high  shadowing.    The  front 
Look'd  on  a  crystal  pool,  by  feather'd  tribes 
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At  ev'ry  dawn  frequented.     From  the  springs 
A  small  redundance  fed  a  shallow  brook, 
O'er  smoothest  pebbles  rippling,  just  to  wake, 
Not  startle,  silence,  and  the  ear  of  night 
Entice  to  listen  undisturb'd.    Around 
The  grass  was  covei-M  by  reposing  sheep, 
Whose  drowsy  guard  no  longer  bay'd  the  moon. 

The  warriors  stopp'cl,  contemplating  the  seat 
Of  rural  quit.     Suddenly  a  swain 
Steps  forth.     His  fingers  touch  the  breathing  reed. 
Uprise  the  fleecy  train.     Each  faithful  dog 
Is  rons'd.    All  heedral  of  the  wonted  sound, 
Their  known  coadoctor  follow.    Slow  b 

-or.  iag  warriors  move.     Ere  long  they  reach 
A  broad  and  verdant  cirri:-,  thick  inclos'd 
With  birches  straight  and  tali,  whose  glossy  rind 
Is  clad  in  silver  from  Diana's  car. 
The  ground  was  holy,  and  the  central  spot 
An  altar  bore  to  Tan.    Beyond  the  orb 
Of  skreening  trees,  th'  external  circuit  Bwarm*d 
With   sheep  and   beeves,    each  neighbouring  hamlet's 

wealth 
Collected.    Thither  soon  the  swain  arm  M, 
Whom,  by  the  name  of  Metibceas  haii'.l, 
A  peasant  throng  surrounded.     As  tin  ir  chief, 
He,  nigh  the  altar,  to  his  rural  Ark . 
Address'd  these  words.     •  O,  sent  from  diff'rent  lords 
With  contribution  to  the  public  wants, 
Time  presses.    God  of  peasants,  Mess  our  course ! 
Speed  to  the  slow-pac'd  ox  for  once  impart ; 
That  o'er  these  vallks,  COOFd  by  dewy  r.ight, 
We,  to  our  summons  true,  ere  noontide  blaze, 
May  join  Often,  ami  his  praise  obtain !' 

lie  ceas'd.    To  rastic  madrigals  and  pipes, 
Combin'd  with  bleating  notes  and  tinkling  h.  I  Is, 
With  clamour  shrill  from  busy  tODg 
Or  hollow-sounding  from  the  deep-month'd  ox, 
Along  the  valley,  herd  and  Bock  are  dii\'n 
Saceessive  ;  hailing  Ofl  to  harmless  spoil 
OfflowVl  and  herbage,  springing  in  their  sight. 
While  ItfeUboeoj  aianhalPd  with  add 
The  inolfensive  host,  unseen  iu  sha 
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Dteneces  applauded,  and  the  youth 

Of  Menalippua  cautioo'd.    •  Let  do  word 

Impede  the  careful  peasant    On  his  charge 

Depends  our  welfare.     Diligent  and  staid, 

He  suits  his  godlike  master.    Thou  wilt  see 

Ihat  righteous  hero  soon.     Now  sleep  demands 

Our  debt  to  nature.'    On  a  carpet  dry 

Ot'  moss,  beneath  a  wholesome  beech,  they  lay, 

Arm'd  as  tiiev  were.    Their  -lumber,  short,  retires 

With  night's  last  shadow.    At  their  warning  rous'd, 

The  troops  proceed.    Th'  admiring  eye  of  youth 

In  Menalippua  caught  the  morning  ray*, 

To  guide  its  travel  o'er  the  landscape  wide 

Of  cultivated  hillocks,  daks,  and  lawns ; 

Where  mansions,  hamlets,  interpos'd :  where  domes 

Rose  to  their  gods,  through  consecrated  shad    ■ 

lie  then  exclaims—'  O  say,  can  Jove  devote 

These  fields  to  ravage,  those  abodes  to  flames  V 

The  Spartan  answers—'  Ravage,  sword,  and  fire, 
Must  be  endur'd,  as  incidental  ills. 
Suffice  it  these  invaders,  soon  or  late, 
Will  leave  this  soil  more  fertile  by  their  blood, 
With  spoils  abundant  to  rebuild  the  teens. 
Precarious  benefits  are  these,  thou  seeet, 
So  fram'd  by  heav'n ;  but  virtue  is  a  good 
No  foe  can  spoil,  ami  lasting  to  the  grave.' 

Eeside  the  public  way,  an  oval  fount 
Of  marble  sparkled  with  a  silver  spray 
Of  falling  rills,  collected  from  above. 
The  army  halted,  and  their  hollow  casques 
Pipp'd  in  the  limpid  stream.     Behind  it  rose 
An  edifice,  composed  of  native  roots, 
And  oaken  trunks,  of  knotted  girth  unwronght. 
Within  were  beds  of  rr.o.ss.    Old,  battcr'd,  aims 
Hung  from  the  roof.    The  curious  chiefs  approach- 
These  words,  engraven  on  a  tablet  rude, 
Megistias  reads;  the  rest  in  siimce  hear. 
'  Yon  nimble  fountain,  by  Oileus  plac'd, 
To  thirsty  lips  in  living  water  flows; 
For  weary  steps  he  fram'd  (his  cool  retreat; 
A  grateful  off' ring  here  to  rural  peace, 
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His  dinted  shield,  his  helmet,,  he  resign'd. 

O  passenger,  if,  born  to  noble  deeds, 

Thou  wouldst  obtain  perpetual  gra  e  froin  Jove, 

Devote  thy  vigour  to  heroic  toils, 

And  thy  decline  to  hospitable  cares. 

Rest  here;  then  seek  Oileas  in  his  vale.' 

•  O  Jove,'  burst  forth  Leoniuas,  '  thy  grace 
Is  large  and  various.    Length  of  days  and  biiss 
To  him  thou  gi\Jst,  to  me  a  shorten'd  tern, 
Nor  \et  less  happy.     Grateful,  we  confess 
Thy  ditf'rent  bounties,  measar'd  full  to  botli. 
Come,  let  us  seek  Oilcns  in  his  vale.' 

The  word  is  giveu.    The  heavy  phalanx  moves. 
The  light-pac'd  Helots  long,  ere  morning  dawn'd, 
Had  recommenced  their  progress.     They  oYrtOOk 
Elithe  Meliboeus  in  a  spacious  vale, 
The  fruitfullest  in  Locris,  ere  the  sun 
Shot  forth  his  noontide  beams.    On  either  side 
A  surface  scarce  perceptibly  ascends. 
Luxuriant  vegetation  crowds  the  soil 
With  trees  close  rangM  and  mingling.    Rich  the  loads 
Of  native  fruitage  to  the  sight  reveal 
Their  vigVous  nurture.    There  the  flushing  peach, 
The  apple,  citron,  almond,  pear,  and  date, 
Pomegranates,  purple  mulberry,  and  fig, 
From  interlacing  brandies  mix  their  fanes 
And  scents,  the  passenger's  delight;  but  leave 
In  the  luid  vale  a  pasture  long  and  large, 
Exuberant  in  vivid  verdure  eropp'd 
By  herds,  by  flocks,  innum'rous.    Neighbouring  knolls 
Are  speckled  o'er  with  cots,  whose  humble  root* 
To  herdsmen,  shepherds,  and  laborious  hinds, 
Once  yielded  rest  unbroken,  till  the  name 
Of  Xerxet  shook  their  quiet.     Vet  this  day 
Was  festive,     .swains  and  damsels,  youth  and  age, 
l'rom  toil,  from  home  enl  irg*d,  disporting,  nli'd 
'Ih'  enliven'd  meadow.     Under  ev'iy  shade 
A  hoary  minstrel  sat;  the  maidens dane*d; 
Flocks  bleated;  oxen  lowM;  the  horses  m-igV.l; 

With  joy  the  val"  resounded;  terror  led; 
Leonidas  was  nigh.    The  welcome  new* 
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By  Melitans,  hasl'ning  to  his  lord, 

Was  loudly  told-    The  Helots  too  appealed. 

While  with  his  brother  Alpheus  thus  discoursM— - 

*  In  this  fair  valley  old  Oileus  dwells, 
The  first  of  Loci  ians,  of  Laconia's  ftite 
The  public  host.     Yon  large  pavilions  mark. 
They  promise  welcome.    Thither  let  us  bend, 
There  tell  our  charge.'    This  said,  they  both  advance. 
A  hoary  baud  receives  them.    One,  who  seem'd 
In  rank,  in  age,  superior,  wav'd  his  hand 
To  Melibceus,  standing  near,  and  spake — 

'  By  this  my  faithful  messenger  I  learn 
That  you  are  friends.    Nor  yet  th'  invader's  foot 
Hath  pass'd  our  confines.    Else,  o'ercast  by  time, 
My  sight  would  scarce  distinguish  friend  or  foe, 
A  Grecian  or  Barbarian.'    Alpheus  then — 

1  We  come  from  Lacedaemon,  of  our  king, 
Leonidas,  forerunners.'—*  Is  he  nighT 
The  cordial  senior  tenderly  exclaims — 
'  I  am  Oileus.    Him  a  beardless  boy 
I  knew  in  Lacedasmon.    Twenty  years 
Are  since  elaps'd.    He  scarce  remembers  me. 
But  I  will  feast  him,  as  becomes  my  zeal, 
Him  and  his  army.    You,  my  friends,  repose.' 

They  sit.    He  still  discourses — '  Spartan  guests, 
In  me  an  aged  soldier  you  behold. 
From  Ajax,  fam'd  in  Agamemnon's  war, 
Oilcan  Ajax,  flows  my  vital  stream, 
Unmix'd  with  his  presumption.    I  have  borne 
The  highest  functions  in  the  Loerian  state, 
Not  with  dishonour.    Self-dismiss'd,  my  age 
Hath  in  this  valley,  on  my  own  demesne, 
Liv'd  tranquil,  not  recluse.    My  comrades  these, 
Old  magistrates  and  warriors,  like  myself, 
Releas'd  from  public  care,  with  me  retir'd 
To  rural  quiet.    Through  our  last  remains 
Of  time  in  sweet  garrulity  we  slide, 
Recounting  past  achievements  of  our  prime ; 
Nor  wanting  lib'ral  means  for  lib'ral  deeds; 
Here  blest,  here  blessing,  we  reside.    These  flock?, 
These  herds  and  pastures,  these  our  num'rous  hiucls, 
And  poverty  hence  exil'd,  may  divulge 
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Our  generous  abundance.    We  can  spread 
A  banquet  for  an  army.     By  the  state 
Once  more  entreated,  we  accept  a  charge, 
7'o  age  well  suited.     By  oar  watchful  care 
The  goddess  Plenty  in  your  tents  shall  dwell.' 

He  scarce  had  finish'd  when  the  ensigns  broad 
Of  Lacedasmon's  phalanx  down  the  vale 
Were  seen  to  wave,  unfolding  at  the  sound 
Of  flutes,  soft  warbling  in  the  expressive  mood 
Of  Dorian  sweetness,  unadoru'd.    Around, 
In  notes  of  welcome,  ev'ry  shepherd  tun'd 
His  sprightly  reed.    The  damsels  shew'd  their  hair, 
Diversity 'd  v  ith  flo«Tcts.     Garlands  gay, 
Rush-woven  baskets  glowing  with  the  dies 
Of  amaranths,  of  jasmin,  roses,  pinks, 
And  violets,  they  carry,  nipping  light 
Before  the  steps  of  grimly -leaturVl  Man, 
To  blend  the  smiles  of  I'lora  w  ith  his  frown. 
Leonidaa  they  chant  in  sylvan  lays, 
Him  the  defender  of  their  meads  and  groves, 
Him,  more  than  Tan,  a  guardian  to  their  flecks. 
While  Philomela,  in  her  poplar  shade, 
Awaken'd,  strains  her  emulating  throat, 
And  joins,  with  liquid  trills,  the  swelling  sounds. 

Behold  Oileus  and  his  ancient  train 
Accost  Laconia's  king,  whose  looks  and  words 
Conf<  ss  remimbrauce  of  the  Locrian  chief. 

'  Tin  ice  hail,  O  ileus,  Spaita's  noble  Lost! 
Thou  art  of  old  acquainted  with  her  sons, 
Their  laws,  their  manners.    Musical  as  brave, 
Train'd  to  delight,  in  smooth  Terj  andev's  lay, 
in  Alcman's  Dorian  measure,  we  enjoy, 
In  thy  melodious  vale,  th'  unlabotn'd  strains 
Of  rural  pipes,  to  nightingales  attun'd. 
Onr  heart-felt  gladness  deems  the  golden  age 
Subsisting  where  thou  eovern'st.    Still  these  tones 
Of  joy  continu'd  may  thy  dwellings  hear  ! 
Stiil  may  this  plenty,  unmolested,  crown 
The  favouiM  district  I  may  thy  reverend  dust 
Have  peaceful  shelter  in  thy  lather's  tomb! 
Kind  lleav'n,  that  merit  to  my  sword  impart.* 

By  joy  uplifted,  forth  Oilcus  broke-— 
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«  Thon  dost  recall  me  then  I    O,  sent  to  guard 

These  fruits  from  spoil,  these  hoary  locks  from  shame, 

Permit  thy  wearyM  BoJdien  to  partake 

Of  Locrian  plenty.    Enter  tht  u  my  testa, 

Thou  and  thy  captains.    I  salute  them  all.' 

The  hero,  full  dignity  and  years, 
Once  bold  in  action,  placed  now  in  ease, 
Ev'n  by  his  look,  benignly  cast  around, 
Gives  lassitude  relief.    With  native  grace, 
V  ith  heait-efiiis'd  complacency,  the  king 
Aeoepts  the  liberal  welcome;  while  his  troops, 
To  relaxation  and  repast  dismisB*d, 
Pitch  on  the  wounded  green  their  bristling  spears. 

StiU  is  the  e\'uing.     Under  chesnnt  shades, 
With  interleaving  poplars,  spacious  stands 
A  well-frani'd  tent.    There  calm  the  heroes  sit, 
The  genial  beard  enjoy,  and  feast  the  mind 
On  s:<ge  disccurse;  which  thus  Otieus  clo»\i — 

•  Behold,  night  lifts  her  signal,  to  invoke 
That  friendly  god  who  owns  the  drowsy  wand. 
To  Mercury  this  last  libation  flows. 

Farewell  till  morn.'    They  separate,  they  sleep; 
All  but  Oileus,  who  forsakes  the  tent- 
On  Melibaus  in  these  words  he  cads — 
'  Approach,  my  faithful  friend.'    To  him  the  swam — 
«  Thy  bondman  hears  thy  call.'    The  chief  replies 
Loud,  for  the  gathering  peasantry  to  heed — 

*  Come,  Melibccas,  it  is  surely  time 
That  my  repeated  gift,  the  name  of  friend, 

Thou  shonldst  accept.    The  name  of  bondman  wounds 
My  ear.     Te  free.     No  longer,  best  of  men, 
Reject  that  boon  ;  nor  let  my  feeble  head, 
To  thee  a  debtor,  as  to  gracious  heav'n, 
Descend,  and  sleep  unthankful  in  the  grave. 
Though  yielding  nature  daily  feels  decay, 
Thou  dost  pn  vent  all  care.    The  gods  estrange 
Pain  from  my  pillow,  have  secur'd  my  breast 
From  weeds,  too  oft  in  aged  soils  profuse, 
From  self-tormenting  petulance  and  pride, 
From  jealcusy  and  envy  at  the  fame 
Of  younger  men.     Leonidas  will  dim 
My  former  lustre,  as  that  salver  orb 
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Outshines  the  meanest  star;  and  I  rejoice. 
O  Melibaeus,  these  elect  of  Jove 
To  certain  death  advance.    Immortal  powYs  I 
How  social,  how  endearing  is  their  speech! 
How  flow  in  lib'ral  cheerfulness  their  hearts  ! 
To  such  a  period  verging,  men  like  these 
Age  well  may  envy,  and  that  envy  take 
The  genuine  shape  of  virtue.     Let  their  span 
Of  earthly  being,  while  it  last*,  contain 
Each  earthly  joy.    Till  blest  Elysium  spread 
Her  ever-blooming,  iaexbaroted  stores 
To  their  glad  sight,  be  mine  the  grateful  task 
To  drain  my  plenty.    From  the  vaulted  caves 
Our  vessels  large  of  wety-fermented  \\  ine, 
From  all  our  gran'ries  lift  the  treasurM  corn. 
Go,  load  the  groaning  axles,  nor  forget 
"With  garments  new  to  greet  Melissa's  nymphs. 
To  her  a  triple  change  of  vestments  bear, 
With  twenty  lambs  and  twenty  speckled  kids. 
Be  it  your  care,  my  peasants,  some  to  aid 
Him,  yonr  director,  others  to  seiect 
Five  hundred  oxen,  thrice  a  thousand  sheep, 
Of  lusty  swains  a  thousand.    Let  the  morn, 
When  first  she  blushes,  see  my  will  performM.' 

They  heard.    Their  lord's  injunctions  to  fulfil 
Was  their  ambition.    He,  unresting,  mounts 
A  ready  car.    The  coarsen  had  enroll'd 
His  name  in  Isthmian  and  Nemean  games. 
By  moon-light,  floating  on  the  splendid  reins, 
He,  o'er  the  busy  vale  intent,  is  borne 
From  place  to  place;  o'erlooks,  directs,  forgets 
That  he  is  old.     Meantime  the  shades  of  night, 
Retiring,  wake  Dieneces.    He  gives 
The  word.     His  pupil  seconds.    EvYy  band 
Is  arm'd.     Day  opens.     Sparta's  king  up] 
Oileus  greets  him.     In  his  radiant  car 
The  senior  Stays,  reluctant;  but  hi 

So  wills,  in  Spartan  reverence  to  age. 

Then  spake  the  Locrian — '  To  assist  thy  camp 
A  chosen  baity}  of  peasant!  1  detach. 

J  tmt  thy  valour.     Doubt  not  thou  my  care; 
Nor  doubt  that  swain.'    Oileus,  speaking,  look'd 
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On  Melibceus.    '  Skilful  he  commands 

Tin. -i  hinds.    Him  wise,  him  faithful,  I  have  pro\'d, 

More  than  Euma-us  to  Laertes'  son. 

To  him  th'  Oetwan  woods,  their  devious  track?, 

Arc  known,  each  rill  and  fountain.     Near  the  pass 

Two  thousand  Locrians  wilt  thou  find  encamp'd, 

My  eldest  born  their  leader,  Medoo  nam'd, 

Well  exercis'd  in  arms.    My  daughter  dwells 

On  Oeta.    Sage  Melissa  she  is  call'd, 

Enlighten'd  priestess  of  the  tuneful  ni     . 

She  haply  may  accost  thee.    Thou  wilt  lend 

An  ear.    Not  fruitless  are  Melissa's  words. 

Now,  servants,  bring  the  sacred  wine.'    Obcy'd, 

He,  from  his  seat  uprising,  thus  proceeds — 

•  Lo!  from  this  chalice  a  libation  pure 
To  Mars,  to  Grecian  liberty  and  1  m  s, 
To  their  protector,  Eteotherian  Jove, 
To  his  nine  daughters,  who  record  the  brave, 
To  thy  renown,  Leonidas,  I  pour ; 
And  take  an  old  man's  benediction  too.' 

He  stopt.    Affection,  struggling  in  his  heart, 
Burst  forth  again — '  Illustrious  guest,  afford 
Another  hour !  That  slender  space  of  time 
Yield  to  my  sole  possession.     While  the  troops, 
Already  glitt'ring  down  the  dewy  vale, 
File  through  its  mirrow'd  outlet,  near  my  side 
Deign  to  be  carry'd,  and  my  talk  endure.' 

The  king,  well  pleas'd,  ascends.     Slow  move  the 
steeds 
Behind  the  real-.    Oilens  grasps  his  hand, 
Then,  in  the  fulness  of  his  soul,  pursues— 

'  Thy  veneration  for  Laeonia's  laws 
That  I  may  strengthen,  may  to  rapture  warm, 
Hear  me  display  the  melancholy  fruits 
Of  lawless  will.    When  o'er  the  Lydian  plains 
Th'  innumerable  tents  of  Xerxes  spread, 
His  vassal,  Pythius,  who  in  affluent  means 
Surpasses  me,  as  that  Barbarian  prince 
Thou  dost  in  virtue,  entertain'd  the  host, 
And  proffei'd  all  his  treasures.    These  the  king 
Refusing,  ev'n  augmented  from  his  own. 
An  act  of  fancy,  not  habitual  grace, 
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A  sparkling  vapour  through  the  regal  gloom 

Of  cruelty  and  pride.    He  now  prepai'd 

To  match  from  Sacdis,  when  with  (ramble  tram 

The  good  old  man  besought  nun — '  Lei  the  king, 

Propitious,  hear  a  parent !     In  thy  train 

I  have  five  sous.    Ah !  leave  my  idlest  born, 

Thy  future  vassal,  to  sustain  my  age !' 

The  tyrant  fell  reply'd — '  Presumptuous  man, 

Who  art  my  slave,  in  this  tremendous  war 

Is  not  my  person  hazarded,  my  race, 

My  consort?  Former  merit  saves  from  death 

Four  of  thy  offspring.    Him  so  dearly  pri/.'d, 

Thy  folly  hath  destroy'd.'    His  body  straight 

Was  hewn  asunder.     By  the  public  way 

On  either  side  a  bleeding  half  was  ca-t, 

And  millions  passM  between.     O  Spartan  king, 

Taught  to  revere  the  sanctity  of  laws, 

The  acts  of  Xerxes  with  thy  own  compare, 

His  fame  with  thine.    The  curses  of  mankind 

Give  him  renown.    He  marches  to  destroy, 

But  thou  to  save.     Behold  the  trees  are  bent, 

Each  eminence  is  loaded  thick  with  crowds, 

From  cots,  from  ev'ry  ha.nltt  poorM  abroad, 

To  bl'.'ss  thy  steps,  to  celebrate  thy  praise.' 

Ofttimes  the  king  his  decent  brow  inclm'd, 
Mute  and  obsequious  to  an  elder's  voice, 
Which  through  th'  instructed  ear  unceasing  llowM, 
In  eloquence  and  knowledge.    Scarce  an  hour 
Was  fled.    The  narrow  dale  was  left  behind. 

wiv  broa:!  disclos'd  an  ancient  pile 
Of  military  fame.    A  trophy  large, 
Compact  with  created  morio  n,  targ  la  rode, 
With  spears  and  corselets,  dtnnn'd  by  eatioi 
•Stood  near  a  I  ike  pellucid,  smooth,  profound, 
Of  circular  expanse;  whose  bosom  shew'd 
A  m  en-alopM  island,  figar*d  o'er  with  flow'rs, 
And  from  its  centre  liitiug  high  to  view 
A  marble  chapel,  on  the  maatj  Itrength 
Of  Doric  cobunni  raiVd.    A  rail-wrought  frieze 
Display'd  the  sculptor's  art.     !n  solemn  pomp 
Of  obelisks,  and  busto,  and  story'd  urns, 
Sepulchral  mansions  of  illustrious  dead 
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Were  scatter'd  round,  oVrcast  witli  shadows  black 
Of  yew  and  cypress.     Jn  a  serious  note 
Oileus,  pointing,  opens  new  discourse — 

*  Beneath  you  turf  my  ancestors  repose. 
Oilcan  Ajaz  singly  was  depriv'd 
Of  fun'ral  honours  there.    With  impious  lust 
He  Btain'd  Minerva's  temple.    From  the  gnlph 
Of  briny  waters  by  their  god  preserv'd, 
That  god  he  brav'd.    He  lies  beneath  a  rock, 
By  Neptune's  trident  in  his  wrath  o'erturn'd. 
S!>nt  from  Elysium  for  a  hundred  years, 
The  hero's  ghost  bewail' d  his  oozy  tomb. 
A  race  more  pious  on  th'  Oilcan  house 
Felicity  have  drawn.    To  ev'ry  god 
I  owe  my  bliss,  my  early  fame  to  Pan. 
Ouce,  on  the  margin  of  that  silent  pool, 
In  their  nocturnal  camp,  Barbarians  lay, 
Awaiting  morn  to  violate  the  dead. 
My  youth  was  fn'd.    I  summon'd,  from  their  cots, 
A  rustic  host.    AVe  sacrifie'd  to  Pan, 
Assail'd  th'  unguarded  ruffians  in  his  name. 
He  with  his  terrors  smote  then  yielding  hearts. 
Not  one  surviv'd  the  fury  of  our  swains. 
Rich  was  the  pillage.    Hence  that  trophy  rose, 
Of  costly  blocks  constructed  ;  hence  that  fan::, 
Inscrib'd  to  Pan,  th'  armi potent.     O  king, 
Be  to  an  old  man's  vanity  benign. 
This  frowning  emblem  of  terrific  war 
Proclaims  the  ardour  and  exploits  of  youth. 
This,  to  Barbarian  strangers  ent'ring  Greece, 
Shews  what  I  was.    The  marble  fount  thou  sa.v'st 
Of  living  water,  whose  transparent  flow 
Reliev'd  thy  march  in  yester  sultry  sun, 
The  cell,  which  offei'd  rest  on  beds  of  moss, 
Shew  what  I  am ;  to  Grecian  neighbours  shew 
The  hospitality  of  age.    O  age, 
Where  are  thy  graces,  but  in  lib'ral  deeds, 
In  bland  deportment?  Would  thy  furrow'd  cheeks 
Lose  the  deformity  of  time  1    Let  smiles 
Dwell  in  thy  wrinkles.    Then,  rever"d  by  youth, 

Thy  feeble  steps  will  find' Abruptly  here 

He  paus'd.    A  manly  warrior,  full  in  sight, 
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Beside  the  tropliy  on  his  target  lcan'd, 
Unknown  to  Sparta's  leader,  who  adiuess'd 
His  rev'rend  host — '  Thou  pausest.    Let  ine  ask, 
Whom  do  I  see,  resembling  in  his  form 
A  demigod  V    In  transport  then  the  sage — 

'  It  is  my  son,  discover'd  by  his  shield, 
Thy  brave  auxiliar,  Medon !  He  sustains 
My  ancient  honours  in  his  native  state, 
Which  kindly  chose  my  offspring  to  replace 
Their  long-seqnester'd  chief.    Heait-winning  guest! 
My  life,  a  tide  of  joy,  which  never  knew 
A  painful  ebb,  beyond  its  wonted  mark 
I'lows  in  thy  converse.     Could  a  wish  prevail, 
My  long  and  happy  course  should  finish  here.' 

The  chariot  rested.     Medon  now  approach'd, 
Saluting  thus  Leonidas — '  O  king 
Of  warlike  Sparta,  Xerxes'  host  in  sight 
Begin  to  spread  their  multitude,  and  fill 
The  spacious  Malian  plain.'    The  king  replies — 

•  Accept,  illustrious  messenger,  my  thanks. 
With  such  a  brave  assistant  as  the  son 
Of  great  Oilens,  more  assurM  I  go 
To  face  those  numbers.'    With  his  godlike  friend 
The  father,  now  dismounting  from  his  car, 
Embraces  Medon.    In  a  sliding  bark 
They  all  are  wafted  to  the  island  fane 
Erected  by  Oileus,  and  enrich'd 
With  his  engrav'd  achievements.    Thence  the  eye 
Of  Spaita's  gen'ral,  in  extensive  scope, 
Contemplates  each  battalion  as  they  wind 
Along  the  pool,  whose  limpid  face  reflects 
Their  weapons,  glist'ning  in  the  early  sun. 
Them  he  to  Pan  armipotent  comim 
His  favour  thus  invoking — '  God,  whose  powV, 
By  rumour  vain,  or  echo's  empty  voice, 
Can  sink  the  valiant  in  desponding  fear, 
Can  disarray  whole  armies,  smile  on  tl  ■ 
Thy  WOJaWpperal  Ihy  own  Arcadians  guard! 
Through  thee  O'deni  triumphed.    On  hb  son, 
On  me,  look  down.     Our  shields  aaodliar  joio 
Against  profane  Barber]  m*,  who  insult 
The  Grecian  gods,  and  meditate  the  fall 
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Of  this  thy  shrine'    He  said,  and  now,  intent 
To  leave  die  island,  0:1  Odeus  c  dl'd. 

'  lie,'  fifedoo  answered,  '  by  his  joy  and  zeal 
Too  high  transported,  ami  discoursing  long, 
Felt  on  his  drowsy  lids  a  balmy  down 
Of  heaviness  descending.    lie,  onmark'd 
Amid  thy  pious  commerce  with  the  god, 
Was  silently  remov'd.    The  good  old  ch 
On  carpets,  raised  by  tender,  meni  d  hands, 
Calm  in  the  secret  sanctuary  is  laid.' 

His  hast'ning  step  Leonidas  restrains; 
Thus  fervent  prays....'  O  Maid's  son,  best  pleas'd 
When  calling  s  umber  to  a  virtuous  eye, 
Watch  o'er  my  venerable  friend!  Thy  balm 
He  wants,  exhausted  by  his  love  to  me. 
Sweet  sleep,  thou  soft'nest  that  intruding  par.g 
Which  gen'rous  breasts,  so  parting,  mast  admit.' 

He  said,  embark'd,  relanded.    To  his  side 
Inviting  Medou,  he  rejoia'd  the  host. 
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3Tf?c  argument* 

Leonidas  arrives  at  Thermopylae  about  noon,  on 
the  fourth  day  after  his  departure  from  the 
Isthmus.  He  is  received  by  Demorhilus,  the 
commander  of  Thespia,  and  by  Anaxtmder  the 
Thcban,  treacherously  recommending  Ej  nattes, 
a  M'tlian,  uho seeks,  by  a  pompous  description 
of  the  Persian  power,  to  intimidate  the  Grecian 
leaders  as  they  are  viewing  the  enemy's  camp 
from  the  top  of  mount  Octa.  He  is  answered  by 
Dieneces  and  Diomedon.  Xerxes  sends  Tigranes 
and  Phraortes  to  the  Grecian  camp,  7iho  arc 
dismissed  by  Leonidas,  and  conducted  back  by 
Dithyrambus  and  Diomedon ;  which  last,  in- 
censed at  the  arrogance  of  Tigranes,  t reals  hi/n 
nith  contempt  and  menaces.  This  occasions  a 
challenge  to  single  combat  between  Diomedon 
and  Tigranes,  Dithyrambus  and  PhraortCS. 
Epiattes,  after  a  conference  with  Anaxancbr, 
declares  his  intention  of  returning  to  Xerxes, 
Leonidas  dispatches.  Igis  with  Melioaus,  a  faith' 
ful  slave  of  O'ileus,  and  lii^h  in  the  estimation 
of  his  lord,  to  view  a  body  of  Phocians,who  had 
/>osted  at  a  distance  from  Thermopy'a,for 
the  defence  of  another  pass  in  mount  Ueta. 
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"VTOW  in  the  van  Leonidas  appears, 

•*-*    With  .Me  ion  still  coofeiriug.    '  Hast  thou  heard/ 

He  said,  '  amoi  g  th'  innumerable  foes 

What  chiefs  arc  moat  distinguished  V  '  Might  we  trust 

To  fame,'  reply  \i  the  Locrian,  '  Xerxes  boasts 

His  ablest,  bravest,  coansellor  and  chief, 

In  Artemisia,  Carta's  matchless  que 

To  old  Darius  benefits  had  bound 

Her  lord,  herseh  to  Xerxes.    Not  compcii'd, 

Except  by  magnanimity,  she  leads 

The  best  appointed  squadron  of  his  fleet. 

No  :  temisia  knows, 

But  in  maternal  love.    Her  widnw'd  hand 

"With  equity  and  firmness  for  her  son 

Administers  the  sway.    Of  Doric  race 

She  still  retains  tiie  spirit,  which  from  Greece 

Her  ancestors  transplanted.     Other  chiefs 

Are  all  Barbarians,  little  known  to  fame, 

Save  one,  whom  Sparta  hath  herself  supply'd, 

Not  loss  than  Demaratns,  one?  her  Bang, 

An  exile  now.'     Leonidas  rejoins.... 

'  Son  of  Oileos,  like  thy  father  wise, 
Like  him  partake  my  confidence.    Thy  words 
Recall  an  aera,  sadd'uing  all  my  thoughts. 
That  injurU  Spartan  shar\l  the  regal  sway 
With  one. ...Ala- !  my  brother,  eldest  born, 
TJnbless'd  by  natnre,  favour^  by  no  god, 
Cleomenes!  Insanity  of  mind, 
Malignant  passions,  impious  acts,  deform'd 
A  life  concluded  by  his  own  fell  hand. 
Against  his  col  league,  envious,  he  suboruM 
Leotychides.    Iliin  perjury  and  fraud 
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Plac'd  on  the  seat,  by  Demaratus  held 
Unstain'd  in  lustre.'    Here  Odeus'  son.... 

•  My  future  service  only  can  repay 
Thy  confidential  friendship.     Let  us  close 
The  gloomy  theme.    Thermopylae  is  nigh.' 
Each  face  in  transport  glows.     Now  Oeta  rear'd 
His  tow'ring  forehead.     With  impatient  steps 
Ou  rush'd  the  phalanx,  sounding  pasans  high ; 
As  if  the  present  deity  of  fame 
Had  from  the  summit  shewn  her  dazzling  form, 
With  wreaths  unfading  on  her  temples  bound, 
Her  adamantine  trumpet  in  her  hand, 
To  celebrate  their  valour.    From  the  van 
L  sonktaa  advances,  like  the  sun, 
When  through  dividing  clouds  his  presence  stsys 
Their  sweeping  rack,  and  stills  the  clam'rous  wind. 
The  army  silent  halt.    Their  ensigns  fan 
The  air  no  longer.    Motionless  their  spears. 
His  eye  reveals  the  ardour  of  his  soul, 
Which  thus  finds  utt'rance  from  his  eager  lips.... 

'  All  hail,  Thermopylae,  and  you,  the  pow'rs 
Presiding  here!  All  hail,  ye  silvan  gods, 
Ye  fountain  nymphs,  who  send  your  lucid  rills 
In  broken  murmurs  down  the  rugged  steep! 
Receive  us,  O  benignant,  and  support 
The  cause  of  Greece !    Conceal  the  secret  paths 
Which  o'er  these  crags,  and  through  these  forests,  wind, 
Untrod  by  human  feet,  and  trae'd  alone 
By  your  immortal  footsteps!  O  defend 
Your  own  recesses,  DOT  let  impious  war 
Profane  the  solemn  silence  of  your  grw  •.  - ! 
Then  on  your  hills  your  praises  shall  you  hear 
From  those,  whose  deeds  shall  tell  th'  approving  world 
That  not  to  ondeserveia  did  ye  grant 
Your  high  protection.     You,  my  valiant  friends, 
Now  rouse  the  gen'rooi  spirit  which  inflames 

Your  hearts  ;  exert  the  vigour  of  your  arms; 
That  in  the  bosoms  of  the  brave  and  free 
Tone  memorable  actions  may  snnfive; 

May  sound  delightful  i:i  the  car  of  lime, 
Long  as  blue  Neptune  beats  the  Maliu  strand, 
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rect  their  shaggy  tops 
bo  iie  ii  to  Heav'n,  your  monuments  of  i 1 

As  in  some  to.  .  \->iierc  the  head 

Ot"  Cera  bends  beneath  her  golden  load, 
If  from  a  Darning  br  ind  a  Be  itter* ; 

le  the  parching  ground,  a  sadden  b!  ize 
8       ;  e  crackling  champaign ;  , 

.  to  the  fnn 
The  words  of  great  Leoni.las  dirfu/d 
A  more  than  mort  il  fervour.     Ev'ry  heart 
i  -  with  thoughts  of  glory,  sacfa  as  i 
.  irt  ae,  and  the  soldi  ji's  fire, 
;  danger,  most  tremendous  in  his  form, 
;ht  most  lovely.     O.i  t^ 
I:n  igi.iation  pictures  all  the  ac 
Of  war;  tlie  purple  fi  Id,  the  heaps  of  dea !, 
Tne  gliu'ring  trophy  pi;'d  with  Persi  an  a 

But  lo!  the  Grecian  leader;,  who  before 
Were  st  ition'd  near  Thennopyke,  s-t'.uta 
Laconia's  king.    The  Thespian  chi  f,  ally'l 
To  Dithyrambus,  fir^t  the  silence  breaks; 
An  ancient  warrior.    Trom  behind  his  d 
Whose  crested  weight  his  aged  temping  bore, 
The  slender  hairs,  ali  silverM  o'er  by  time, 
FiowM  venerably  down.    He  thus  began... 

*  Joy  now  shall  crown  the  period  of  my  diys; 
And  whether  nigh  my  father's  urn  I  sleep, 
Or,  slain  by  Persia's  sword,  embrace  the  earth, 
Onr  common  parent,  be  it  as  the  gods 

For  the  present  hour 
I  1)1  as  tii-  ir  bounty,  which  hath  giv'n  my  age 

the  brave  Leonidas,  and  bid 
That  hero  welcome  on  this  glorious  shore, 
To  fix  the  basis  of  the  Grecian  weal.' 

Here  too  the  crafty  Anaxander  spake.... 
'  Of  all  die  Thebans,  we,  rejoicing,  hail 
The  king  of  Sparta.    We  obey'd  his  call. 
oblivion  o'er  the  shame  of  Thebes 
A  dark'ning  veil  extendi  or  those  alone 
By  fame  be  cur?'J,  whose  impious  counsels  turn 
Their  countrymen  from  virtu   !  Thebes  was  suck, 
Her  glory  bury'J  in  dishonest  sloth. 
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To  wake  her  languor  gen'rous  Atpbeua  came, 

The  messenger  of  freedom.     O  accept 

Our  grateful  hearts!  Thou,  Alphens,  art  the  cause 

That  Anaxander  from  Lis  native  gates 

!Not  single  joins  this  host ;  nor  tamely  these, 

My  chosen  friends,  behind  their  vails  remain. 

Enough  of  words.    Time  presses.    Mount,  ye  chiefs, 

This  loftiest  part  of  Oeta.    This  o'erlooks 

The  straits,  and  far  beyond  their  northern  month 

Extends  our  sight  across  the  Malian  plain. 

Behold  a  native,  Epialtes  call'd, 

Who  with  the  foe  from  ThracL'i  bounds  hath  marclAl. 

Disguis'd  in  seeming  worth,  he  ended  here. 
The  camp  not  long  had  Epialtes  reacb/d. 
By  race  a  Malian.    Eloquent  his  tongue, 
His  heart  was  false  and  abject.     lie  was  skill'd 
To  grace  perfidious  counsel-*,  and  to  clothe 
In  swelliug  phrase  the  baseness  of  his  soul, 
Fonl  nurse  of  treasons.    To  the  tents  of  Greece, 
Himself  a  Greek,  a  faithless  spy  he  came. 
Soon  to  the  friends  of  Xerxes  he  repaii'd, 
Tiie  Theban  chiefs,  and  nightly  councils  held 
How  to  betray  the  Spart  .ns,  or  deject 
By  consternation.     Up  the  arduous  slope 
With  him  each  leader  to  the  summit  c'.imbs. 
Thence  a  tremendous  prospect  they  command, 
Where  endless  plains,  by  white  pavilions  hid, 
Spread  like  the  vast  Atlantic,  when  no  shore, 
No  rock,  no  promontory,  stops  the  si^ht, 
Unbounded,  as  it  wanders ;  while  the  moon, 
Resplendent  eye  of  night,  in  fullest  orb, 
Surveys  th'  interminatc  expanse,  and  throws 
Her  rays  abroad,  to  deck  in  snowy  light 
The  dancing  billows.    Such  was  Xt  I 
A  pow'r  unrivall'd  by  the  mightiest  king, 
Or  fiercest  conqn'ror,  whose  blood-thirsty  pride, 
Dissolving  all  the  sacred  ties  which  hind 
The  happiness  of  nations,  hath  uprullM 
The  sleeping  fury,  Discord,  from  her  den. 
Not  from  the  hundred  bran  a  gates  of  Thelx  a, 
The  tow'rsof  Memphis,  ami  those  pregnant  fields, 
Enrich'd  by  kindly  Nile,  such  armies  swarmM 
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Around  Sesostris;  who  with  trophies  fill'd 

Tlu-  vanquished  east;  who  o'er  the  rapid  foam 

Or'  distant  Tanais,  o'er  the  surface  broad 

Of  Ganges,  sent  his  formidable  name. 

Nor  yet  in  Asia's  far  extended  bounds 

l.\  r  met  such  numbers;  not  when  Ninas  led 

Tli'  Assyrian  race  to  conquest.     ;Not  the  gates 

Of  Babylon  along  Euphrates  pour'd 

Such  myriads  uni'd;  when,  emptying  all  her  -beets, 

The  rage  of  dire  Seiniramis  they  bore 

Beyond  the  Indus;  there  defeated,  left 

His  blood-stain'd  current  turbid  with  their  dead. 

Vet  of  the  chiefs,  contemplating  this  scent', 
Not  one  is  shaken.     Undismay'd  they  stand ; 
l'h'  immeasurable  camp  with  fearless  eyes 
They  traverse ;  while,  in  meditation,  near 
The  treacherous  Malian  waits,  collecting  all 
His  pomp  of  words  to  paint  the  hostile  pou'r; 
Nor  yet  with  falsehood  arms  his  fraudful  tongue 
To  feign  a  tale  of  tenor.    Truth,  herself, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  iiaiou  to  enhance, 
Now  aids  his  treason,  and  svith  cold  dismay 
Might  pierce  the  bekhst  heart,  unless  secur'J 
By  dauntless  virtue,  which  disdains  to  live 
"From  liberty  divorcM.     Requested  soon, 
He  bieaks  his  artful  silence.    '  Greeks  and  friends, 
Can  I  behold  my  native  Malian  fields, 
Presenting  hostile  millions  to  your  sight, 
And  not  in  grief  suppress  the  horrid  tale 
Which  you  exact  from  there  ill-omen'd  lips? 
On  Thracia's  sea-beat  verge  I  watch'd  the  foes ; 
Where,  joining  Europe  to  the  Asian,  strand, 
A  mighty  bridg  •  restrained  th'  outrageous  waves, 
And  stemm'd  th'  impetuous  current;  while  in  armB 
The  universal  progeny  of  men 
Seem'd  trampling  o'er  the  subjugated  flood 
By  thousands,  by  ten  thousands.     Persians,  Medes, 
Assyrians,  Saces,  Indians,  swarthy  files 
From  JEthiopi ;,  Egypt's  tawny  sons, 
Arabians,  Bactrians,  Parthians,  all  the  strength 
Of  Asia  and  of  Libya.     Neptune  groou'd 
Beneath  their  number,  and,  indignant,  ho  t'tl 
D2 
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Kis  neck  agaiust  ih'  incumbent  weight.    In  vain 
The  violence  of  Eurus  and  the  north, 
"tt  ith  rage  combiii'd,  aganst  th'  unyielding  pile 
I '  sh'd  half  the  Hellespont.    The  eastein  world 
Si  \*ii  days  and  nights  uninterrupted  pass 
To  cover  Thrac ',  Tin  y  iiccept 

A  Tersian  lord.    They  range  their  hardy  race 
Bern  idards.     Macedonia's  youth, 

Tlie  brave  ThessaJian  horse,  with  ev'ry  Greek 

■  o  dwells  beyond  Thermopylae,  attend, 
Assist  a  foreii;:i  tyrant.    Sire  of  gods, 

•.  by  thy  will  supreme, 
ighly  in  their  proudest  i 
i  dls?  the  weak  to  safety,  oh  impart 
aslant  succour  !  Interpose  thy  arm! 
With  lightning  blast  their  :t  indards!  Oh,  etnfeund, 
With  triple-bolted  thund  r,  Asia's  tents, 
Whence  rushing  millions  by  the  morn  v.  ill  pcur 
An  inundation  to  overwhelm  the  Gi 
Resistance  eke  were  vain  against  a  host 
Which  overspreads  Thessalia.    Ear  beyond 
That  Malian  champaign,  stretching  wide  below, 

ud  the  utmost  measure  of  the  sight 
i  ;e;.:  tiiis  aspii  ing  clif:,  the  hostile  camp 

.  e  draiu'd 
The  beds  of  copioos  rivers  with  th.  ir  thi 
Who  with  th  :'  arrows  hide  the  rnkUdaj  ami.' 

Dieneces reply'd-  Ij  tins 

Diomedon.    On  Persia's  camp  he  bent 
Hi*  low'ring  brow,  which  frowns  had  furrow' 
The;,  iii:M....'  Bellona,  torn, and  vi 

With  joyful  -  \  *  ~  1 1  .t  r.  'M.  tin-  .  •  •! 
By  n  -  f<  i  thy  rage  pn  , 

To  ex  i  i-i  ,  i  ieth, 

i  ian  sword, 

Fur  tliy  insatiate  hnngi  r  will  provi  le 

■>  i  il  •  on  tl  n  ly  brow 

(•  fix' 
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Was  seen  slow-moving  tow*  la  th  •  Phoci  in  wall. 

From  Asia's  monarch  delegated,  came 
-  tea  and  Phraortes.    From  me  hill 
1.  onid  i-  conducts  th'  impatient  chiefs. 
By  them  environ'd,  in  his  tent  he  sits; 
Where  thus  Tigranes  their  attention  calls.... 

•  Ambassadors  from  Persia's  king,  we  stand 
Before  you,  Greci  ms.    To  display  the  pow'r 
Of  our  great  mister  were  a  needless  task. 
Tli"  name  of  Xerxes)  Apia's  mighty  lord, 
Invincible,  exalted  on  a  tiirone 
Surpassing  human  hi  tie,  must  have  rcach'd 
To  ev'ry  clime,  and  ev'ry  heart  impressed 
With  awe  and  low  submission.    Yet  I  swear, 
By  yon  refulgent  orb  which  flames  above, 
The  glorious  symbol  of  eternal  pow'r, 

This  military  throng,  this  shew  of  war, 
Well  nigh  persuade  me  you  have  never  heard 
That  name,  at  whose  commanding  sound  the  banks 
Of  Indus  tremble,  and  the  Caspian  wave, 
Tli'  ./Egyptian  flood,  the  Hellesponric  surge, 
Obedient  roll.    O  impotent  and  rash! 
Whom  yet  the  large  beneficence  of  heav'n, 
And  heav'nly  Xerxes,  merciful  and  kind, 
Deign  to  preserve,  resign  yonr  arms!  Disperse 
All  to  your  cities !  There  let  humblest  hands 
With  earth  and  water  greet  your  destin'd  lord.' 

As  through  th'  extensive  grove,  whose  leafy  boughs, 
Entwining,  crown  some  eminence  with  shade, 
The  tempests  rush  sonorous,  and  between 
The  crashing  brandies  roar;  by  fierce  disdain, 
By  indignation,  thus  the  Grecians,  rous'd, 
In  loudest  clamour  close  the  Persian's  s;y 
But  ev'ry  tongas  was  hUsh'd,  when  Sparta's  king 
This  brief  reply  delivered  from  his  seat.... 

•  O  Persian,  when  to  Xerxes  thou  retnrn'st, 
Say  thou  hast  told  t'ae  wonders  of  his  pow*r. 
Then  say  thou  saw'st  a  slender  band  of  Greece, 
Which  dares  bis  boasted  millions  to  the  field.' 

He  adds  no  more.    Th'  ambassadors  retire. 
Them  o'er  the  limits  of  the  Grecian  lines 
Diomedou  and  Thespia's  youth  conduct. 
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In  slow  solemnity  they  all  proceed, 

And  sullen  silence;  but  their  looks  denote 

Tar  more  than  speech  could  utter.    Wrath  contracts 

The  forehead  of  Diomedon.     His  teeth 

Gnash  with  impatience  of  delay'd  revenge. 

Disdain,  which  sprung  from  conscious  merit,  Hush'd 

The  cheek  of  Dithyrambus.    On  the  face 

Of  either  Persian,  arrogance,  incens'd 

By  disappointment,  lourM.    The  utmost  strait 

They  now  attain'd,  which  open'd  on  the  touts 

Of  Asia,  there  discov'ring  wide  to  view 

Her  deep,  immense  arrangement.    Then  the  heart 

Of  vain  Tigranes,  swelling  at  the  sight, 

Thus  overflows  in  loud  and  haughty  phrase.... 

'  O  Arimanius,  origin  of  ill, 
Have  we  demanded  of  thy  ruthless  pow'r 
Thin  \\ith  the  curse  of  madness  to  afflict 
These  wretched  men?  But,  since  thy  dreadful  ire 
To  irresistible  perdition  dooms 
The  Grecian  race,  we  vainly  should  oppose. 
Be  thy  dire  will  accomplish'd.     Let  them  fall, 
Their  native  soil  be  fatten'd  with  their  blood.' 

Enrag'd,  the  stern  Diomedon  replies.... 
'  Thou  base  dependant  on  a  lawless  king, 
Thou  purple  slave,  thou  boaster,  dost  thou  know, 
That  I  beheld  the  Marathonian  field? 
Where,  like  the  Libyan  sands  before  the  wind, 
Your  host  was  scattei^d  by  Athenian  spears? 
Where  thou,  perhaps  by  ignominious  flight, 
Didst  from  this  arm  protect  thy  shiv'ring  limbs? 
O  let  me  find  thee  in  to-morrow's  fight! 
Along  this  rocky  pavement  shalt  thou  lie, 
To  dogs  a  banquet.'    With  uplifted  palms, 
Tigranes  then....'  Omnipotent  support 
Of  scepterM  Xerxes,  Horomazos,  hear! 
To  thee  his  first  victorious  fruits  of  war 
Thy  worshipper  devotes,  the  gory  spoils, 
Which  from  this  Grecian,  by  the  rising  dawn, 
In  sight  oi  either  host,  im  strength  shall  n  nd.* 

At  length  Phraortes, interposing,  spake.... 
'  T  too  would  find,  among  the  Grecian  cl 

One  who  in  battle  dares  abide  mv  lane.  .' 
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The  gallant  youth  of  Thespia  swift  rcply'd.... 
1  Thou  look'st  on  me,  O  Fenian.    Worthier  far 

Thou  mighfst  have  singled  from  the  ranks  of  Greece, 
iNot  one  more  willing,  to  essay  thy  force. 
Ye8|  I  will  prove,  before  the  eye  of  Mars, 
How  far  the  prowess  of  her  meanest  chief 
Beyond  thy  vaunts  deserves  the  palnrof  fame.' 

This  said,  die  Persians  to  their  king  repair; 
Back  to  their  camp  the  Grecians.     There  they  find 
Each  soldier  poising  his  extended  spear, 
His  weighty  buckler  bracing  on  his  arm, 
In  warlike  preparation.     Through  the  flies 
Each  lead  sr,  moving  vigilant,  by  praise, 
By  exhortation,  aids  their  native  warmth. 
Alone  the  Theban  Anaxander  pin'd, 
Who  thus  apart  his  Mali  an  friend  bespake.... 

'  What  has  thy  lofty  eloquence  avaii'd, 
Alas!  in  vain  attempting  to  confound 
The  Spartan  valour  ?  With  redoubled  fires, 
See  how  their  bosoms  glow.    They  wish  to  die ; 
They  wait  impatient  for  th'  unequal  fight. 
Too  soon  th'  insuperable  foes  will  spread 
Promiscuous  havock  round,  and  Theban?  share 
The  dcom  of  Spartans.    Through  the  guarded  pass 
Who  will  adventure  Asia's  camp  to  reach 
In  our  behalf?  that  Xerxes  may  be  w  arn'd 
To  spare  Ids  friends  amid  the  gen'ral  wreck  : 
When  his  high-swoln  resentment,  like  a  flood 
Increased  by  stormy  show'rs,  shall  cover  Greece 
With  desolation.'    Epialtesbere.... 

1  Whence,  Anaxander,  this  unjust  despair? 
Is  there  a  path  on  Oeta's  hills  unknown 
To  Epialtcs?  Over  trackless  rocks, 
Through  mazy  woods,  my  secret  steps  can  pass. 
Farewell!  I  go.     Thy  merit  shall  be  told 
To  Persia's  king.    Thou  only  watch  the  honr  ; 
When  wanted  most,  thy  ready  succour  lend.' 

Meantime  a  weary,  comprehensive  care 
To  ev'ry  part  Leonidas  extends; 
As  in  the  human  frame  through  ev'ry  vein, 
And  artery-  minute,  the  ruling  heart 
Its  vital  pov\';s  disperses.     In  his  tent 
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The  prudent  chief  of  Locris  he  consuls; 

lie  summons  Mutitaem  by  the  voice 

Of  Agis.     In  humility  not  mean, 

By  no  unseemly  ignorance  depress'd, 

Tn'  ingenuous  twain,  by  all  th'  iliustiious  house 

Of  Ajax  honourM,  bows  before  the  king, 

Who  gracious  spake....'  The  confidence  besto 

The  praise  by  sage  Oileus  might  sultiee 

To  verify  tiiy  worth.    Myself  have  watched, 

Have  found  thee  skilful,  active,  and  dii  a 

Thou  know'.-t  the  regioo  round.     With  Agis  go, 

The  upper  straits,  the  Phocian  camp,  exp.oie.' 

'  O  condescension  !'  Melibceus  then, 
'  More  ornamental  to  tie  gre  :'  th  to  g  ras, 
A  purple  robe,  or  diadem!  The  1 
Accepts  my  service.     Tie  tsi:ig  is  my  t 
Spare  not  thy  servant.     Exercise  my  zeal. 
Oileus  will  rejoice,  audi  smiling, . 
An  humble  hand  may  smooth  a  hero's  p 

He  leads  the  way,  while  Agis,  following,  spake.... 
•  O  swain,  distingoish'd  by  a  bb'ral  mind, 
Who  were  thy  parent.-?  Where  thy  place  of  birth '. 
What  chance  depth  'd  thee  of  a  father's  hi 
Odeus  sure  thy  liberty  would  grant, 
Or  Spart  t's  king  solicit  for  that  grace  ; 
When  in  a  station  equal  to  thy  worth 
Thou  may'st  he  rauk'd.'    Th-  pro  teat  hind  hegni.... 

*  In  different  stations  diff'rent  virtues  dwell, 
AH  reaping  iliri'rent  beiietks.    The  great 
In  dignity  and  honours  meet  reward 
For  acts  of  bounty  and  heroic  toil-. 
A  servant's  m  rit  is  obedience,  troth, 
Fidelity;  his  recompense  content. 
Be  not  offended  at  my  words,  O  chief! 
Tfaey,  who  an:  free,  with  envy  may  behold 
Ibis  bondman  of  Oileos.     To  his  <.. 
His  love  exalted,  1  by  Qatar 
From  his  pure  model,  coald  not  fail  to  mould 
What  thou  entitlest  lib'ial.     \\  lane.-  I  came, 
Or  who  my  parents,  b  to  me  unknown. 
In  childhood  •ehr'd  by  robb  >K1. 

They  took  their  price;  they  hnshM  th'  atrocior. 
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Dear  to  O'ileus  and  his  race,  I  throve; 
Ami,  whether  noble  or  ignoble  born, 
1  am  contented,  studious  of  their  love 
Alone.    Ye  sons  of  Sparta,  1  admire 
Your  acts,  your  spirit,  but  confine  my  own 
To  their  condition,  happy  in  my  lord, 
Himself  of  men  most  happy.'    Agis  bland 
Rejoins.    '  O  born  with  talents  to  become 
A  lot  more  noble,  whi  h,  by  thee  refus'd, 
Thou  dost  the  more  deserve!  Laconia's  king 
Discerns  thy  merit  through  its  modest  veil. 
Consummate  prudence  in  thy  words  1  h.j.r. 

nay  contentment,  justly  priz'd,  be  t!.i:<-! 
But,  should  the  state  demand  thee,  1  fore-re 
Thou  wouldst,  like  others,  hi  the  field  excel, 

■:  share  in  glory.'    Blithe  retura'd  the  swain.... 

'  Not  ev'ry  service  is  confin'd  to  arms. 
Thou  shalt  behold  me  in  my  present  state 
>vot  useless.    If  the  charge  Oilcus  give 
J  can  accomplish,  meriting  his  praise 
As:d  thy  esteem,  my  glory  will  be  full.' 

Both  pleas'd,  in  converse  thus  pursue  their  way, 
Where  Oeta  lifts  her  summits  huge  to  heav'n 
]>!  rocks  abrupt,  pyramidal,  or  towcr'd, 
Like  castli  s.    .Sudden  from  a  tufted  crag, 
Where  goats  are  browsing,  Meliboeus hears 
A  c;il[  of  welcome.    There  !;i:;  course  he  stays. 
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3Ti>e  argument* 

Tigrancs  and  Phruortes  repair  to  Xerxes,  whom 
they  find  seated  on  a  throne,  surrounded  by  his 
■Satraps,  in  a  magnificent  pavilion ;  nhile  the 
Magi  stand  before  him,  and  sing  a  hymn,  con- 
taining the  religion  of  Zor  oast  res.  Xerxes,  npt- 
reithslanding  the  arguments  of  his  brothers, 
Hyperanthcs  and  Abrocomcs,  gives  no  credit  to 
the  ambassadors,  who  report  that  the  Grecians 
are  determined  to  maintain  the  pass  against 
him  ;  but,  by  the  advice  of  Artemisia,  the  queen, 
of  Carta,  ascends  his  chariot,  to  take  a  view  of 
the  Grecians  himself,  and  commands  Demara- 
lus,  an  exiled  king  of  Sparta,  to  attend  him. 
lie  passes  through  the  midst  of  his  army,  con- 
sisting of  many  nations,  differing  in  arms,  cus- 
toms, and  manners.  lie  advances  to  the  cut 'ranee 
of  the  straits,  and,  surprised  at  the  behaviour 
oftlte  Spartans,  demands  the  reason  of  it  from 
Dcmaratus;  which  occasio>is  a  conversation  be- 
tween them,  on  the  mercenary  forces  of  Persia 
and  the  militia  of  Greece.  Demaratus,  weeping 
at  the  sight  of  his  countrymen,  is  comforted  by 
Ilypera nt lies.  Xerxes,  stHt  incrcdidous,  com- 
mands Tigranes  and  Phraortcs  to  bring  the 
Grecians  bound  before  him  the  next  day,  and 
retires  to  his  pavilion.  Artemisia  remains  lie- 
hind  with  her  son,  and  communicates  to  llype- 
ranlhes  her  apprehensions  of  a  defeat  at  T/nr- 
mopylir.  She  takes  an  accurate  vieu of  tie 
chooses  a  convenient  place  for  an  ambuscade, 
and,  on  her  departure  to  the  Persian  camp,  is 
surprised  by  a  reproof  from  a  woman  of  an 
awful  appearance  on  a  cliff  of  mouht  Oeta. 
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THE  plain  beyond  Thermopylae  is  girt 
Half  round  by  mountains,  half  by  Neptnne  lav'd. 
The  arduous  ridge  is  broken  deep  in  clefts, 
Which  open  channels  to  pellucid  streams, 
In  rapid  flow  sonorous.     Chief  in  fame, 
Spcrcheos,  boasting  once  his  poplars  tall, 
foams  down  a  stony  bed.    Throughout  the  face 
Of  this  broad  champaign,  numberless,  are  pitch'd 
Barbarian  tents.    Along  the  winding  flood 
To  rich  Thessalia's  confines  they  extend. 
They  till  the  vallies,  late  profusely  blessM 
In  nature's  varied  beauties.    Hostile  spears 
Sow  bristle  horrid  through  her  languid  shrubs. 
Pale  die  her  flowrets  under  barb'rous  feet. 
Embracing  ivy  from  its  rock  is  lorn. 
The  lawn,  dismantled  of  its  verdure,  fades. 
The  poplar  groves,  uprooted  from  the  banks, 
Leave  desolate  the  stream.    Elab'rate  domes, 
To  heav'n  devoted  in  recesses  green, 
Had  felt  rode  force,  insensible  and  blind 
To  elegance  and  art.    The  statues,  busts, 
The  figur'd  vases,  mutilated,  lie, 
With  chisel'd  columns,  their  engraven  frieze, 
Their  architrave  and  cornice,  all  disjoin'd. 

Yet,  unpolluted,  is  a  part  reserv'd 
In  this  deep  vale,  a  patrimonial  spot 
Of  Aleuadian  princes,  who,  allies 
To  Xerxes,  reign'd  in  Thessaly.    There  glow 
Inviolate  the  shrubs.    There  branch  the  trees, 
Sons  of  the  forest.    Over  downy  moss 
Smooth  walks  and  fragrant,  lucid  here  and  broad, 
There  elos'd  in  myrtle  under  woodbine  roofs, 
Wind  to  retreats  delectable,  to  grots, 
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To  silvan  structures,  bow'rs,  and  cooling  dells, 

Enliven'd  all,  and  musical,  with  bhds 

Of  vocal  sweetness,  in  rclucent  plumes 

Innumerably  various.    Lulling  tails 

Of  liquid  crystal;  from  perennial  founts, 

Attune  their  pebbled  channels.    Here  the  queen, 

The  noble  dames  of  Persia ;  here  the  train 

Of  royal  infant-,  each  with  eunuch  guards, 

In  rich  pavilions,  dazzling  to  the  sight, 

PossessM,  remote  from  onset  and  surprise, 

A  tranquil  station.     Ariana  here, 

Ill-d  sti.iM  princess,  from  Darius  sprung, 

Hangs,  ondelighted,  o\r  melodious  rills 

Her  drooping  forehead.     Love-afflicted  fair ! 

All  inharmonious  are  the  feather'd  choirs 

To  her  sad  ear.     From  llow'rs  and  florid  plants, 

To  her  the  br  ieaes,  waftiog  fresh  perfumes, 

Transmit  no  pleasure.    Sedulous  in  v  tin, 

Her  tender  slaves,  in  harmony,  with  lutes 

Of  soothing  sound,  their  warbled  voices  blend 

To  charm  her  sadness.    This,  the  precious  part 

Of  Asia's  camp,  Artuchus  holds  in  charge ; 

A  Satrap,  long  experiencM,  who  pre.  ides 

O'er  all  the  regal  palaces.    High  rank'd, 

Bold,  resolute,  and  faithful,  he  commands 

The  whole  Sperchean  vale.    i:i  prospect  rise 

The  distant  navy,  dancing  on  the  foam, 

Th'  unbounded  camp,  enveloping  the  plain, 

"With  Xerxes'  tent,  august  in  structure,  plac'd 

A  central  object,  to  attract  th- 

Of  subject  millions.    Thither  now  resort 

Tigranes  and  Phraortes.    Him  they  find 

Enclos'd  by  princes,  by  illustrious  child's, 

The  potentates  of  Asia.     Near  his  side 

Abrocomes  and  Hypcranthes  wait, 

His  gallant  brothers,  with  Blazons  brave, 

Pan  l  ,  mighty  lords! 

Their  sceptred  master  from  las  raili  mt  seat 

Looks  down,  imperious.    So  the  stately  tow'r 

Ofliila  ,  i  majestic  brow 

With  In  av'n's  bright  azure,  from  on  high  sun 

The  hug'  extent  of  Babylon,  with  all 
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1  It  i  sumptuous  domes  and  palaces  beneath. 

aufurl  in  Greece 
The  monarch's  \\  ill  but  lirst  ordains 

die  name 
Of  H0101ua7.es:  so  .. 

author.     RobVl  isi  purest  white, 
tent. 
Fire  b!:;/.M  b  Tow'rds  me  Bacred  flame 

turn'd,  and  sent  their  tuneful  praise  to  heav'n. 
from  Zoro  istr<  s  was  I  iv'd, 

"Who  ou  the  hills  oi'  Persi;  ,  from  his  cave, 
low'rs  environ'd,,\tnd  melodious  founts, 
soolh'd  the  solemn  mansion,  h 
How  Horomazes,  radiant  sonrce  (•;'  good, 
Original,  immortal,  fram'd  the  globe 
In  fruitfulness  and  1  eautj  :  how  with  stars 
By  him  the  heav'ns  were  spangl  id  :  how  the  sun, 
Refulgent  Mithra,  pnrestspri 
And  genial  v,..r:  tl  .  wh  tfice  i    mil  .  a  tare  guiles, 
Eurst  from  the  east  :t  his  creating  voice; 

•  beyond  the  of  day, 

i  the  horrors  at  reign, 

hateful  Arim  mi  is  frown'd, 
The  author  foal  of  evil :  how  with  shades 
From  his  ('i,  e  deform'd  the  works 

Of  Horomazes:  turn'd  to  noxious  !ie:it 

un,  that  foodfnl  earth  might  parch ; 
Thai  streams,  exhaling,  might  forsake  their  be^'s: 
Whence  pestilence  :   how  the  pow'r 

Of  Horom:!ze-  in  the  human  breast 
Benevoknce  and  equity  infus'd, 
Truth,  temper  mce,  and  wisdom,  sprang  from  he.w'n: 
When  A  i.:  u\l  all  the  soul 

■  ith  desires 
Insatiable,  with  violence  and  r.ige, 
.ii  folly.    If  the  hand 
Of  Horomazes  on  precarious  life 

and  pleasure,  swift  th'  infernal  £od 
With  wild  excess  or  av'rh    .  ic -joy. 

Thou,  I]  victory  dost  t:ve. 

head  is  crown'd. 
Great  Xerxes  owns  thy  succour.    When  it:  storms 
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The  hate  of  direful  Arimaiiius  swell'd 
The  Hellespont,  thou  o'er  its  chafing  breast 
The  destua'd  master  of  the  world  didst  lead, 
This  day  his  proniis'd  glories  to  enjoy  : 
When  Greece  affrighted  to  his  ana  shall  bend ; 
Ev'n  as  at  last  shall  Arhnanins  fall 
Before  thy  might,  and  evil  be  no  more. 

The  Magi  ceas'd  their  liarmony.     Behold, 
From  her  t;i!I  ship,  between  a  double  row 
Or  naval  wan  iors,  while  a  golden  ray 
Shoots  from  her  standard,  Artemisia  lands. 
In  her  enrich"  d  accoutrements  of  war, 
The  full-wrought  buckler  and  high-crested  helm, 
In  Caria  first  devis'd,  across  the  beach 
Her  tow'rmg  form  advances.     So  the  pine, 
From  Taurus  hewn,  mature  in  spiry  pride, 
Now  by  the  s.;ilor,  in  its  canvas  wings, 
Voluminous^  and  dazzling  pendants  dress'd, 
On  Artemisia's  own  imperial  deck 
Is  seen  to  risj,  and  overtop  the  grove 
Of  crowded  masts  surrounding.     In  her  heart 
Deep  scorn  of  courtly  counsellors  she  bor«, 
\V'ho  fill  with  impious  vanity  their  king; 
As  when  he  laah'd  the  Hellespont  with  rods, 
Amid  the  billows  cast  a  golden  chain 
To  fetter  Neptune.     Yet  her  brow  severe 
Unbent  its  rigour  often,  as  she  glanc'd 
On  her  young  son,  who,  pat.ii  g  new  in  arms 
Qjf  Carian  guise,  proportion'd  to  his  years, 
Look'd  up,  and  waken'd,  by  repeated  smiles, 
Maternal  fondness,  melting  In  (hat  eye 
Which  scowl'd  on  purpled  flatterers.     Her  seat 
At  the  right  band  of  Xerxes  she  assumes, 
Invited;  while  i:i  adoration  bow'd 
Tigranesaud  Phraortes.    Prone  they  lay; 

their  foreheads  spread  their  servile  palms, 
As  from  a  present  deity,  too  bright 
For  mortal  visioi.  their  eyes. 

At  length,  in  abject  plir  ae,  Hgranea  thus.... 

'  O  Xerxes,  li\.  for  (\    i  !  Gracious  lord, 
Who  dost  pern  it  thj  servants  to  approach 
Thy  awful  sig'.t,  and  prostrate  to  e<  I 
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Tliy  majesty  and  radiance]  May  the  pow'r 
Of  Horoinazes  stretch  thy  regal  arm 
O'er  endless  nations,  from  the  Indian  shores 
To  those  wide  Hoods  which  beat  Iberian  strands, 
From  northern  Tanais  to  the  source  of  Nile! 
Still  from  thy  head  may  Arimanius  bend 

ost  thy  foes  his  malice !  Vender  Greeks, 
Already  smit  with  frenzy  by  his  wrath, 
Reject  thy  proffer'd  clemency.    They  choose 
To  magnify  thy  glory  by  their  fall.' 

The  monarch,  turning  to  his  brothers,  sptke.... 
'  Say,  Hyperanthes,  can  thy  soul  believe 
These  tidings?  Sure  these  slaves  have  never  dar'd 
To  face  the  Grecians,  but  delude  our  cars 
With  base  impostures,  which  their  fear  suggests.' 

lie  frowu'd,  and  Hyperanthes  calm  reply 'd.... 
'  O  from  his  servants  may  the  king  avert 
His  indignation!  Greece  was  fam'd  of  old 
For  martial  spirit  and  a  dauntless  breed. 
I  once  have  try'd  their  valour.    To  my  words 
Abrocomes  can  witness.    When  thy  sire 
And  ours,  Darius,  to  Athenian  shores, 
pith  Artaphcrnes  brave  and  Datis,  sent 
Our  tender  youth,  at  Marathon  we  found 
How  weak  the  hope  that  numbers  could  dismay 
A  (o:,  resolv'd  on  victory  or  death. 
Yet  not  as  one  contemptible,  or  base, 
Lot  me  appear  before  thee.    Though  the  Greeks 
With  such  persisting  courage  be  endu'd, 
Soon  as  the  king  shall  summon  to  the  field, 
He  shall  behold  me  in  the  dangYous  van 
Exalt  my  spear,  and  pierce  the  hostile  ranks, 
Or  sink  beneath  them.'    Xerxes  swift  rejoin'd.... 

'  Why  over  Asia,  and  the  Libyan  soil, 
With  all  their  nations,  doth  my  potent  arm 
Extend  its  sceptre  1  Wherefore  do  I  sweep 
Across  the  earth  with  millions  in  my  train? 
Why  shade  the  ocean  with  unnumber'd  sails? 
Why  all  this  pow'r,  unless  th'  Almighty's  will 
Decreed  one  master  to  the  subject  world; 
And  that  the  earth's  extremity  alone 
Should  bcund  my  empire?  He.  for  this  redue'd 
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The  Nile's  revolted  sous,  enlarg'd  nay  sway 

With  sandy  Libya,  and  the  sultry  clime 

Of  JElhiopia.     lie  for  this  snbda'd 

The  Hellespontic  foam,  and  taught  the  sea 

Obedience  to  my  nod.    Then  dream  no  more 

That  heav'n  deserting  my  imperial  cause, 

With  courage  more  than  human  will  inspire 

Yon  despicable  Grecians,  and  expunge 

The  common  tears  of  nature  from  their  breasts.' 

The  monarch  ceas'd.    Abrocoraes  be.:  m.... 
'  The  king  commands  us  to  reveal  our  thoughts. 
Incredulous  he  hears.     But  time  and  truth 
Not  Horom  tz  s  can  arrest.    Thy  beams 
To  instant  light'ning,  Mythra,  m  ty'st  thou  change 
For  my  destruction  ;  may  th'  offended  king 
Frown  on  his  servant;  cast  a  loathing  eye, 
If  the  a-sertion  of  my  lips  be  false  : 
Our  farther  march  those  Grecians  will  oppose.' 

Amid  th'  encircling  peers  Argestes  sat, 
A  potent  prince.    O'er  Sipyios  he  rcign'd, 
Whose  verdant  summits  overlook'd  the  waves 
OfHermusand  Pactolus.    Father  stream, 
Enrich'cl  by  golden  sands,  a  tribute  p  iy\l 
To  this  great  Satrap.     Through  the  servile  court 
Vtt  none  was  found  more  practis'd  in  the  arts 
Of  mean  submission;  none  more  skilFd  to  gun 
The  royal  favour;  none  who  better  knew 
The  phrase,  th;'  look,  the  gesture,  of  a  slave; 
None  more  detesting  Aitcmisia's  worth; 
By  her  none  more  despis'd.     His  mastei  - 
He  caught,  then  spake....'  Display  thy  dazzling  :tite, 
Thou  deity  of  Asia.    Greece  will  hide 
Before  thy  presence  her  dejected  I 

isia,  ri  ing  st  in,  in.' m.... 
*  Why  sits  the  lord  of  Asia  in  his  tent, 
Unprofttably  wasting  precious  hours 
In  rain  disco:  ion,  whether  yonder  Greeks, 
r.ang'd  in  defence  of  that  important 
Will  fight  or  i'\  \    \  que  'ion  by  the 
To  be  decided.    Still  to  narrow  >« : 
Bj  I  in  I,  by  sea,  thy  conn  II  b  ith  COi  fin'd 
ise  of  war.    In  numbers  v- 
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■Y  Athenians  in  Euboea'i  frith 
Kepu.3'd  thy  n  ivy.     Cut,  whate'er  thy  will, 

. .     Let  the  king 
The  <;  ,  by  trial  in  the  field, 

Between  smooth  sound  and  valour.    Then  diss 
Inese  impotent  debates.    Ascend  thy  car. 
The  future  stage  of  war  thyself  explore. 
Behind  thee  leave  the  vanity  of  hope, 
That  such  a  foe  to  splendour  will  submit, 
Whom  steel,  not  gold,  must  vanquish.    Thou  pi 
Thy  mail,  Argestes.    Not  in  silken  robes, 
Nut  as  in  council  with  an  oily  tongue, 
Bflt  spear  to  spear,  and  clanging  shield  to  shield, 
Thou  soon  must  grapple  on  a  field  of  blood.' 

The  king  arose.    '  No  more.     Piepare  uiy  car. 
The  Spartan  exile,  Demaratus,  call. 
We  will  ourselves  advance  to  view  the  foe.' 

The  monarch  will'd,  and  suddenly  he  heard 
TTis  trampling  horses.     High  on  silver  wheels 
The  iv'ry  car  with  a^.ure  sapphires  shone, 
Caerulean  beryls,  and  the  jasper  green, 
The  emeraldTthe  ruby's  glowing  blush, 
T.ie  flaming  topaz  with  its  golden  beam, 
The  pearl,  th'  empurpled  amethyst,  and  all 

.  irious  gems,  which  India's  mines  afford 
To  deck  the  pomp  of  kings.    In  bu 
A  sculptur'd  eagle  from  behind  disp'.av'd 
His  stately  neck,  and  o'er  the  royal 
Outstretch'd  his  dazzling  wings.    Ei 
Which  on  the  fam'd  Nissan  plain  wire  miTs'd 
In  wintry  Madia,  drew  the  radiant  car. 

r  those  of  old  to  Hercules  refo 
By  false  Laomedon  ;  nor  they  whi 
The  son  of  Thetis  through  the  scatter'd  rear 
Of  Troy's  devoted  race,  wit'-.  .  t  vie 

In  strength  or  beauty.     In  obedient  pride 

y  hear  their  lord.    Exulting,  ia  the 
They  toss  their  foreheads.    On  their  glim 
iiver  manes  disport.    The  king  as< 
side  his  footstool  Demaratus  sits. 
The  charioteer  now  shakes  th'  effulgent  reins, 
St.  ong  Pati  rain  plies.    At  I  i  nod 

E 
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Th*  attentive  steeds;  the  chariot  flies;  behind, 

Ten  thousand  horse  in  thunder  sweep  the  field. 

Down  to  the  sea-beat  margin,  on  a  plain 

Of  vast  expansion,  in  battalia  wait 

The  eastern  bands.    To  these  th'  imperial  wheels, 

By  princes  follow "d  in  a  hundred  cars, 

Proceed.    The  queen  of  Caria  and  her  son 

With  Hyperanthes  rode.    The  king's  approach 

Swift  through  the  w  idc  arrangement  is  proclaim'd. 

He  now  draws  nigh.    Th'  innumerable  host 

Roll  back  by  nations,  and  admit  their  lord. 

With  all  his  Satraps.    As  from  crystal  domes, 

Built  underneath  an  arch  of  pendant  seas, 

When  that  stern  povv'r,  whose  trident  rules  the  flood?, 

With  each  crerulean  deity  ascends, 

Throo'd  in  his  pearly  chariot,  all  the  deep 

Divides  its  bosom  to  th'  emerging  god : 

So  Xerxes  rode  between  the  Asian  world, 

On  eidier  side  receding:  when,  as  down 

Th'  immeasurable  ranks  his  sight  was  lost, 

A  momentary  gloom  o'ercast  his  mind, 

While  this  reflection  fill'd  his  eyes  w  ith  tears ; 

That,  soon  as  time  a  hundred  years  had  told, 

Isot  one  among  those  millions  should  survive. 

Whence  to  obscure  thy  pride  arose  that  cloud  ? 

Was  it  that  once  humanity  could  touch 

A  tyrant's  breast  ?  Or  rather  did  thy  soul 

Repine,  O  Xerxes,  at  the  bitter  thought 

That  all  thy  pow'r  was  mortal?  But  the  veil 

Of  sadness  soon  forsook  his  bright'ning  eye, 

As  with  adoring  awe  those  millions  bow'd, 

And  to  his  heart  relentless  pride  recallM. 

Elate,  the  mingled  prospect  he  surveys 

Of  glitt'ring  fdes,  unnnmber'd;  chariots,  scyth'd, 

On  thund'ring  axles  roll'd ;  and  naught)  Bti 

In  sumptuous  trappings  clad;  Barbaric  pomp! 

While  gorgeous  banners  to  the  sun  expand 

Their  streaming  volumes  of  reluoent  gold, 

inent,  amidst  tiaras  gemm'd, 

en  helmets,  shields  emboss'd,  and  spear* 
In  Dumber  eqnal  to  the  Waded 
Whose  living  grceu  in  verm)  hearty  d<  tl 
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Thessalia's  vale.    What  pow'rs  of  sounding  verse 
Can  lo  the  mind  present  th1  amazing  scene? 
Nol  thee,  whom  rumour's  fablmg  voice  delight;, 
Poetic  fancy,  to  my  aid  I  call ; 
But  tliou,  historic  truth,  support  my  song, 
Which  shall  the  various  multitude  display, 
Their  arms,  their  manners,  and  their  native  seats. 

The  Persians  first  in  scaly  corselets  shone ; 
A  geu'roua  nation,  worthy  to  enjoy 
The  liberty  their  injur'd  fathers  lost, 
Whose  arms  for  Cyrus  overturn'd  the  strength 
Of  Babylon  and  Sardis.    I'ow'r  advane'd 
The  vietor's  liead  above  his  country's  laws. 
Their  tongues  were  practis'd  in  the  words  of  truth; 
Their  limbs  inur'd  to  ev'ry  manly  toil, 
To  bi  \ce  the  bow,  to  ride  th'  impetuous  steed, 
To  dart  the  javelin;  but,  untaught  to  form 
The  ranks  of  war,  with  unconnected  force, 
With  ineffectual  fortitude,  they  rush'd, . 
As  on  a  fence  of  adamant,  to  pierce 
Th'  indissoluble  phalanx.     Lances  short, 
And  osier-woven  targets,  they  oppos'd 
'Jo  weighty  Grt  cian  spears,  and  massy  shield?. 
On  cv'ry  head  tiaras  rose  like  tow'rs, 
Impenetrable.    With  golden  gloss 
Blaz'd  their  gay  sandals,  and  the  floating  reins 
Of  each  proud  courser.     Daggers  on  their  thighs, 
Well-fnrnish'd  quivers  on  their  shoulders,  hung, 
And  strongest  bows  of  mighty  size  they  bore. 
Resembling  these  in  arms,  the  Medea  are  seen, 
The  Cissians  and  Hyrcanians.    Media  once 
From  her  bleak  mountains  aw'd  the  subject  ca:-t. 
Her  kings  in  cold  Ecbatana  were  throw 'd. 
The  Cissians  march'd  from  Susa's  regal  walls, 
From  sultry  fields,  o'erspread  with  branching  palms, 
And  white  with  lilies,  water'd  by  the  floods 
Of  fam'd  Choaspes.     His  transparent  wave 
The  costly  goblet  wafts  to  Persia's  kings. 
All  other  streams  the  royal  lip  disdains. 
Ryrcania's  race  forsook  their  fruitful  clime, 
Dark  in  the  shadows  of  expanding  oaks, 
To  Ceres  dear  and  Bacchus,    There 'the  corn. 
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Bent  by  its  foodfoJ  bai  - .  unreap'd, 

h<  plenteous  seed,  impregnating  the  soil 

With  future  harvests;  whilst  in  ev'ry  wood 

Their  precious  labours  on  the  loaden  bongha 

The  honey'd  swarms  pursue.    Assyria's  sous 

Display  their  brazen  easqaes,  anskilfal  work 

Of  rude  Barbarians.     Each  sustains  a  mace, 

O'erlaid  with  iron.    Near  Euphrates'  banks, 

Within  the  mighty  Babylonia.)  gal  S, 

They  (hvcil ;  and  where,  still  mightier  once  in  sway, 

Old  Ninas  rear'd  its  head,  tli*  imperial  scat 

Of  cl'Iost  tyrants.    These  Chaldsa  joins, 

The,  land  of  shepherds.     From  the  pastures  wide 

There  Bolus  fii-st  discern'd  the  variona  course 

Of  heav'n's  bright  planets,  and  the  clust'ring  stars, 

With  names  distinguish*  d ;  whence  himself  was  ('•  em'd 

The  fii-st  of  gods.    His  sky -ascending  lane 

In  Bibylon  the  proud  Assyrians  ra 

Drawn  from  the  bounteous  soil,  by  Ochug  lav'd, 

The  Bactrians  stood,  and,  rough  in  skins  of  goats, 

The  Paricauian  archers.     Caspian  ranks, 

From  barren  mountains,  from  the  joyless  const 

Around  the  stormy  lake,  whose  name  they  bore, 

Their  scymetars  upheld,  and  cany  bows. 

The  Indian  tribes  a  threefold  hold  compose. 

I  lide  the  courser,  part  the  rapid  car ; 

The  rest  on  foot  within  the  ben'ing  cane, 

For  slangh'  on-pointed  reed. 

•  ,  o'er  the  Indus  f  I  int  verge 

Of ! .  ing,  left  a  region,  lov'd 

By  lavish  nature.    There  the  season  bland 
Bestows  a  double  harvest.    Honey'd  shrubs, 
The  cinnamon,  the  spikenard, 
Array 'd  in  native  wealth,  each  warrior  shines. 

rs  bright-beaming  pendants  grace ;  his  hands, 
Enci.  bracelet,  starr'd  with  :: 

Such  were  the  nations  who  to  Xerxes  scut 
Their  mingled  aids  of  infantry  and  I: 

Now,  Muse,  recite  what  multitude;:  obscnr'd 
Tlie  plain  on  foot,  or  elevated  high, 
On  martial  axles  or  on  <• 
The  loosen'd  mould.    The  '  Irsit  appear, 
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Then  weak  in  numbers,  from  unfruitful  hills, 
From  woods,  nor  j'et  for  warlike  steeds  renown'd. 
.  lians,  Dadices,  arr 

irians  and  Chorasmians.    Sacianthi 

i  cold  [mans  \  our'd,  from  0\ns'  wave, 
From  Cyra,  built  on  [axartes*  brink, 
A  bound  of  Persia's  empire.    Wild,  untam'd, 
To  fury  prone,  their  deseits  they  forsook. 
A  bow,  a  falchion,  and  a  pondrous  axe, 

-  arm'd.    A  pointed  casque 
:;e  rear'd  an  iron  cone. 
Saranges  stood. 
High  a  -,  the  shapely  bnskius  clung 

Around  I  they  trod, 

In  gan  Next  are  Been 

;  luo  Ctiau  train, 

'.  ~.s  of  goats  rude  vested.     But  hi  -poils 
Of  tawny  lions,  and  of  spotted  pards, 

i  range  of  Ethiopians  shews 
An  equal  stature,  and  a  beauteous  IV 
Their  torrid  r  imbrown'd  tlicir  ciieek.', 

ui  I'd  their  jetty  locks.     In  ancient  song 
Renown'd  for  justice,  riches  they  disdain'd, 
As  foes  to  virtue.    From  their  scat  remote, 
On  Nilus'  verge  Egyptian  bound, 

Forc'd  by  their  king's  malignity  and  pride, 
These  friends  of  hospitality  and  peace, 
Themselves  uninjur'd,  wage  reluctant  war 
Against  a  land,  whose  climate  and  whose  i 
To  them  were  strange.     With  hardest  stone  they  point 
The  rapi !  an  tour  cubit. 

Form'd  of  elastic  branches  from  tire  palm, 
They  carry,  kuotte  I  clubs,  and  lances,  arm'd 

horns  of  goats.    The  Paphlagonians  march'd 
From  where  Carambis,  with  projected  brows, 
O'eilooks  the  '     '  y  1  ;xin,  wrapt  in  mists; 
From  where,  through  flow'rs  which  paint  his  vary 'd  banks, 
Parthenius  flows.    The  Ligyan  bauds  succeed; 
The  Matienians,  Mariandenians,  next; 
To  them  the  S>  rian  multitudes,  who  range 
Among  the  cedars  on  the  shaded  ridge 
Of  Libanus ;  who  cultivate  the  glebe, 
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Wide-watcr'd  bj-  Orontes;  who  reside 
Near  Daphne's  grove,  or  pluck  from  loaded  palms 
The  foodful  date,  which  clusters  on  the  plains 
O;  rich  Damascus.    All,  who  bear  the  name 
Of  Cappadocians,  swell  the  Syrian  host, 
With  those  who  gatlver  from  the  fragrant  shrub 
The  aromatic  balsam,  and  extract 
Its  milky  juice  along  the  lovely  side 
Of  Jordan,  winding,  till,  immers'd,  he  sleeps 
Beneath  a  pitchy  surface,  which  obscures 
Th'  Asphaltie  pool.    The  Phrygians  then  advance ; 
To  them  their  ancient  colony  are  join'd, 
Armenia's  sons.    These  see  the  gushing  founts 
Of  strong  Euphratc  cleave  the  yielding  earth, 
Then,  wide  in  I  ikes  expanding,  hide  the  plain; 
Whence,  with  collected  waters,  fierce  and  deep, 
His  passage  rending  through  duniniah'd  rocks, 
To  Babylon  he  foams.     Jvut  so  the  stream 
Of  soft  Araxes  to  the  Caspian  glides; 
He  stealing  imperceptibly,  sustains 
The  green  profusion  of  Armenia's  meads. 
Now,  strange  to  view,  in  similar  attire, 
But  far  unlike  in  manners,  to  the  Greeks, 
Appear  the  Lydians.     Wantonness  and  sport 
Were  all  their  care.     Beside  Cayster's  brink. 
Or  smooth  M.eander,  winding  sih-nt  In  ; 
Pactolean  waves,  among  the  vine* 
Of  Tniolus  rising,  or  the  wealthy  tide 
Of  golden-sanded  Eiermns,  they  allure 
The  sight,  enchanted  by  the  graceful  dance  ; 
Or  with  melodious  sweetness  charm  the  air, 
And  ne  It  to  softest  langnishment  the  soul. 
What  to  the  held  of  danger  could  incite 
These  ten  !<r  sons  of  iiixiuy  ?  The  lash 
Of  their  fell  sov'reign  drove  their  shiv'ring  backs 
Through  hail  and  tempest,  which  enrag'd  the  main, 
And  shook  beneath  their  trembling  steps  the  pile, 
Conjoining  Asia  and  the  western  world. 
To  them  Moeonia,  ln>t  with  sulph'roos  ml 
Unites  her  troops.     No  tree  adorns  their  fields, 

dure.    Ashes  hide  the  soil; 
Black  are  the  rocks  and  c\Y\  hill  delbriu'd 
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nflagration.    Helmets  press  their  browa. 
\  brandish.    On  their  woolly  vests 
i  is  girt;  aiul  hairy  bides  eon 
Their  bucklers  round  and  small.    TheMysk 
Olympus  wood-envelop'd ;  left  the  meads 
Wash'd  by  Caicas,  and  the  baneful  tide 
Of  Lycos,  nurse  to  serpents.     Next  advance 
An  ancient  nation,  who  in  early  times, 
By  Trojan  arms  assail'd,  their  native  land 
Enteem'd  less  dear  than  freedom,  and  exchaiig'd 
Their  seat  on  Strymon,  where  in  Thrace  he  pours 
A  fret  dng  current,  for  the  distaHt  flood 
Of  fishy  Sangar.    These,  BithynianB  nam'd, 
Tm  ir  habitation  to  the  >  tcred 

indimus  exti  od.     Y« t  there  tiny  groan 

'li  oppression,  ami  their  freedom  moan 
On  Sangar  now,  as  once  on  Strymon,  lost. 
The  ruddy  ^kir.s  of  foxes  cloth'd  their  h-.-ads. 
Their  shields  were  fashion'd  like  the  horned  mo.,  n. 
A  fest  embrae'd  their  bodies;  while  abroad, 
TinsrM  with  annumber'd  hues,  a  mantle  flosv'd. 
But  other  Thracians,  who  their  former  name 
Betain'd  in  Asia,  fulgent  morions  wore, 
With  horns  of  bulls,  in  imitating  brass, 
Curv'd  o'er  die  crested  ridge.     Phoenician  cloth 

ufolded.    Wont  to  chase  the  wolf, 
A  hunter's  spear  they  grasp'd.     What  nations  still 
On  either  side  of  Xerxes,  while  he  | 
Their  huge  array  discov'ring,  >,'.  ell  his  soul 
With  more  than  mortal  pride  ?  lhe  cluster'd  bands 
Of  Moschians  and  Macronians  now  appear- ; 
The  Mosynoecians,  who,  on  berries  ted, 
In  wooden  tow'rs  along  the  Pontic  sands 

•    their  painted  limbs.     The  mirthful  race 
Of  Tibarenians  next,  whose  careless  minds 
Delight  in  play  and  laughter.    Then  advance, 
In  garments  buckled  on  their  sp  .cious  chests, 
A  people  destiu'd  in  eternal  vei  se, 
PVn  thine,  subaine  Moeonides,  to  live. 
These  are  the  Milyans ;  Solymi  their  name 
In  thy  celestial  strains;  Pisidia's  hills 
Their  dwelling.    Once  a  formidable  train, 
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'J hoy  fac'd  (lie  strong  Bellerophon  in  war: 

Now,  doom'd  a  more  tremendous  toe  to  meet, 

Themselves  unneiVd  by  thraldom,  they  most  leave 

Their  putrid  bodies  to  the  dogs  of  Greece. 

The  Mariana  follow.     Next  is  Aria's  hc^t, 

Drawn  from  a  region  horrid  all  in  thorn, 

A  dreary  waste  of  sands,  which  mock  the  toil 

Of  patient  culture ;  save  one  favourM  spot, 

Which  from  the  wild  emerges  like  an  isle, 

Attir'd  in  verdure,  interspei>'d  -with  vines 

Of  gen'rous  nurture,  yielding  juico  which  scorn* 

The  injuries  of  time :  yet  nature's  hand 

Had  sown  their  rocks  with  coral;  had  envich'd 

Their  desert  hills  with  veins  of  sapphires  blue, 

V  hich  on  the  turban  shine.     On  ev'ry  neck 

The  coral  blushes  through  the  num'rous  throng. 

The  Allarodians,  and  Sasperian  bands, 

Equipp'd  like  Colchians,  wield  a  falchion  small. 

Their  heads  are  guarded  by  a  helm  of  wo 

Their  lances  short;  of  hides  undress'd  their  thi 

The  Colchians  march'd  from  Phase;  from  the 

Where  once  Medea,  fair  enchantress,  stood, 

And,  wond'i  ing,  view'd  the  first  advent' rous  keel 

Which  cut  the  Pontic  foam.     From  Argo's  side 

The  demigods  descended..   They  rcpaiiJd 

To  her  fill  sire's  inhospitable  hall. 

His  blooming  graces  Jason  there  disclos'd : 

With  ev'ry  a;t  of  eloquence  divine 

He  claim'd  the  golden  fleece.    The  virgin  heard ; 

She  gaz'd  in  fatal  ravishment,  and  lo\M : 

Then  to  the  hero  she  resigns  her  heart. 

Her  magic  tames  the  bra/.ei. -footed  bulls. 

She  kills  the  sleepless  dragon.    O'er  the  mam 

He  wafts  ilic  golden  prize,  and  gen'rous  fair, 

The  destiu'd  victim  of  hi-  ticach'rous  vows. 

The  hostile  Colchians  then  puisu'd  their  flight 

In  vain.     Fy  ancient  enmity  inrlam'd, 

Or  to  recal  the  long-forgotten  wrong, 

CompcliM  bj  Xerxes,  now  thej  menace  Givi 

With  desolation.     Next  in  Median  garb 

>wd  appeared,  who  left  the  peopled  isles 
In  Fenbrs  pdph,  and  round  Arabia  strewn. 
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Same  in  their  native  topaz  were  adora'd, 
From  Ophtodes,  from  Topazoa  sprung; 

Some  in  the  shells  of  tortoises,  which  hrood 
Around  Casiti's  verge.     For  battle  range 

who  reside  where,  all  beset  with  palms, 
Erythras  lies  entomb'd,  a  potent  king, 
Who  n;mfd  of  old  the  Erythraean  main. 
On  chariots  scyth'd  ti:e  Libyaus  sat,  array's 
la  skins  terrific,  brandishing  their  darts 
Of  wood,  welL-temper'd  in  the  hard'ning  flames. 
Not  Libya's  deserts  from  tyrannic  sway 
Gonld  hide  her  sons;  much  less  could  freedom  dwell 
Amid  the  plenty  of  Arabia's  \>. 
Where  spicy  cassia,  where  the  fragrant  reed, 
"Where  myrrh  and  hallow'd  frankincense,  perfume 
The  Zephyr's  wing.    A  bow  of  largest  size 
Th'  Arabian  tarries.     O'er  his  lucid  v«.st 
Loose  floats  a  mantle,  on  his  shoulder  cl.isp'd. 
Two  chosen  myriads  on  the  lofty  backs 
Of  camels  rode,  who  matoh'd  the  fleetest  horse. 

Such  were  the  numbers  which,  from  Asia  led, 
In  base  prostration  bow'd  before  the  wheels 
Of  Xerxes'  chariot.    Yet  what  legions  more 
The  Mohan  sand  overshadow  1  Forward  rolls 
The  regal  car  through  nations,  who  iu  arms, 
In  order'd  ranks,  unlike  the  orient  tritx .=, 
F"  pheld  the  spear  aud  buckler.     But,  unt  High* 
To  bend  the  servile  kne  ',  erect  they  stood ; 
Unless  that,  mourning  o'er  the  shameful  weight 
Of  their  new  bondage,  some  their  brows  depres»'d, 
Their  arms  vwth  grief  distaining.     Europe's  son; 
Were  these,  whom  Xerxes  by  resistless  force 
Had  g  ither'd  round  his  standards.    Mm  ni'ring  here, 
The  sons  of  Thrace  and  Macedonia  rang'd ; 
Here,  on  his  steed,  the  brave  ThesBatian  frown'd; 
There  pinM  reluctant  multitudes  of  Greece, 
Redundant  plants,  in  colonies  dispers'd 
Between  Byzantium  and  the  Malian  bay. 

Through  all  the  nations,  who  ador'd  his  pride 
Or  fear'd  his  powY,  the  monarch  now  was  p  iss'd ; 
Nor  yet  among  those  millions  could  be  found 
One,  who  in  beauteous  features  might  compare,. 
E  2 
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Or  tow'  v       Xerxes.    O!  possess'd 

Of  all 

weak,  w  iibout  her  i>  anboont 
The  charm  e  of  state, 

How  insecure  of  happiness!  how  v 

Thou,  who  cooldst  tnoorn  the  common  lot,  by  hcav'u 

From  none  withheld,  which  oft  to  thousands  proves 

Their  only  refuge  from  a  tyrant's  rage; 

Which  in  consuming  sickness,  ag",  or  pain, 

Becomes  at  last  a  soothing  hope  to  all: 

Thou,  wlio  couldst  weep  that  nature's  gentle  hand 

Should  lay  her  weary 'd  oi;-pring  in  the  tcmb; 

Yet  couhist,  remorseless,  from  their  peaceful  seats 

Lead  half  the  nations,  victims  to  thy  pride, 

To  famine,  plague,  and  massacre  a  prey; 

What  didst  thou  merit  from  the  injure!  world? 

t  guff 'rings,  to  compensate  for  the  tears 
Of  Asia's  mothers,  for  unpeopled  realms, 
For  all  this  waste  of  nature  ?  On  his  lot 
Tli'  exulting  monarch  bends  his  haughty  sight, 
To  Demaratus  then  directs  his  voice.... 

1  My  father,  great  Darius,  to  thy  mind 
Recal,  O  Spartan.    Gracious  he  receiv'd 
Thy  wand'ring  steps,  expell'd  their  native  home. 
My  favour  too  remember.    To  beguile 
Thy  benefactor,  and  disfigure  troth, 
Woold  ill  become  thee.     With  consid'rnte  eyes 
tea  on  .these  battalions.    Now  declare 
Ii  y<j  iii  will  oppose  th<  ir  march.' 

To  him  the  exile....'  Deem  rot,  might]  lord, 
1  will  deceive  thy  goodness  by  a  tale 

tded  mine. 
Nor  be  the  king  offended  while  I  use 
The  voice  of  truth.    The  Spartans  never  fly/ 

Contemptuous  smll'd  the  monarch,  and  resum'd.... 
'  AVilt  thou,  in  Lacedaemon  once  supreme, 

i.i  i  twenty  Persians?  Yet  these  Grctks 
i  r  disproportion  n 
(iin  host  to-morrow.'     Demaratus  then.... 

'  I  j  single  combat  were  the  trial  vain 
To  shew  the  pow*r  of  wcl'.-ui.ited  force, 
"\\  hich  oft  bj  milit  iry  .-kill  stirmounU 
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The  weight  of  numbers.    Prince,  the  diff'rencc  learn 

■en  liiy  warriors  am)  the  sons  of  Grt 
The  flowY,  the  s  ifeguard,  of  thy  num'roaa  i       p 
Are  m  srcenaries.    These  are  canton'd  round 
winces.     H<  ;>'  demantls 

painful  hand  to  break  the  fallow  glebe- 
the  noon-day  toil  no  harvest  calls; 
on  the  mountain  falls  the  stubborn  oak 
By  their  laborious  as.'.    Their  watchful  eyes 
rve  not  how  the  flocks  and  heifers  feed. 
To  them,  of  wealth,  Of  all  possessions,  void, 
The  n  tme  of  country  with  an  empty  sound 
Flies  o'er  the  ear,  nor  warms  their  joyless  heaits, 
Who  share  no  country.    Needy,  yet  in  si 

Rejecting  labour,  wretched  by  their  wi 

Yet  profligate  through  indolence,  with  limb3 

Enervated  ami  soft,  with  minds  corrupt, 

From  misery,  debauchery,  and  sloth, 

Are  these  to  batde  drawn  against  a  foe 

Train'd  in  gymnastic  exercise  and  arms, 

Inur'd  to  hardship,  and  the  child  of  toil, 

Wont  through  the  freezing  show'r,  the  wintry  storm, 

O'er  his  own  glebe  the  tardy  ox  to  goad, 

Or  in  the  sun's  impetuous  heat  to  glow, 

Beneath  the  burden  of  his  yellow  sheaves ; 

Whence  on  himself,  on  her  whose  faithful  arms 

Infold  him  joyful,  on  a  growing  race 

Whicli  glad  his  dwelling,  plenty  he  bestows 

With  independence.    When  to  battle  call'd, 

For  them,  his  dearest  comfort,  and  his  care, 

And  for  the  harvest  proniis'd  to  his  toil, 

He  lifts  the  shit  Id,  nor  shims  unequal  for  :e. 

Such  are  the  troops  of  ev'ry  state  in  Gr 

One  only  yields  a  breed  more  warlike  still, 

Of  whom  selected  bands  appear  in  sight, 

All  citizens  of  Sparta.    They  the  glebe 

Have  never  turn'd,  nor  bound  the  golden  sheaf. 

They  are  devoted  to  severer  i 

For  war  alone,  their  sole  delight  and  care. 

From  infancy  to  manhood  they  ire  train'd 

To  winter  watches,  to  inclement  skies, 

To  plunge  through  torrents,  brave  the  tusky  boar, 
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To  arms  and  wounds ;  a  discipline  of  pain 
So  fierce,  so  constant,  that  to  them  a  camp, 
"With  all  its  hardships,  is  a  scat  of  rest, 
And  war  itself  remission  from  their  toil.' 

'  Tin  words  are  folly,'  with  redoubled  scorn 
Et tin  ns  the  monarch.    '  Doth  not  freedom  dwell 
Among  the  Spartans?  Therefore  will  they  shun 
Superior  foes.    The  unrestrain'd  and  free 
Will  fly  from  danger;  while  my  vassals,  born 
To  absolute  controulnitiit  from  their  king, 
Know,  if  th'  allotted  station  they  desert, 
The  Booorge  awaits  them,  and  my  heavy  wrath.' 

To  this  the  exile....'  O  conceive  not,  prince, 
That  Spartans  want  an  object  w ■!  c;e  to  fix 
Their  eyes  in  rev'i -ence,  in  obedient  dread. 
To  them  more  awful,  than  the  name  of  king 
To  Asia's  trembling  millions,  is  the  law; 
Whose  sacred  voice  enjoins  them  to  confront 
Unnumbei'd  foes;  to  vanquish,  or  to  die.' 
Here  Den.ar.itn>  pauses.    Xerxes  halts. 
Its  long  defile  Thermopylae  presents. 

rape  leave  their  cars.    On  foot  tbey  form 
A  splendid  orb  around  their  lord.     By  chance 
The  Spartans  then  compos'd  th'  external  guard. 
They,  in  a  martial  exercise  employed, 
Heed  not  the  monarch,  or  his  gau  ly  train  ; 
Eut  poise  the  spear,  protended,  as  in  tight; 
Or  lift  their  adverse  shields  in  single  strife; 
Or,  trooping,  forward  rush,  retreat  and  wheel 
In  ranks  unbroken,  and  with  equal  feet: 
While  others,  calm,  beneath  their  polishM  helms 
Draw  down  their  h  air,  whose  length  of  sable  curls 
()'ei>pn -id  their  necks  with  terror.     Xerxes  here 
The  exile  question....'  What  do  these  intend, 
Who  with  assiduous  hands  adjust  their  hair  V 

To  whom  the  Spartan....'  o  imperial  lord, 
Such  is  dieir  custom,  to  adorn  their  heads, 
When  full  determin'd  to  encounter  death. 

down  tnj  nations  in  resplendent  steel ; 
Arm,  If  thou  canst,  the  genYal  race  of  man, 
All  who  possess  the  regions  unexplor*d 
Tejond  the  Ganges,  all  whose  wandVing  steps 
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Above  the  Caspian  range  the  Scythian  wild, 
"With  those  who  drink  the  secret  fount  of  Kile; 
Yet  to  Laconian  bosoms  shall  dismay 
Remain  a  stranger.'    Fervour  from  his  lips 
Thus  breaks  aloud  ;  when,  pushing  from  his  eyes, 
Resistless  grief  overflows  his  cheeks.    Aside 
His  head  he  turns.     He  weeps  in  copious  streams. 
The  keen  remembrance  of  his  former  state, 
His  dignity,  his  greatness,  and  the  sight 
Of  those  brave  ranks,  which  thus  unshaken  stood, 
And  spread  amazement  through  the  world  in  arms, 
Excite  these  sorrows.     His  impassion'd  looks 
Review  the  godlike  warriors,  who  beneath 
Tlis  standard  once  victorious  fought;  who  call'd 
Him  once  their  king,  their  leader:  then  again, 
O'ercharg'd  with  anguish,  he  bedews  with  tean 
His  n  v'rend  beard;  in  agony  bemoans 
His  faded  honours,  his  illustrious  name, 
Forgotlen  long,  his  majesty,  defil'd 
By  exile,  by  dependence.    So  obscur'd 
By  sordid  moss,  and  ivy's  creeping  leaf, 
Some  princely  palace,  or  stupendous  fane, 
Magnificent  in  ruin,  nods;  where  time 
From  under  shelving  architraves  hath  mow'd 
The  column  down,  and  cleft  the  pond'rous  dome. 

Not  unobserved  by  Hyperanthes,  mourn'd 
Th'  unhappy  Spartan.    Kindly  in  his  own 
He  pressed  the  exile's  hand,  and  thus  humane.... 
'  O  Demaratns,  in  this  grief  I  see 
How  just  thy  praises  of  Laconia's  state. 
Though  cherish'd  here  with  universal  love, 
Thou  still  deplor'st  thy  absence  from  her  face, 
Howe'er  averse  to  thine.     But  swift  relief 
From  indignation  borrow.     Call  to  mind 
Thy  injuries.     Th'  auspicious  fortune  bless, 
Which  led  thee  far  from  calumny  and  fraud, 
To  peace,  to  honour,  in  the  Persian  court.' 

As  Demaratns,  with  a  grateful  mind, 
His  answer  was  preparing,  Persia's  king 
Stern  interrupted....'  Soon  as  morning  shines, 
Do  you,  Tigranes  and  Phraortes,  head 
The  Medea  and  Cissians.    Bring  these  Grecians  bound.* 
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This  said,  the  monarch  to  his  camp  returns. 
Th'  attendant  princes  reascend  their  cars, 
Save  Hyperanthes,  l>y  the/Carian  q 
Detain'd,  who  thus  begin....'  Impartial,  brave, 
Nur8*d  in  a  court,  yet  virtuous,  let  my  heart 
To  thee  its  I  gois'd  reveal. 

Tliou  hear'.-t  thy  royal  brother.     He  demands 

Grecians  bound.    Why  stops  his  mandate  there? 
Why  not  command  the  mountains  to  remove, 
Or  sink  to  level  plains.     Yon  Spartans  view, 
Their  weighty  arms,  their  countenance.    To  <iic 
My  gratitude  instructs  me  in  the  cause 
Of  our  imperial  master.    To  snccf 
Is  not  within  the  shadow  of  my  hopes 
At  this  dire  puss.    What  evil  genius  swa; 
Tigranes,  false  Argcstes,  and  the  n  -  , 
Li  na  ae  a  coun.il,  ceaseless  have  opposed 
My  dictates,  oft  repeated  in  despite 
Of  purpled  flatt'rers,  to  embark  a  force, 
Which,  pouring  on  Laconia,  might  coin 
These  sons  of  valour  to  their  own  defence. 
Vain  are  my  words.    The  royal  ear  a.iii.its 
Their  sound  alone ;  while  adulation's  notes 
In  Siren  sweetness  penetrate  his  heart, 
There  lodge  .  mischief.'     In  a  sigh 

To  her  the  prince....'  O  faithful  to  thy  lord, 

t  adviser,  and  in  action  firm, 
What  can  I  answer  ?  My  afflicted  soul 
Must  seek  its  refuge  i.i  a  feeble  hope. 
Thou  mayst  be  partial  to  thy  Doric  race, 
Mayst  magnify  our  danger.    1/ 1  me  hope, 
Whate'er  the  danger;  if  extreme,  believe 
That  Hj  far  his  prince  can  bl<  ed 

Not  with  less  zeal  lhan  Spartans  for  their  laws.' 

They  separate.    To  Xerxes  he  re] 
The  queen,  surrounded  by  the  Carian  guard, 
Stays,  an'!  retraces  with  sagacious  ken 
Tiie  clestin'd  field  of  war,  the  vary'd  space, 

ith,  its  confines,  both  of  lull  and  sea. 
Meantime  a  scene  more  splendid  hath  allur'd 
Her  son's  attention.     1  lis  transported  sight, 
With  ecstacy  like  worship,  long  purines 
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The  pomp  of  Xerxes  in  retreat,  the  throne, 
Which  shew'd  tlieir  idol  to  ihe  nations  round, 
The  bounding  steeds,  caparison'd  in  gold, 
The  plumes,  the  chariots,  standards.    He  excites 
Her  care,  cxpress'd  in  these  pathetic  strains.... 

'  Look  on  the  king  with  gratitude.    His  sire 
Protected  thine.    Himself  upholds  our  state. 
By  loyalty  inflexible  repay 
The  obligation.    To  immortal  pow'rs 
The  adoration  of  thy  soul  confine; 
And  look  undazzled  on  the  pomp  of  man, 
Most  weak  when  highest.    Then  the  jealous  gods 

.  to  supplant  him.    They  his  paths,  his  courts, 
His  chambers,  fill  with  flatt'ry's  pois'nous  swarms, 
"Whose  honey 'd  bane,  by  kingly  pride  devour'd, 
Consumes  the  health  of  kingdoms.'    Here  the  boy, 
By  an  attention  which  surpass' d  his  years, 
Unlocks  her  inmost  bosom.     '  Thrice  accurs'd 
Be  those,'  th'  indignant  heroine  pui 
'  Those,  who  have  tempted  their  imperial  lord 
To  that  prepost'rous  arrogance,  which 
Chains  in  the  deep  to  manacle  the  v  i 
Chastis'd  with  stripes  in  heavVs  offended  sight 
The  Hellespont,  and  fondly  now  demands 
The  Spartans  bound.     O  child,  my  soul's  delight, 
Train'd  by  my  care  to  equitable  sway, 
And  imitation  of  the  gods,  by  i 
To  merit  their  protection,  heed  my  voice. 

v.  ho  alone  can  tame  or  swell  the  floods, 
Compose  the  winds,  or  guide  their  strong  career, 
Overwhelming  human  greatness,  will  confound 
Such  vanity  in  mortals.    On  our  fleet 
Their  indignation  hath  already  fall'n. 
Perhaps  our  boasted  army  is  prepar'd 
A  prey  for  death,  to  vindicate  their  pow'r.' 

This  said,  a  curious  search  in  ev'ry  pail 
Her  eye  renews.  Adjoining  to  the  straits, 
Fresh  bloom'd  a  thicket  of  entwining  shru 
A  seeming  fence  to  some  sequ  id, 

Ey  travellers  unbeaten.    Swift 
Address'd  their  spears  to  part  the  pliant  boughs. 
Held  back,  they  j  icld.  a  passage  to  ...    qu    » 
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And  princely  boy.    Delicious  to  their  sight, 
Soft  dales,  meand'ring,  shew  their  fiow'ry  laps 
Among  rude  piles  of  nature.    In  their  sides 
Of  rock  are  mansions  hewn ;  nor  loaden  trees 
Of  cluster'd  fruit  are  wanting :  but  no  sound, 
Except  of  brooks  in  murmur,  and  the  song 
Of  winged  warblers,  meets  the  list'ning  ear. 
No  grazing  herd,  no  flo^k,  nor  human  form, 
Is  seen ;  no  careful  husband  at  his  toil ; 
Ecside  her  threshold  no  industrious  wife, 
No  playful  child.    Instructive  to  her  son 
The  princess  then.../  Already  these  abodes 
Are  desolate.    Once  happy  in  their  homes, 
Th'  inhabitants  forsake  them.     Pleasing  scene 
Of  nature's  bounty,  soon  will  savage  Man 
Deform  the  lovely  ringlets  of  thy  shrubs, 
And  coarsely  pluck  thy  violated  fruits, 
Unripe ;  will  deafen,  with  his  clangour  fell, 
Thy  tuneful  choirs.     I  mourn  thy  destin'd  spoil, 
Yet  come  thy  first  despoiler.    Captains,  plant, 
Ere  morning  breaks,  my  secret  standard  here. 
Come,  boy,  away.    Thy  safety  will  I  trust 
To  Demaratus;  while  thy  mother  tries, 
With  these  her  martial  followers,  what  sparks, 
Left  by  our  Doric  fathers,  yet  iufiaine 
Their  sons  and  daughters  in  a  stern  debate 
"With  other  Dorians,  who  have  never  breath'd 
The  soft'uing  gales  of  Asia,  never  bow'd 
In  fore'd  allegiance  to  Barbarian  thrones. 
Thou  heed  my  order.    Those  ingenuous  looks 
Of  discontent  suppress.    For  thee  this  fight 
Were  too  severe  a  lesson.    Thou  might's!  bleed 
Among  the  thousands  fated  to  expire 
By  Sparta's  lance.     Let  Artemisia  die, 
Ye  all-disposing  rulers,  buf  protect 
Her  son.'    She  ceasVL    The  lioness,  who  reigus 
Queen  of  the  forest,  terrible  in  strength, 
And  prone  to  fury,  thus,  by  nature  taught, 
Mi  Its  o'er  her  young  in  blandishment  and  love. 

Now  slowly  towards  the  Persian  camp  her  step* 
In  silence  she  directed;  when  a  voiee, 
Sient  from  a  jock,  accessible  wliich  seein'd 
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To  none  but  feather  d  passengers  of  air, 
By  this  reproof  detained  her....'  Caria's  queen 
Art  thou,  to  Greece  by  Doric  blood  ally'd ; 
Coni'st  thou  to  lay  her  fruitful  meadows  waste, 
Tliou  homager  of  tyrants?  Upward  gaz'd 
Th*  a.tonish'd  princess.     Lo!  a  female  shape, 
Tall  and  majestic,  from  th'  impendent  ri 
Look'd  awful  down.     A  holy  fillet  bound 
Her  graceful  hair,  loose  flowing.    Seldom  wept 
Great  Artemisia.    Now  a  springing  tear 
Between  her  eyelids  gleam'd.    '  Too  true/  she  sigh'd, 
'  A  horn  iger  of  tyrants!  Voice  austere, 
And  presence  half-divine  !'  Again  the  voice.... 
'  O  Artemisia,  hide  thy  Doric  sword. 

Let  no  Barbarian  tyrant  through  thy  might, 
Thy  counsels,  valiant  as  thou  art  and  wise, 

Consume  the  holy  fanes,  deface  the  tomb-, 
Subvert  the  laws  of  Greece,  her  sons  enthral.' 

The  queen  made  no  reply.    Her  breastplate  hca\  'ci . 

The  tremulous  attire  of  cov'ring  mail 

Confess'd  her  struggle.    She  at  length  exclaim'd.... 
*  Olympian  thuud'rer,  from  thy  neighb'riug  hill, 

Of  sacred  oaths  remind  me !'  Then 

She  turns,  to  shun  that  majesty  of  form, 

In  solemn  sounds  upbraiding.    Torn  her  thoughts 

She  feels.    A  painful  conflict  she  endures, 

With  recollection  of  her  Doric  race ; 

Till  gratitude,  reviving,  arms  her  breast. 

Her  royal  benefactor  she  recals, 

Baek  to  Ids  sight  precipitates  her  steps. 
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W}i  argument* 

Lconidas,  rising  by  break  of  day,  hears  the  Intel' 
ligence  which  Agis  and  Melibceus  bri/14  from 
the  upper  pass ;  then  commands  a  body  of  Arca- 
dians, with  the  Platdeans  and  Thespians,  to  be 
drawn  out  for  battle  under  the  conduct  of 
JJcmophilui  in  that  part  of  Thermopylcz  which 
lies  close. to  the  Phocian  wall,  from  whence  he 
harangius  them.  The  enemy  approaches.  Di~ 
omedon  kills  Tigranes  in  single  combat.  Both 
armies  join  battle.  Dithyrambus  kills  Phra- 
ortcs.  The  Persians,  entirely  defatted,  are  pur- 
.•■/red  by  Demophilus  to  the  extremity  of  the  pass. 
The  Arcadians,  inconsiderately  advancing  be- 
yond it,  fall  into  an  ambush,  uhich  Artemisia 
had  laid  to  cover  the  retreat  of  the  Persians. 
•She  kills  Clonius,  but  is  herself  repulsed  by 
Demophilus.  Diomedon  and  Dithyrambus  gi& 
chacc  to  her  brokenforces  over  the  plains  in  the 
sight  of  Persia's  camp,  whence  she  receives  no 
assistance.  She  rallies  a  small  body,  and,  facing 
the  enemy,  disables  Dithyrambus  by  a  blow  on 
his  helmet.  This  puis  the  Grecians  into  some 
confusion,  and  gives  her  an  opportunity  of  pre- 
serving the  remainder  of  her  Carians  by  a 
timely  retreat.  She  gains  the  camp,  accuses 
Argestes  of  treachery  j  but,  pacified  by  Dema- 
ratus,  is  accompanied  by  him  with  a  thousand 
horse  to  collect  the  dead  bodies  of  tier  suldicrs 
for  sepultorc. 
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EOOK  V. 


AUPO"RA  dawn'd.    Leonid  s  arose. 
With  Meliboeus  Agis,  now  retDm'd, 
A>;  V<  -'  !  the  king.../  Along  the  mountain's  side 
"We  bent  our  journey.    On  our  way  a  voice, 
Loud  from  a  crag,  on  Melibceus  call'd. 
lie  look'd  and  answerM.    Mycon,  ancient  friend! 
Far  hast  thou  driv'n  thy  bearded  train  to-day ; 
But  fortunate  thy  presence.     Kone  like  thee, 
Inhabitant  of  Oeta  from  thy  birth, 
Can  furnish  that  intelligence  which  Greece 
Wants  for  her  safety.    Mycon  shew'd  a  truck. 
V  i    aour.tcd  high.    The  summit,  where  we  stopt, 
Gave  to  the  sight  a  prospect  wide  o'er  hills, 
O'er  dales,  and  forests,  rocks,  and  dashing  Hoods 
In  cataracts.    The  object  of  our  search 
I  th  ns  lay,  the  secret  pass  to  Greece, 

Where  not  five  warriors  in  a  rank  can  tread. 
We  thence  descended  to  the  Phocian  cam;., 

i  with  scatter'd  oaks,  which  rose  and  spread 
In  height  and  shade;  on  whose  sustaining  boughs 

hung,  in  snowy  folds,  a  thousand  tents, 
Containing  each  a  Phocian,  heavy -rj 
With  two  light-weapon'd  menials.    Northward  ends 
The  vale,  contracted  to  that  narrow 

b  first  we  saw  with  Mycon.'    '  Prudent  cue 
Like  yours  alleviates  mine,'  well-pleas*d,  the  king 
Beply'd.    '  Now,  Agis,  from  Arcadia's  bands 
Select  a  thousand  spears.    To  them  unite 
The  Thespians  and  Plateaus.    Draw  their  lines 
Beneath  the  wall  which  fortifies  the  pass. 
There,  close-embcdy'd,  will  thi  ir  might  lepulse 
The  num'rous  foe.    Demophilua  salute. 
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Approv'd  in  martial  service,  him  I  name 
The  chief  supreme.'    Obedient  to  his  will, 
Th'  appointed  warriors,  issuing  from  the  tents, 
Fill  their  deep  files,  and  watch  the  high  command. 
So  round  their  monarch,  in  his  stormy  hall, 
The  winds  assemble.     From  his  dusky  throne 
His  dreadful  mandates  .Eolus  proclaims 
To  swell  the  main,  or  heav'n  with  clouds  deform, 
Or  bend  the  forest  from  the  mountain's  brow. 
Daconia's  leader,  from  the  rampart's  height, 
To  battle  thus  the  list'ning  host  inflames.... 

'  This  day,  O  Grecians,  countrymen,  and  friends, 
Your-  wives,  your  offspring,  your  paternal 
Your  parents,  country,  liberty,  and  laws,     . 
Demand  your  swords.    You,  gen'rous,  active,  brave, 
VersM  in  the  various  discipline  of  Mars, 
Are  now  to  grapple  with  ignoble  foes, 
In  war  unskilful,  nature's  basest  dross, 
And  thence  a  monarch's  mercenary  slaves. 
Relax'd  their  limbs,  their  spirits  are  deprav'd 
By  eastern  sloth  and  pleasures.    Hire  their  cause. 
Their  only  fruit  of  victory  is  spoil. 
They  know  not  freedom,  nor  its  lib'ral  cares. 
Such  is  the  flow'r  of  Asia's  host.    The  rest, 
"Who  fill  her  boasted  numbers,  are  a  crowd 
Forc'd  from  their  homes;  a  populace  in  peace 
By  jealous  tyranny  disarm'd,  in  war 
Their  tyrant's  victims.    Taught  in  passive  grief 
To  bear  the  rapine,  cruelty,  and  spurns, 
Of  Xerxes'  mercenary  band,  they  pine 
In  I  Tvitude  to  slaves.     With  terror  sounds 
The  trumpet's  clangour  in  their  trembling  ears. 
Unwonted  loads,  the  buckler  and  the  lance, 
Their  hands  sir  I  tin,  cncumbcrM,  and  present 
The  mockery  of  war.... But  ev'ry  eye 
Shoots  forth  Impatient  flames.    Your  gallant  breasts 
Too  long  their  swelling  spirit  have  confin'd. 
Go  then,  ye  sons  of  liberty ;  go,  sweep 
These  bondmen  from  the  field.    Efeesistteat,  rend 
The  glitt'ring  standard  from  their  servile  grasp. 
Hurl  to  the  ground  their  ignominious  heads, 
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llic  warrior's  helm  profaning.    Think  the  shades 
Of  your  forefathers  lift  their  sacred  brows, 
Here  to  enjoy  the  glory  of  their  sons.' 

He  spake.    Loud  pieans  is.-ue  from  the  Creeks. 
In  fierce  reply,  Barbarian  shouts  ascend 
From  hostile  nations  thronging  down  the  pass. 
Such  is  the  roar  of  iEtua,  when  his  mouth 
Displodes  combustion  from  his  sulph'rous  depth?, 
To  blast  the  smiles  of  nature.     Dauntless  stood 
]  n  deep  array,  before  the  Phocian  wall 
The  phalanx,  wedg'd  with  implicated  shield--, 
.And  spears  protended;  like  the  graceful  range 
Of  arduous  elms,  whose  interwoven  bough  > 
Before  some  rural  palace  wide  expand 
Their  venerable  umbrage,  to  retard 
The  North's  impetuous  wing.    As  o'er  the  main 
In  lucid  rows,  the  rising  waves  reflect 
The  sun's  effulgence ;  so  the  Grecian  helms 
Return'd  his  light,  which  o'er  their  convex  pour'd 
A  splendour,  scatter'd  through  the  dancing  plumes. 

Down  rush  the  foes.    Exulting,  in  their  van 
Their  haughty  leader  shakes  his  threat'ning  lance, 
Provoking  battle.    Instant  from  his  rank 
Diomedon  bursts  furious.    On  he  strides; 
Confronts  Tigranes,  whom  he  thus  defies.... 

'  Now  art  thou  met,  Barbarian.     Wouldst  thou  prove 
Thy  actions  equal  to  thy  vaunts,  command 
Thy  troops  to  halt,  while  thou  and  1  engage.' 

Tigranes,  turning  to  the  Persians,  spake.... 
1  My  riiends  and  soldiers,  check  your  martial  haste, 
"While  my  strong  lance  that  Grecian's  pride  confounds.' 

He  ceas'd.    In  dreadful  opposition  soon 
Each  combatant  advane'd.    Their  sinewy  hands 
Grip'd  fast  their  spears,  high-brandish'd.     They  thrice 

drove, 
With  well  directed  force,  the  pointed  steel 
At  cither's  throat,  and  thrice  their  w|ary  shields 
Repel'd  the  menae'd  wound.    The  Asian  chief 
At  length,  with  pow'rs  collected  for  the  stroke. 
His  weapon  rivets  in  the  Grecian  targe. 
Aside  Diomedon  inclines,  and  shuns 
Appro  idling  fate;  then  all  his  martial  skill 
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Undaunted  summons.    His  forsaken 

Beside  him  cast,  his  falchion  he  uneheaihs. 

The  blade  descending  01  arm, 

That  instant  straggling  to  redeem  his  lance, 

The  nervous  hand  dissevers.    Pale  affright 

Unmans  the  Persian  ;  while  his  active  toe 

Full  on  his  neck  diseharg'd  the  rapid  word, 

"Which  open'd  wide  the  purple  gates  of  death. 

Low  sinks  Tigranes  in  eternal  shade. 

His  prostrate  limbs  the  conqueror  bestiides; 

Then,  in  a  tuft  of  blood-distilling  hair 

His  hand  entwining,  from  the  mangled  trunk 

The  head  disjoins,  and  whirls  with  matchless  strength 

Among  the  adverse  legions.    Ail  iu  dread 

Recoil'd,  where'er  the  ghastly  visage  flew 

In  sanguine  circles,  and  pnrsn'd  its  track 

Of  horror  through  the  air.     Not  more  ama/M, 

A  barb'rous  nation,  whom  the  cheerful  dawn 

Of  science  ne'er  illumin'd,  view  on  high 

A  meteor,  waving  its  portentoos  fires; 

Where  oft,  as  superstition  vainly  dreams, 

Some  demon  sits  amid  the  baneful  blaze, 

Dispersing  plague  and  desolation  round. 

Awhile  the  stern  Diomcdon  remam'd 

Triumphant  o'er  the  dire  dismay,  which  froze 

The  heart  of  Persia ;  then,  with  haughty  pace, 

In  sullen  joy,  among  his  gladsome  frit  • 

Resom'd  his  station.    Still  the  hostile  throng, 

]n  consternation  motionless,  euspend 

The  charge.     Their  drooping  hearts  Phraortes  warms 

1  Heav'n  !  can  one  leaders  fate  appal  this  host, 
Which  counts  a  train  of  princes  for  its  chiefs! 
Behold  Phraortes.     From  Niphrates*  ridge 
1  draw  my  subject  files.    My  hardy  toil 
Through  pathless  woods  and  deserts  hath  exploi'd 
The  tiger's  cavern.    This  unconqiiei'd  i 
Hath  from  the  lion  rent  hide. 

his  field  of  slaughter  will  I  i 
Yon  vaunting  Greek.'     His  anient  woi 
Declining  valour  in  the  van.    His  l 
Then  in  the  rear  he  brandishes.    The  crowd, 
Before  bia  threat'ning  ire  affrighted,  roll 
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Their  numbers  headlong  on  the  Grecian  steel. 
11ms,  with  his  trident,  ocean's  angry  god 
from  their  vast  boitom  turns  the  mighty  mass 
Of  waters  upward,  and  o'erwhelms  the  beach. 

Tremendous  frown'd  the  fierce  Plataean  chief, 
Full  in  the  battle's  front.     His  ample  shield, 
Like  a  strong  bulwark,  prominent  he  rais'd 
Before  the  line.    There  thundeiJd  all  the  storm 
Of  darts  and  arrows.     His  undaunted  train 
In  emulating  ardour  chai  g*d  the  foe. 
Where'er  they  tnru'd  the  formidable  spears, 
Which  drench'd  the  glebe  of  Marathon  in  blooi, 
Fiji iurian  dead  lay  heap'd.     Diomedon 
I^-d  on  die  slaughter.     From  his  nodding  crest 
The  sable  plumes  shook  terror.    Asia's  host 
shrunk  back,  as  blasted  by  the  piercing  beams 
Of  that  unconquerable  sword  which  fell 
With  lightning's  swiftness  on  dissever' d  helms, 
And,  menacing  Tigraues'  doom  to  all, 
Their  multitude  dispers'd.    The  furions  chief, 
F.neonipass'd  round  by  carnage,  and  besmearM 
Vv'iih  sanguine  drops,  inflames  his  warlike  friends.... 

•  O  Dithyrambus,  let  thy  deeds  tliis  day 
Snrmount  their  woded  lustre.    Thou  in  arms, 
Deinophilus,  worn  grey,  thy  youth  recal. 
Behold,  these  slaves  without  resistance  bleed. 
Advance,  my  hoary  friend.    Propitious  fame 
Smiles  on  thy  years.    She  giants  thy  aged  hand 
To  pluck  fresh  laurels  for  thy  honour'd  brow.' 

As,  when  endu'd  with  Promethean  heat, 
The  molten  clay  respirM,  a  sudden  warmth 
Glows  in  the  venerable  Thespian's  v  ins ; 
In  ev'ry  sinew  new-born  vigour  swells. 
His  falchion,  thunri'ring  on  Chei  asmes'  helm, 
The  forehead  cleaves.    Ecbatana  to  war 
Sent  forth  Cherasmes.    From  her  potent  gates 
He,  proud  in  hope,  her  swarming  numbers  led. 
Him  Ariazus  and  Peucestes  join'd, 
His  martial  brothers.    They  attend  his  fate, 
By  Dithyrambus  pkre'd.    Their  hoary  sire 
Shall  o'er  his  solitary  palace  roam ; 
Lamenting  loud  his  childless  years,  shall  curst 
F 
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Ambition's  fury,  and  the  lust  of  war ; 
Then,  pining,  bow  in  anguish  to  the  grave. 

Nest,  by  the  fierce  Plateau's  fatal  sword, 
Expir'd  Damatcs,  once  the  host  and  friend 
Of  fall'n  Tigranes.     By  his  side  to  fight, 
lie  left  his  native  bands.    Of  Syrian  birth, 
In  Daphne  he  resided,  near  die  grove 
Whose  hospitable  laurels,  in  their  shade, 
Conceal'd  the  virgin  fugitive,  averse 
To  young  Apollo.    Hither  she  retir'd, 
Far  from  her  parent  stream.    Here  fables  feign, 
Herself  a  laurel,  chang'd  her  golden  hair 
To  verdant  leaves  in  this  retreat,  the  grove 
Of  Daphne  call'd,  the  seat  of  rural  bliss, 
Fann'd  by  the  breath  of  Zephyis,  and  with  rills 
From  bubbling  founts  irriguous,  Syria's  boast, 
The  happy  rival  of  Thessalia's  vale; 
Now  hid  for  ever  from  Damate s'  eyes. 

Demophilus,  vise  leader,  soon  improves 
Advantage.    All  the  vet'rans  of  his  troop, 
In  age  his  equals,  to  condmse  the  files, 
To  rivet  close  their  bucklers,  he  commands. 
As  some  broad  vessel,  heavy  in  htr  strength, 
But  weil  compacted,  when  a  fav'ring  gale 
Invites  the  skilful  master  to  expand 
The  sails  at  large,  her  slow  but  steady  course 
Impels  through  myriads  of  dividing  wave? ; 
So,  unresisted,  through  Barbarian  throngs 
The  hoary  phalanx  pasted.    Aicadia's  sons 
Pursu'd  more  swift.    Gigantic  Clonius  pres.-.*d 
The  yielding  Persians,  who  before  him  sunk, 
Crush'd,  like  vile  stubble  underneath  the  steps 
Of  some  glad  peasant,  visiting  his  fields 
Of  new-shorn  harvest.    On  the  gen'ral  rout 
Phraortes  look'd  intrepid  still.     He  sprang 
O'er  hills  of  carnage  to  confront  the  ll>e. 
His  own  inglorious  friends  he  thus  reproach'd.... 

'  Fly  thru,  ye  cowards,  and  desert  your  chief. 
Yet,  tingle,  here  my  target  shall  op] 
The  ibock  of  thousands.'    Raging,  be  impels 
Hiadeamful  point  through  Ariatandert  breast. 
Him  DJthyrajnbu  kn  V.    A  sacred  bard, 
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JUvor'd  for  justice,  for  Ins  verse  rcnown'd,  I    ' 

Hi  song,  the  deeds  of  heroes;  tlioso  who  fell, 

Or  those  who  conquered,  iu  their  country's  cause; 

Hi'  enraptured  soul  inspiring  with  the  love 

Of  glory,  earn'd  by  virtue.    His  high  strain 

The  Musi's  favour'd  from  their  ncighb'ring  bow  'rs, 

And  bless'd  with  heav'nly  melody  his  lyre. 

?\'o  more  .from  Thespia  shall  his  feet  ascend 

The  shady  steep  of  Helicon ;  no  more 

The  stream  divine  of  Ag  nappe's  fount 

Bedew  his  lip,  harmonious;  nor  his  hands,. 

AS  Inch,  dying,  grasp  the  unforsaken  lance, 

And  prostrate  buckler,  ever  more  accord 

His  lofty  numbers  to  the  sounding  shell. 

Lo!  Dithyrambus  weeps  !  Amid  the  rage 

Of  war  and  conquest,  swiftly-gushing  tears 

Find  one  sad  moment's  interval  to  fall 

On  bis  pale  friend.     But  soon  the  victor  proves 

His  stern  revenge.    Through  shield  and  corselet  plung'd, 

His  forceful  blade  divides  the  Persian's  chest; 

Whence  issue  streams  of  royal  blood,  derh'd 

From  ancestors  who  sway'd  in  Ninus  old 

Th'  Assyi  ian  sceptre.     He  to  Xerxes'  throne 

A  tributary  satrap,  rul'd  the  vales 

Where  Tigi  is  swift,  between  the  parted  hills 

Of  tall  Niphat  s,  drew  his  foamy  tide, 

Impregnating  the  meads.    Phraortes  sinks, 

Hoi  instantly  expiring.    Still  his  eyes 

n.i.-'i  indignation,  while  the  Persians  fly. 

Beyond  the  Malian  entrance  of  the  straits 
Th'  Arcndi  ins  rush  ;  when,  unperceiv'd  till  felt, 
Spring,  from  ccncealment  in  a  thicket  deep, 
Mew  swarms  of  warriors,  clust'ring  on  die  flank 
Of  these  unwary  Grecians.    Tow'rds  the  bay 
Th<-y  sir  in!-.    They  totter  on  the  fearful  edge, 

overhangs  a  precipice.    Surprised, 
The  strength  of  Clonius  fails.     His  giant  bulk 
dn  of  th'  assaiiiDg  band 
rostrate.    Thespians  and  Plateaus  wave 
iliar  en:  i^ns.    They  encounter  foes 
Resembling  Greeks  iu  discipline  and  arms. 
Dire  is  the  shock.    What  less  than  Cat  ia's  queen. 
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In  their  career  of  victory,  could  check 

Such  warriors  1  Fierce  she  struggles ;  while  the  rout 

Of  Modes  and  Cissi.ms  cany  to  the  camp 

Contagious  terror  ?  thence  no  succour  flows. 

Demophilus  stands  firm ;  the  Carian  band 

At  length  recoil  before  him.    Keen  pursuit 

He  leaves  to  others,  like  th'  almighty  sire, 

Who  sits  unshaken  on  his  throne,  while  floods, 

His  instruments  of  wrath,  o'erwhelm  the  earth, 

And  whirlwinds  level  on  her  hills  the  growth 

Of  proudest  cedars.    Through  the  yielding  crowd, 

Fi ansa's  chief  and  Dithyrambus  range, 

Triumphant,  side  by  side.    Thus  o'er  the  field 

Where  bright  Alpheus  heard  the  rattling  car, 

And  concave  hoof  along  his  echoing  banks, 

Two  gen'rous  coursers,  link'd  in  mutual  reins, 

In  spsed,  in  ardour  equal,  beat  the  dust 

To  reach  the  glories  of  Olympia's  goal. 

Th'  intrepid  heroes  on  the  plain  advance, 

They  press  the  Carian  rear.    Not  long  the  queen 

Endures  that  shame.     Her  people's  dying  groans 

Transpierce  her  bosom.     On  their  bleeding  limbs 

She  looks  maternal,  feels  maternal  p 

A  troop  she  rallies.    Goddess-like,  she  turns, 

Not  less  than  Pallas  with  her  Gorgon  shield. 

Whole  ranks  she  covers,  like  th'  imperial  bird, 

Extending  o'er  a  nest  of  callow  yonng 

Her  pinion  broad,  and  pointing  fierce  her  beak, 

Her  claws  outstretch'd.    The  Thespian's  ardent  hand, 

From  common  fives  refraining,  hastes  to  snatch 

More  splendid  laareh  from  that  nobler  head. 

His  pond'rous  falchion,  swift  descending,  bears 

Her  buckler  down  ;  thence  glancing,  cuts  the  thong 

Which  holds  her  headpiece  fast.     That  golden  fence 

Drops  down.    Thick  tresses,  unconfin'd,  disclose 

A  female  warrior;  one,  whose  summer  pride 

Of  fleeting  beauty  had  began  to  fade, 

Yet  by  th'  heroic  character  supply 'd, 

Which  grew  more  awful,  as  the  touch  of  time 

Fcinov'd  the  loA'ning  grace*.     Back  he  steps, 

V imian'd  by  wonder.     With  imiignant  eyes, 

Fire-darting,  she  advances.    Both  her  hand9 
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Full  on  his  crest  discharge  the  furious  blade. 
The  forceful  blow  compels  him  to  recede 
Yet  further  back,  unbounded,  though  confus'd. 
Hi?  soldiers  flock  around  him.     From  a  scene 
Of  blood  more  distant  speeds  Plataea's  chief. 
The  f.iir  occasion  of  suspended  fight 
She  seizes,  bright  in  glory  wheels  away, 
Ami  saves  her  Carian  remnant.     While  Ins  friend 
In  fervent  sounds  Diomedon  bespake.... 

'  If  thou  art  slain,  I  curse  this  glorious  day. 
Be  all  thy  trophies,  be  my  own,  accarstf.' 

The  youth,  recovered,  answers  in  a  smile.... 
'  I  am  unhurt.    The  weighty  blow  pruclaim'd 
The  queen  of  Caria,  or  Beliona's  arm. 
Our  longer  stay  Demophilns  may  blame. 
Let  us  prevent  his  call.'    This  said,  their  steps 
They  turn,  both  striding  through  empurpled  heaps 
Of  aims,  and  mangled  slain,  themselves  with  gore 
Dirfain'd;  like  two  grim  tigers,  who  have  fore'd 
A  nightly  mansion,  on  the  desert  rais'd 
By  some  lone-waud'ring  traveller,  then,  dy'd 
In  human  crimson,  through  the  forest  deep 
Back  to  their  covert's  dreary  gloom  retire. 

Stern  Artemisia,  sweeping  o'er  the  field, 
Bursts  into  Asia's  camp.    A  furious  look 
She  casts  around.    Abrocomes  remote 
With  Hyperanthes  from  the  king  were  sent. 
She  sees  Argestes  iu  that  quarter  chief, 
Who  from  battalions  numberless  had  spai'd 
Not  one  to  succour,  but  his  malice  gorged 
With  her  distress.    Her  anger  now  augments. 
Revenge  frowns  gloomy  on  her  darkeu'd  brow. 
He  cautious  moves  to  Xerxes,  where  he  sat 
High  on  his  car.    She  follows.    Lost  her  helm ; 
Besign'd  to  sportive  winds  her  cluster 'd  locks, 
Wild,  but  majestic,  like  the  waving  boughs 
Of  some  proud  elm,  the  glory  of  the  grove, 
And  full  in  foliage.    Her  einblazon'd  shield 
With  gore  is  tarnish'd.    Pale  around  are  seen, 
AU  faint,  all  ghastry  from  repeated  wounds, 
Her  bleeding  soldiers.     Brandishiug  her  sword, 
To  them  she  points,  to  Xerxes  thus  she  speaks.... 
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Behold  these  mangled  Carians,  who  have  spent 
Their  vital  current  in  the  king's  defence, 
Ev'n  ia  Ins  sight ;  while  Medea  and  Cissians  fled, 
By  these  protected,  whom  Argestes  saw 
Furso'd  by  slaughter  to  thy  very  camp, 
Yet  left  imhelp'd  to  perish.    Ruling  sire, 
Let  Horomazes  be  thy  name,  or  Jove, 
To  thee  appealing,  of  the  king  I  claim 
A  day,  for  justice.    Monarch,  to  my  arm 
Give  him  a  prey.     Let  Artemisia's  truth 
Chastise  his  treason.'    With  an  eye  submiss, 
A  mien  obsequious,  and  a  sootliing  tone, 
To  cheat  the  king,  to  moderate  her  ire, 
Argestes  utters  these  fallacious  words.... 

'  may  [loromazes  leave  the  fiend  at  large 
To  blast  my  earthly  happiness,  confine 
Amid  the  horrors  of  his  own  abode 
My  ghost  hereafter,  if  the  sacred  charge 
Of  Xerxes'  person  was  not  my  restraint, 
My  sole  restraint !  To  him  our  all  is  due ; 
Our  all  how  trilling,  witli  his  safety  weigh'd ! 
His  preservation  1  prefer  to  fame, 
And  bright  occasion  for  immortal  deeds 
Forego  in  duty.     Else  my  helpful  sword, 
Pair  heroine  of  Asia,  hadst  thou  seen 
Among  the  foremost  blazing.    Lo  !  the  king 
A  royal  present  will  on  thee  bestow, 
Perfumes  and  precious  unguents  on  the  dead, 
A  golden  wreath  to  each  survivor  brave.' 

Aw'd  by  her  spirit,  by  the  flatt'rer's  spell 
Deluded,  languid  through  dismay  and  shame 
At  hi  <■  monarch  for  a  time 

Sat  mote,  at  length  unlock'd  his  falt'ring  lips.... 
'  Thou  hear'st,  great  princess.    Rest  content.  Hi 

I  ratify.    Yet,  farther,  i  proclaim 

Thee  of  nay  train  first  counsellor  and  chief.' 

'  o  eagle-ey*d  dbcernmem  In  the  king! 
o  wisdom  equal  to  hi<  hoondleai  powerf 
The  purpled  sycophant  exclaims.    '  Thou  seest 
Her  match]  m  taJ  nts.     w  anting  her,  thy  fleet, 

The  Honing  bulwnk  of  our  hopes,  lament.-, 
FoilVl  in  her  absence,  in  her  conduct  sale. 
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Tliy  penetrating  sigli^irccts  the  field; 

there  let  her  worth  be  hazarded  no  more.' 
•  Thy  words  are  wise,'  the  blinded  prince  rejoins. 

1  Return,  brave  Carian,  to  thy  naval  charge.' 
Thus,  to  remove  her  from  the  royal  ear, 

Malicious  guile  prevails.     Redoubled  rage 

Swells  in  her  bosom.     Deinaratus  sees, 

And  calms  the  storm,  by  rendering  up  his  charge 

To  her  maternal  hand.    Her  son,  belov'd, 

Dispels  the  furies.    Then  the  Spartan  thus.... 

'  O  Artemisia,  of  the  king's  command 
Be  thou  observant.    To  thy  siaughtet'd  friends 
Immediate  care,  far  other  than  revenge, 
Is  due.    The  ravens  gather.    From  his  nest 
Among  those  clifts,  the  eagle's  rapid  flight 
Denotes  his  scent  of  carnage.    Thou,  a  Greek 
"Well  know'st  the  duty  sacred  to  the  dead. 
Depart;  thy  guide  is  piety.     Collect, 
For  honourable  sepulchres  prepare, 
Those  bodies,  mark'd  with  honourable  wounds. 
I  will  assist  thee.     Xerxes  will  intrust 
To  my  command  a  chosen  guard  of  horse.' 

As  oft,  when  storms  in  summer  have  o'ercast 
The  night  with  double  darkness,  only  piere'd 
By  heavVs  blue  fire,  while  thunder  shakes  the  pole, 
The  orient  sun,  diffusing  genial  warmth, 
Refiues  the  troubled  air ;  the  blast  is  mute ; 
Death-pointed  flames  disperse ;  and  placid  Jove 
Looks  down  in  smiles:  so  prudence  from  the  lips 
Of  Demaratos,  by  his  tone,  his  mien, 
His  aspect  strength'ning  smooth  persuasion's  flow, 
Compos'd  her  spirit.    She  with  him  departs. 
The  king  assigns  a  thousand  horse  to  guard 
Th'  illustrious  exile  and  heroic  dame. 


LEONIDAS. 

BOOK  VI. 


P2 


^Tije  Sfrgtunent* 

The  Grecian  commanders,  after  the  pursuit,  retire 
for  refreshment  to  a  cave  in  the  side  of  mount 
Octa.  Demophilus  returns  to  the  camp;  Di- 
omedon remai?is  in  the  cave  ;  while  Dithyrambus 
discovering  a  passage  through  it,  ascends  to  the 
temple  of  the  Muses.  After  a  long  discourse 
with  Melissa,  the  daughter  of  O'ileus, she  intrusts 
him  uith  a  sohmn  message  to  Leonidas.  Di- 
thyrambus  deputes  this  charge  to  Mcgistias,  the 
augur.  Leonidas,  recalling  the  forces  first  en- 
gaged, sends  down  afresh  body.  Diomedon  and 
Dithyrambus  are  permitted,  on  their  own  re- 
quest, to  continue  in  the  field  uith  the  Platceans. 
By  the  advice  of  Diomedon,  the  Grecia?is  ad- 
vance to  the  broadest  part  of  Thermopylae,  a  here 
they  form  a  line  of  twenty  in  dtpth,  co7>sisting 
ofthePlataans,  Mantineans,  Tegceans,  Thebans, 
Corinthians,  PhUasians,  atid  Myccnccans.  The 
Spartaris  compose  a  second  line  in  a  narrower 
part.  Behind  them  are  placed  the  light  armed 
troops  under  Alphtus,  and  further  back  a  pha- 
lanx of  Locrians  under  Medon,  the  son  of  O'ileus. 
Dieneces  commands  the  whole. 
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NOW  Dithyra  iibus  and  Plataea's  chief, 
Their  former  post  attaining,  had  rejoia'd 
Demophilas.     Recumbent  on  his  shield, 

Fhraortes,  gasping  there,  attracts  their  sight. 
To  him  in  pity  Thespia's  gdlaut  youth, 
Approaching,  thus  his  geu'rous  soul  express'.!.... 

'  Liv'st  thou,  brave  Persian?  By  propitious  Jove, 
From  whom  the  pleasing  stream  of  mercy  flows 
Through  mortai  bosoms,  less  my  soul  rejoie'd, 
When  fortune  bless'd  with  victory  my  arm, 
Than  now  to  raise  thee  from  this  field  of  death.' 

His  languid  eyes  the  dying  prince  undos'd, 
Then  with  expiriug  voice....'  Vain  man,  forbear 
To  proffer  me  what  soon  thyself  must  crave. 
The  day  is  quite  extinguish'd  in  these  orbs. 
One  moment  fate  allows  me  to  disdain 
Thy  mercy,  Grecian.     Now  I  yield  to  death.' 

This  effort  made,  the  haughty  spirit  fled. 
So  shoots  a  meteor's  transitory  gleam 
Through  nitrous  folds  of  black  nocturnal  clouds, 
Then  dissipates  for  ever.    O'er  the  corse 
His  rev'rend  face  Demophilus  inclin'd, 
Pois'd  on  his  lance,  and  thus  acldress'd  the  slain.... 

*  Alas!  how  glorious  were  that  bleeding  b.erst, 
Hal  justice  brae'd  the  buckler  on  thy  arm, 
Aucl  to  preserve  a  people  bade  thee  die! 
Who  now  shall  mourn  thee?  Thy  ungrateful  king 
Will  soon  forget  thy  worth.    Thy  native  1  ind 
Mrty  raise  an  empty  monument,  but  feel 
No  public  sorrow.     Thy  recorded  name 
Shall  wake  among  thy  countrymen  no  sighs 
For  th  ir  lost  hero.    What  to  them  avail'd 
Thy  might,  thy  dauntless  spirit  ?  Not  to  guard 
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Their  wives,  their  offspring,  from  th'  oppressor's  hand, 

Eut  to  extend  oppression,  didst  thou  fall, 

Perhaps,  with  inborn  virtues  in  thy  soul, 

Which,  but  thy  froward  destiny  forbade, 

By  freedom  cherish'd,  might  have  bless'd  mankind. 

All-bounteous  nature,  thy  impartial  laws 

To  no  selected  race  of  men  confine 

The  sense  of  glory,  foititude,  and  all 

The  nobler  passions,  which  exalt  the  mind, 

And  render  life  illustrious.    These  thou  plant'st 

In  ev'ry  soil.    But  freedom,  like  the  sun, 

Must  warm  the  gen'rous  seeds.     By  her  alone 

They  bloom,  they  flourish ;  while  oppression  blasts 

The  tender  virtues:  hence  a  spurious  growth, 

False  honour,  savage  valour,  taint  the  soul, 

And  wild  ambition :  hence  rapacious  pow'r 

The  ravag'd  earth  unpeoples,  and  the  brave, 

A  feast  for  dogs,  th*  ensanguin'd  field  bestrew.' 

He  said.    Around  the  venerable  man 
The  warriors  throngM,  attentive.     Conquest  husL'd 
Its  joyful  transpoits.    O'er  the  horrid  field, 
Rude  scene  so  late  of  tumult,  all  was  calm. 
So,  when  the  song  of  Thracian  Orpheus  drew 
To  Ilebrus'  margin,  from  their  dreary  seats, 
The  savage  breed  which  Hsemos,  wrapt  in  clouds, 
Panganis  cold,  and  Rhodopean  snows, 
In  blood  and  discord  nurs'd,  the  soothing  strain 
Flow'd  with  enchantment  through  the  ravish'd  ear, 
Their  fierceness  melted,  and,  ama/.'d,  they  learn'd 
The  sacred  laws  of  justice,  which  the  bard 
Mix'd  with  tin-  music  of  his  heav'nly  string. 

Meantime  th'  Arcadians,  with  inverted  arms 
And  banner*,  sad  and  solemn,  on  their  shields 
1  he  giant  limbs  of  Clonhn  bore  along, 
To  spread  a  gen'ral  wo.    The  noble  corse, 
Dire  spectacle  of  carnage,  pacing  by 

To  thosr  last  honours  which  the  dead  partake, 
Struck  Did lyrambiu.    Swifl  hi-  melted  ' 
ReriewM  Phraortea  on  the  rock  supine; 
'Hun  on  the  gage  Hemophilus  he  look'd 

Intent,  and  spake..-4  My  heart  retains  thy  words. 
This  hour  may  witness  how  rapacious  pow'r 
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The  earth  unpeoples.    Glomus  is  no  more. 

But  he,  by  Greece  lamented,  will  acquire 

A  sijnal  tomb.    This  gallant  Persian,  crashM 

Beneath  my  fortune,  bath'd  in  blood,  still  warm, 

May  lie  forgotten  by  his  thanklcs-  king; 

Yit  not  by  me  neglected  shall  remain 

A  naked  corse.'    The  good  old  man  replies.... 

1  Xxy  gen'rous  child,  deserving  that  success 
Thy  arm  hath  gain'd !  When  \  it  il  breath  is  fled, 
Our  friends,  our  foes,  are  equal  dust.     Both  claim 
The  fun'ral  passage  to  that  future  seat 
Of  being,  where  no  enmity  revives. 
There  Greek  and  Persian  will  together  qnaff 
In  amaranthine  bow'rs  the  cup  of  Hiss 
Immortal.    Him,  thy  valour  slew  on  eartl , 
In  that  bless'd  region  thou  maysf  find  a  friend.' 

11. is  said,  the  r  ady  Thespians  he  commands 
To  lift  Phraortes  from  his  bed  of  death, 
Th*  empurpled  rock.     Outstretch'd,  on  targets  broad, 
Sustaiu'd  by  hands  late  hostile,  new  humane, 
He  follows  Clonius  to  the  fun'ral  pyre. 

A  cave,  not  distant  from  the  Phocian  wall, 
Through  Oeta's  cloven  side,  had  nature  form'd, 
In  spacious  windings.     This  in  moss  she  clad ; 
O'er  hair  the  entrance,  downward  from  the  roots, 
She  hung  the  shaggy  trunks  of  branching  firs, 
To  heav'n's  hot  ray  impervious.     Near  the  mouth 
Relucent  laurels  spread  before  the  sun 
A  broad  and  vivid  foliage.     High  above 
She  1  ill  was  darken'd  by  a  solemn  shade, 
Dirrus'd  from  ancient  cedars.    To  this  cave 
Diomedon,  DemopLilus  resort, 
And  Thespia's  youth.    A  deep  recess  appears, 
Cool  as  the  azure  grot  where  Thetis  sleeps 
Beneath  the  vaulted  ocean.     WhisperM  sounds 
Of  waters,  trilling  from  the  riven  stone 
To  feed  a  fountain  on  the  rocky  floor, 
In  purest  streams  overflowing  In  the  sea, 
Allure  the  warriors,  hot  with  toil  and  thirst, 
To  this  retreat  serene.    Against  the  sides 
Their  disencumber'd  hands  repose  their  shields; 
The  helms  they  loosen  from  their  glowing  cheeks; 
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Propt  on  their  spears,  they  rest :  when  Agis  bring* 
From  Lacedaeinon's  leader  these  commands.... 

•  Leonidas  recals  you  from  your  toils, 
Ye  meritorious  Grecians.    You  have  reap'd 
The  first  bright  harvest  on  the  field  of  fame. 
Our  eyes  in  wonder,  from  the  Phocian  wall, 
On  your  unequall'd  deeds  incessant  gaz'd.' 

To  whom  Plataea's  chief....'  Go,  Ag.s,  say 
To  Laccd<Bmon's  ruler,  that,  untir'd, 
Dioinedon  can  yet  exalt  his  spear, 
Nor  feels  the  armour  heavy  on  his  limbs. 
Then  shall  1  quit  the  contest?  Ere  he  sinks, 
Shall  not  this  early  sun  again  behold 
The  slaves  of  Xerxes  tremble  at  my  lance, 
Should  they  adventure  on  a  fresh  assault  ?' 

To  him  the  Thespian  youth....'  My  friend,  my  guide 
To  noble  actions,  since  thy  gen'rons  heart, 
Intent  on  fame,  disdains  to  rest,  O  grant 
1  too  thy  glorious  labours  may  partake, 
May  learn  once  more  to  imitate  thy  deeds. 
Thou,  gentlest  Agis,  Sparta's  king  entreat 
Not  to  command  us  from  the  field  of  war.' 

'  Yes,  persevering  heroes,'  he  reply'd, 
•  I  will  return,  will  Sparta's  king  entreat 
Not  to  command  you  from  the  field  of  war.' 

Then  interpos'd  Dcmophilus....'  O  friend, 
Who  lead'st  to  conquest  brave  Plateea's  sons ; 
Thou  too,  lov'd  offspring  of  the  dearcrt  man, 
Who  dost  restore  a  brother  to  my  eyes; 
My  soul  your  magnanimity  applauds: 
But,  O  reflect  that  unabating  toil 
Subdues  the  mightiest!  Valour  will  repine 
When  the  weak  hand  obeys  the  heart  no  more. 
Yet  I  declining  through  the  weight  of  years, 
Will  not  assign  a  measure  to  your  strength. 
If  still  you  find  your  vigour  undecay'd, 
Stay,  and  augment  your  glory.    So,  when  time 
rom  your  whiten'd  heads  the  helm  aside, 
When  in  the  temples  your  enfeebled  arms 
Have  hung  their  consecrated  shields,  the  land 

Which  gave  v>n  liie,  in  her  defence  employ'd, 

Shall  then  by  honours,  doubled  on  your  age, 
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Requite  the  gen'rous  labours  of  your  prime.' 
So  spoke  the  senior,  and  forsook  the  cave. 
Put  from  the  fount  Diomerion  receives 
Th'  o'erflowing  waters  in  his  concave  helm, 
Addressing  thus  the  genius  of  the  stream.... 

'  Whoe'er  thou  art,  divinity  imstain'd 
Of  this  fair  fountain,  till  unsparing  Han 
Heap'd  carnage  round  thee,  bounteous  are  thy  streams 
To  me,  who  ill  repay  thee.     I  again 
Thy  silver-gleaming  current  must  pollute, 
Which,  mix'd  with  gore,  shall  tinge  the  Malian  slime.' 

lie  said,  and  lifted  in  his  brimming  casque 
The  bright  refreshing  moisture.    Thus  repairs 
■  The  spotted  panther  to  Hydaspes'  side, 
Or  eastern  Iuclus,  feasted  on  the  blood 
Of  some  torn  deer,  which  nigh  his  cruel  grasp 
Had  roam'd,  unheeding,  in  the  secret  shade; 
Rapacious  o'er  the  humid  brink  he  stoops, 
And  in  the  pure  and  fluid  crystal  cools 
His  reeking  jaws.     Mea  time  the  Thespian's  eye 
Roves  round  the  vaulted  space ;  when  sudden  sounds 
Of  music,  utter'd  by  melodious  harps 
And  melting  voices,  distant,  but  in  tones 
By  distance  soften'd,  while  the  echoes  sigh'd 
In  lulling  replicadon,  fill  the  vault 
With  harmony.     In  admiration  mute, 
"With  nerves  nnbrae'd  by  rapture,  he,  entrancM, 
Stands  like  an  eagle,  when  his  parting  plumes 
The  balm  of  sleep  relaxes  and  his  wings 
Fall  from  Ids  languid  side.    Platea's  chief, 
Observing,  rons'ri  the  warrior.    ■  Son  of  Mars, 
Shall  music's  softness  from  thy  boson)  steal 
The  sense  of  glory  ?  From  his  neigh  b'ring  camp 
Perhaps  the  Persian  sends  fresh  nations  down. 
Soon  in  bi  ight  steel  Thermopylae  will  blaze. 
Awake !  Accustom'd  to  the  clang  of  arms, 
Intent  on  vengeance  for  invaded  Greece, 
My  ear.,  my  spirit,  in  this  hour  admit 
&o  new  sensation,  nor  a  change  of  thought.' 
The  Thespian,  starting  from  oblivious  sloth 
Of  ravishment  and  wonder,  quick  reply'd.... 
'  These  sounds  were  more  than  human.  Hark!  Again! 
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O  honour'd  friend,  no  adverse  banner  streams 

In  sight.    No  shout  proclaims  the  Persian  freed 

From  Iiis  late  terror.     Deeper  let  us  plunge 

In  this  mysterious  dwelling  of  the  nymphs, 

Whose  voices  charm  its  gloom.'    In  smiles  rejoin'd 

Diomcdon....'  1  see  thy  soul  enthrall'd. 

Me  thou  wouldst  rank  among  th'  imletter'd  rout 

Of  yon  Barbarians,  should  I  press  thy  stay. 

Time  favours  too.    Till  Agis  be  return'd 

We  cannot  act.     Indulge  thy  eager  search. 

Here  will  I  wait,  a  centinel  immov'd, 

To  watch  thy  coming.'    In  exploring  haste 

Th'  impatient  Thespian  penetrates  the  cave. 

He  finds  it  bounded  by  a  steep  ascent 

Of  ragged  steps;  where,  down  the  hollow  rock, 

A  modulation  clear,  distinct,  and  slow, 

In  movement  solemn,  from  a  lyric  string, 

Dissolves  the  stagnant  air  to  sweet  accord 

With  these  sonorous  lays.     Celestial  maids ! 

While,  from  our  cliffs  contemplating  the  war, 

We  celebrate  our  heroes,  O  impart 

Orphean  magic  to  the  pious  strain ! 

That  from  the  mountain  we  may  call  the  groves ; 

Swift  motion  through  these  marble  fragments  breathe, 

To  overleap  the  high  Oetasan  ridge, 

And  crush  the  fell  invaders  of  our  peace. 

The  animated  hero  upward  springs, 
Light  as  a  kindled  vapour,  which,  confm'd 
In  subterranean  cavities,  at  length 
Pervading,  rives  the  surface,  to  enlarge 
The  long  impi  ison'd  flame.    Ascending  soon, 
He  sees,  he  stands  abash'd,  then  revYent  kneel*. 

An  aged  temple,  with  iusculpturM  forms 
Of  Jove's  harmonious  daughters,  and  a  train 
Of  nine  bright  virgins,  round  their  priestess  rangM, 
Who  stood  in  awful  majesty,  receive 
His  unexpected  feet.    The  song  is  hnahVL 
The  liua.-iir'd  movement  on  the  lyric  chord 
In  faint  vibration  dies.     The  pi 
Whose  elevated  port  and  aspect  rose 
To  more  than  mortal  dignity,  her  lyre 
going  graceful  to  attendant  hands, 
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Looks  with  reproof.    The  loose,  uncoverM  h.iir 
Shades  his  inclining  forehead ;  while  a  flush 
Of  modest  crimson  dyes  his  youthful  cheek. 
Her  pensive  visage  softens  to  a  smile 
On  worth  so  blooming,  which  she  thus  accosts.... 

'  I  should  reprove  thee,  inadvertent  youth, 
Who,  through  the  sole  access  by  nature  left 
To  this  pure  mansion,  with  intruding  steps 
Dost  interrupt  our  lays.     But  rise.     Thy  sword 
Perhaps  embellish'd  that  triumphant  scene 
Which  wak'd  these  harps  to  celebrating  notes. 
What  is  the  impress  on  thy  warlike  shield?' 

'  A  golden  eagle  on  my  slueld  I  bear,' 
Still  bending  low,  he  answers.    She  pursues.... 

'  Art  thou  possessor  of  that  glorious  orb, 
By  me  distinguish'd  in  the  late  defeat 
Of  Asia,  driven  before  thee  ?    Speak  thy  name. 
Who  is  thy  sire?  Where  lies  thy  native  seat? 
Com'st  thou  for  glory  to  this  fatal  spot, 
Or  from  Barbarian  violence  to  guard 
A  parent's  age,  a  spouse,  and  tender  babes, 
Who  call  thee  father?'  Humbly  he  again.... 

'lam  of  Thespia,  Dithyrambus  nam'd, 
The  son  of  Harmatides.    Stiatch'd  by  fate, 
He  to  his  brother,  and  my  second  sire, 
Demophilus,  consign'd  me.    Thespia's  sons 
By  him  are  led.    His  dictates  I  obey ; 
Him  to  resemble  strive.    No  infant  voice 
Calls  me  a  father.    To  the  nuptial  vow 
I  am  a  stranger,  and  among  the  Greeks 
Die  least  entitled  to  thy  partial  praise.' 

'  None  more  entitled,'  interpos'd  the  dame. 
1  Deserving  hero !  thy  demeanour  speaks, 
It  justifies  the  fame,  so  widely  spread, 
Of  Harmatides'  heir.     O  grace  and  pride 
Df  that  fair  city,  which  the  Muses  love, 
Thee  an  accepted  visitant  I  hail 
'n  this  their  ancient  temple !  Thou  shalt  view 
rheir  sacred  haunts.'    Descending  from  the  dome, 
She  thus  pursues....'  First,  know  my  youthful  hours 
Were  exercis'd  in  knowledge.    Homer's  Muse 
l'o  daily  meditation  won  my  soul, 
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With  my  young  spirit  mix'd  undying  sparks 

Of  her  own  rapture.    By  a  father  sage 

Conducted,  cities,  manners,  men  I  saw, 

Their  institutes  and  customs.    I  retnm'd. 

The  voice  of  Locris  call'd  me  to  sustain 

The  holy  function  here.    Now  throw  thy  sight 

Across  that  meadow,  whose  enliven'd  blades 

Wave  in  the  breeze,  and  glisten  in  the  sun 

Behind  the  hoary  fane.     My  bleating  train 

Are  nourish'd  there,  a  spot  of  plenty,  sparM 

From  this  surrounding  wilderness.    Remark 

That  fluid  mirror,  edu'd  by  shrubs  and  flow'rs ; 

Shrubs  of  my  culture,  flow'rs  by  Iris  dress'd. 

Nor  pass  that  smiling  concave  in  the  hill, 

Whose  pointed  crags  are  soften'd  to  the  sight 

By  figs  and  grapes.'    She  pauses;  wliile  around 

His  eye,  delighted,  roves;  in  more  delight 

Soon  to  the  spot  returning,  where  she  stood 

A  deity  in  semblance,  o'er  the  place 

Presiding  awful,  as  Minerva  wise, 

August  like  Juno,  like  Diana  pure, 

But  not  more  pure  than  fair.    The  beauteous  Like, 

The  pines  wide-branching,  falls  of  water  clear, 

The  multifarious  glow  on  Flora's  lap, 

Lose  all  attraction,  as  her  gracious  lips 

Resume  their  tale....'  In  solitude  remote 

Here  I  have  dwelt  contemplative,  serene. 

Oft  through  the  rocks  responsive  to  my  lyre, 

Oft  to  th'  Amptuctyona  in  assembly  full, 

When  at  this  shrine  their  annual  vows  they  pay, 

In  me&sur'd  declamation  1  repeat 

The  praise  of  Greece,  her  liberty  and  laws. 

From  me  the  hints,  who  tend  their  wmdTing 

In  these  Ride  purlieus,  modulate  their  pipes 

To  smoother  cadence.    Justice  Horn  my  tongue 

Dissensions  calms,  which  ev'n  in  deserts  rend 

Tli'  unquiet  heart  of  man.     Now  furious  war 

My  careful  thoughts  engages,  which  delight 

To  help  the  free,  th'  oppressor  to  confound. 

Thy  feet  auspicious  fortune  hither  brings. 

In  thee  a  noble  messenger  I  fmd. 

Go,  in  these  words  Leonidas  address.... 
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!issa,  priestess  of  the  tuneful  nine, 
By  their  behests  invite?  thy  honour'd  feet 
To  her  divine  abode.    Thee,  first  of  Greeks, 
To  conference  of  high  import  she  calls." 

Tli'  obedient  Thespian  down  the  holy  cave 
Retains.    Ilis  swiftness  suddenly  prevents 
His  friend's  impatience,  who  salutes  him  thus.... 

4  L<t  thy  adventure  be  hereafter  told. 
Look  yonder.    Fresh  battalions  from  the  camp 
File  through  the  Fhocian  barrier,  to  construct 
Another  phalanx,  moving  tovv'r  of  war, 
Which  scorns  the  strength  of  Asia.     Let  us  arm ; 
That,  ready  station'd  in  the  glorious  van, 
We  may  secure  permission  from  the  king 
There  to  continue,  and  renew  the  fight.' 

That  instant  brings  Megistias  near  the  grot. 
To  Sparta's  phalanx  ids  paternal  hand 
Was  leading  Menalippus.     Not  unheard 
By  Dithyrambus  in  their  slow  approach, 
The  father  warns  a  young  and  lib'ral  mind.... 

•  Sprung  from  a  distant  bonndary  of  Greece, 
A  foreigner  in  Spa;  ta,  cherish'd  there, 
Instructed,  honour'd,  not  unworthy  held 
To  fi^ht  for  Ltcedaunon  in  her  line 
Of  discipline  and  valour,  lo  !  my  son, 
The  hour  is  come  to  prove  thy  gen'roos  heart ; 
That  in  thy  hand,  not  ill-intrusted,  shine 

The  spear  and  buckler,  to  maintain  the  cause 

Of  thy  protectress.    Let  thy  mind  rccal 

Leonidas.    On  yonder  bulwark  plac'd, 

He  overlooks  the  battle ;  he  discerns 

The  bold  and  fearful.     May  the  gods  I  serve 

Grant  me  to  hear  Leonidas  approve 

My  son !  No  other  boon  my  age  implores.' 
The  angnr  paus'd.    The  animated  cheek 

Of  Menalippus  glows.    His  eager  look 

Demands  the  fight.    This  struck  the  tender  sire, 
then  with  nioisten'd  eyes....'  Remernber  too 

A  father  sees  thy  dniiger.     Oh !  my  child, 

To  me  thy  honour,  as  to  thee,  is  dear; 

Yet  court  not  death.     By  ev'ry  filial  tie, 

By  all  my  loudness,  all  my  cares,  I  sue ! 
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Amid  the  conflict,  or  the  warm  pursuit, 
Still  by  the  wise  Dieneces  abide, 
His  prudent  valour  knows  th'  unerring  paths 
Of  glory.    He  admits  thee  to  his  side- 
He  will  direct  thy  ardour.     Go.'    They  part. 

Megistias,  turning,  is  accosted  thus 
Ey  Dithyrambus....'  Venerable  seer, 
So  may  that  son,  whose  merit  I  esteem, 
Whose  precious  head  in  peril  I  would  die 
To  guard,  return  in  triumph  to  thy  breast, 
As  thou  dcliver'st  to  Lacon  a's  king 
A  high  and  solemn  message.    While  anew 
The  line  is  forming,  from  th'  embattled  field 
I  must  not  stray,  uncall'd.    A  sacred  charge 
Through  hallow'd  lips  will  best  approach  the  kiug.' 

The  Acarnanian  in  suspense  remains 
And  silence.     Dithyrambus  quick  relates 
Melissa's  words,  describes  the  holy  grot, 
Then  quits  th'  instructed  augur,  and  attends 
Diomedon's  loud  call.    That  fervid  chief 
Was  reassuming  his  distinguished  arms, 
Which,  as  a  splendid  recompence,  he  bore 
From  grateful  Athens,  for  achievements  bold, 
"WTien  he  with  brave  Miltiades  redeem'd 
Her  domes  from  Asian  flames.    The  sculptur'd  helm 
Enclos'd  his  manly  temples.    From  on  high 
A  four-fold  plumage  nodded;  while  beneath 
A  golden  dragon,  with  effulgent  scales, 
Itself  the  crest,  shot  terror.    On  his  arm 
He  brac'd  his  buckler.     Bord'ring  on  the  rim, 
Gorgonian  serpents  twin'd.    Within,  the  form 
Of  Pallas,  martial  goddess,  was  emboss'd. 
Low  at  her  feet  the  graceful  tunic  flow'd. 
Betwixt  two  griffins,  on  her  helmet,  sat 
A  sphynx,  with  wings  expanded  ;  while  the  face 
Of  dire  Medusa  on  her  breastplate  frown'd. 
One  hand  supports  a  javelin,  which  confounds 
The  pride  of  kings.    The  other  leads  along 
A  blooming  virgin,  Victory,  whose  brow 
A  wreath  encircles.     Laurels  she  presents; 
But  from  her  shoulders  all  her  plumes  were  shorn, 
In  favour'd  Athens  ever  now  to  rest. 
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Tlii*  dread  of  Asia  on  his  mighty  arm 
Diomedon  uprear'd.     He  snatch'd  his  lance,  ( 

Then  spake  to  Pith\  ram  bus....'  See,  my  friend, 
Alone,  ot  all  th<'  Gredana  who  sustain'd 
Tht-  former  onset,  intixhausted  stand 
Fiat.va's  son-.    They  well  may  keep  the  field, 
idi  nnslackeo'd  nerves  endurM  that  day 
Which  saw  ten  myriads  ot"  Barbarians  diiv'n 
Pack  to  their  ships,  and  Athens  left  secure. 
I         >    in  our  line.     .Amid  the  foremost  rank 
Thy  valour  shail  be  plac'd,  to  share  command, 
Ami  e\'rv  honour  with  Plafcea'S  chief.' 

He  said  no  more,  but  tow'rds  the  Grecian  van, 
Impetuous,  ardent,  strode.    Nor  slow  behind, 
The  pride  of  Thespia,  Dithyrambus  mov'd, 
Like  youthful  Hermes  in  celestial  arms; 
"When  lightly,  graceful,  with  his  feather'd  feet, 
Along  Scamauder's  rlow'ry  verge  he  pass'd 
To  aid  th'  incens'd  divinities  of  Greece 
Agnnst  the  Phrygian  tow'rs.    Their  eager  haste 
Soon  brings  the  heroes  to  th'  embattling  ranks, 
Whom  thus  the  brave  Diomedon  exhorts.... 

•  Not  to  contend,  but  vanquish,  are  ye  come. 
Here,  in  the  blood  of  fugitives,  your  spears 
Shall,  unoppos'd,  be  stain'd.     My  valiant  friends, 
But  chief,  ye  men  of  Sparta,  view  that  space, 
Where  from  the  Malian  gulph  more  distant  rise 
Th'  Oettean  rocks,  and  less  confine  the  straits. 
There  if  we  range,  extending  wide  our  front, 
An  ampler  scope  to  havock  will  be  giv'n.' 

To  him  Dieneces.    '  Plata?an  friend, 
Well  dost  thou  counsel.    On  that  wid'ning  ground, 
Close  to  the  mountain,  place  thy  vel'ran  files. 
Prcportion'd  numbers  from  thy  right  shall  stretch 
Quite  to  the  shore,  in  phalanx  deep,  like  thine. 
The  Spartans  wedg*d  in  this  contracted  part, 
Will  I  contain.     Behind  me  Alpheus  waits 
With  lighter  bodies.    Further  hack  the  line 
Of  Locris  forms  a  strong  reserve.'     He  said. 
The  diff'rent  bands,  confiding  in  his  skill, 
Move  on  successive.    The  riatieans  first 
Against  the  bill  are  station'd.    In  their  van 
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Is  Dithyrambus  rank'd.    Triumphant  joy- 
Distends  tlieir  bosoms,  sparkles  in  their  eyes. 

'  Btess'd  be  the  great  Diomedon,'  they  shout, 
'  Who  brings  another  hero  to  our  line. 
Hail,  Dithyrambus!  Hail,  illustrious  youth! 
Had  tender  age  permitted,  thou  hadst  g  iin'd 
An  early  palm  at  Marathon.'    His  post 
He  takes.     His  gladness  blushes  on  his  cheek 
Amid  the  foremost  rank.    Around  him  crowd 
The  long-try'd  warriors.    Their  unnumber'd  scars 
Discov'ring,  they  in  ample  phrase  recount 
Their  various  dangers.    He  their  wounds  s-urveys 
In  veneration,  nor  disdains  to  hear 
The  oft-repeated  tale.    From  Sparta's  king- 
Retnrn'd,  the  gracious  Agis  these  address'd.... 

'  Leonidas  salutes  Flataea's  chief, 
And  Dithyrambus.    To  your  swords  he  grants 
A  further  effort  with  PlaUea's  band, 
If  yet  by  toil  unconquer'd.    But  I  see 
That  all,  unyielding,  court  the  promis'd  fight. 
Hail,  glorious  vet'rans !  This  signal  day 
M  ty  your  victorious  arms  augment  the  wreaths- 
Around  your  venerable  heads,  and  grace 
Thermopylae  with  Marathouian  fame.' 

Tliis  said,  he  hastens  back.     Meantime  advance 
The  Mantinean,  Diophan'.us  brave, 
Then  rlegeaander,  Tegea's  dauntless  chief, 
Who  near  Diomedon,  in  equal  range, 
Erect  their  standards.     Next  the  Thebans  form. 
Alcmseoo,  bold  Eupalamus,  succeed, 
With  their  Corinthian  and  Phliasian  bands. 
Last,  on  the  Malian  shore,  Mycenae's  youth 
Aristobnlus  draws.     From  Oeta's  side 
Down  to  the  bay,  in  well-connected  length, 
Each  gleaming  rank  contains  a  hundred  spears, 
While  twenty  hiuklei s  ev'ry  file  condense. 
A  sure  support,  Dienecet  behind 
Arrays  the  Spartans.     Godlike  Agis  here, 
There  Mcnalippus,  by  their  leader  stand, 
Two  bulwarks.     Breathing  ardour  in  the  rear, 
The  words  of  Alpheus  fan  the  growing  flame 
Of  expectation  through  his  light-arm'd  force; 
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While  Polydorns,  present  in  his  the  _ 

geance  sharpens  hi?  indignant  soul. 
>\>  foe  is  seen.    No  distant  >'.oat  is  heard. 
This  jwuse  of  action  Ditbyrambus  chose. 
The  solemn  scene  on  Oeta  te- 
lle open'd  large;  pourtray'd  Melissa's  form, 

I'd  her  mandate;  when  Plataea's  chkr'.... 
'  Such  elevation  of  a  female  mind 

iks  Melissa  worthy  to  obtain 

nference  she  asks.    This  wond'rous  dair.e, 
Amid  her  hymns,  conceives  some  lofty  thought 
To  make  these  slaves,  \>lio  loiter  in  their  camp, 
Dread  ev'n  our  women.     But  my  gentle  friend, 
Say,  Dithyrambus,  whom  the  liqnid  spell 
Of  song  enchants,  should  I  reproach  the  gods, 
Who  form'd  me  cold  to  music's  pleasing  po%\  1 1 
Or  should  I  thank  them  that  the  soft'ning  charm 
Of  sound  or  number:-  ne'er  dissoh'd  my  soul? 
Yet  I  confess  thy  valonr  breaks  that  charin, 
Which  may  enrapture,  not  unman  thy  breast.' 

To  whom  his  friend....'  Doth  he  whose  lays  record 
The  woes  of  Priam,  and  the  Grecian  base, 
Doth  he  dissolve  thy  spirit  ?  Yet  he  flows 
In  all  the  sweetness  harmony  can  breathe.' 

'  No,  by  the  Gods,"  Diomeclou  rejoins, 
'  I  feel  that  mighty  muse.    I  see  the  car 
Of  fierce  Achilles,  see  th'  encumber'd  wheels 
O'er  heroes  driv'n,  and  clotted  with  their  gore. 
.Another  too  demands  my  soul's  esteem, 
Brave  Xschv  his  of  Athens.    I  have  seen 
His  muse  begirt  by  furies,  while  she  swcli'd 
Her  tragic  numbers.    Him,  in  equal  rage 
His  cour.tiy  's  foes  o'envhehning,  I  beheld 
At  Marathon.    If  Phoebus  would  diffuse 

e  through  evVy  bard,  the  tuneful  band 
Might  in  themselves  find  heroes  for  their  soBgs. 
Bat,  son  of  Harmatides,  lift  mine  eye 
-r  point,  remotest  in  the  bay. 
Those  seeming  clouds,  which  o'er  the  bil'  :.ws  fleet 
Successive  round  the  jotting  land,  are  sails. 

in  pendant  h  late 

Leonidas.    0  l:nd, 
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First  in  the  train  of  Phoebus  and  of  Mars, 

Be  thou  on  board  !  Swift-bounding  o'er  the  waves, 

Come,  and  be  witness  10  heroic  deeds! 

Brace  thy  strong  harp  with  loftier-sounding  chords, 

To  celebrate  this  battle!  Fall  who  may ; 

But  it  they  fall  with  honour,  let  their  names 

Bound  festive  goblets  in  thy  numbers  ring, 

And  joy,  not  grief,  accompany  the  song.' 

Conversing  thus,  their  courage  they  beguil'd, 
Which  else,  impatient  of  inactive  hours, 
At  loiig-suspended  glory,  had  repin'd. 
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3Tfce  argument* 


Megistias  delivers  Melissa's  message  to  Leonida: 
Mcdon,  her  brother,  conducts  him  to  the  Ten 
pie.  She  furnishes  Leoiiidas  with  the  means  <J 
executing  a  design  lie  had  premeditated  to  anno 
the  enemy.  They  arc  joined  by  a  body  of  nu 
riners  under  the  command  of  JEschylus,  a  eel 
bratcd  poet  and  warrior  among  the  Athenian 
Leonidas  takes  the  necessary  measures ;  and  o. 
serving, from  a  summit  of  Oeta,  the  ??iotio/is  i 
the  Persian  army,  expects  another  attack  :  th 
is  renewed  with  great  violence  by  Hype  rant  hi  J 
Abrocomes,  and  the  principal  Persian  leudei 
at  the  head  of  some  chosen  troops. 
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MEGISTIAS,  urging  to  unwonted  speed 
His  aged  steps,  by  Dithyrambus  charg'd 
With  sage  Melissa's  words,  had  now  rejoin'd 
The  king  of  Lacedsemon.    At  his  side 
Was  Maron  posted,  watchful  to  receive 
His  high  injunctions.    In  the  rear  they  stood 
Behind  two  thousand  Locrians,  deep  array 'd 
By  warlike  Medon,  from  Odeus  sprung. 
Leonidas  to  them  his  anxious  mind 
Was  thus  disclosing....'  Medon,  Maron,  hear. 
From  tliis  low  rampart  my  exploring  eye 
But  half  commands  the  action,  yet  hath  mark'd 
Enough  for  caution.    Yon  barbarian  camp, 
Immense,  exhaustless,  deluging  the  ground 
With  myriads,  still  overflowing,  may  consume, 
By  endless  numbers  and  unceasing  toil, 
The  Grecian  strength.    Not  marble  is  cur  flesh, 
Nor  adamant  our  sinews.    Silvan  powVs, 
Who  dwell  on  Oeta,  your  superior  .aid 
Ve  must  solicit.    Your  stupendous  cliffs, 
In  those  loose  rocks  and  branchless  trunks,  contain 
More  fell  .annoyance  than  the  arm  of  man.' 

He  ended;  when  Megistias....'  Virtuous  king, 
Melissa,  priestess  of  the  tuneful  nine, 
By  their  behests,  invites  thy  honour'd  feet 
To  her  chaste  dwelling,  sealed  on  that  hill. 
To  conference  of  high  import  she  calls 
Thee,  first  of  Grecians.'    Medon  interpos'd.... 

*  She  is  my  sister.    Justice  rules  her  ways 
With  piety  and  wisdom.    To  her  voice 
The  nations  round  give  ear.    The  muses  breathe 
Their  inspiration  through  her  spotless  soul, 
Which  borders  on  divinity.    She  calls 
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On  thee.    O,  truly  sty  I'd  the  first  of  Greeks, 

Regard  her  call!  Yon  clitf's  projecting  bead 

To  thy  discernment  will  afford  a  scope 

More  full,  more  certain;  thence  thy  skilful  eye 

Will  best  direct  the  fight.     Melissa's  sire 

Was  ever  present  to  the  king  in  thought, 

Who  tiius  to  Medon....'  Lead,  0,leii>'  son : 

Before  the  daughter  of  Oilous  place 

My  willing  feet.'    They  hasten  to  the  cave. 

Megistias,  Maron,  follow.    Through  the  rock 

Leonidas,  ascending  to  the  fane, 

Rose,  like  the  God  of  morning  from  the  cell 

Of  night,  when,  shedding  cheerfulness  and  day 

On  hill  and  vale,  emblaz'd  with  det 

lie  giaddens  nature.     Lacedseinou's  king, 

Majestically  graceful  and  serene, 

Dispels  the  rigour  in  that  solemn  scat 

Of  holy  sequestration.    On  the  face 

Of  pensive-ey'd  religion  rapture  glows, 

In  admiration  of  the  godlike  man. 

Advanc'd  Melissa,     lie  her  prolfer'd  hand, 

In  hue,  in  purity,  like  snow,  receiv'd. 

A  heav'ii-illumin'd  dignity  of  look 

On  him  she  fix'd.     ReverM  by  ail,  she  spake.... 

*  Hail,  chief  of  men,  selected  by  the  gods 
For  purer  fame  than  Hercules  acquii'd! 
This  hour  allows  no  pause.'    She  leads  the  king, 
With  Medon,  Maron,  and  Megistiae,  down 
A  slope,  declining  to  the  mossy  \( 
Which  terminates  the  mountain.     While  they  pass 
She  thus  proceeds....'  These  marble  masses  view, 
Which  lie  dispere'd  around  you.    They  were  b 
From  yonder  quarry.     Note  those  poad'rons  I 
The  silvan  offspring  of  lhat  bill.     With  these. 
At  my  request,  th'   •.  is,  from  Uu 

Of  genYal  council,  pious!}  decreed 
To  rake  a  dom< ,  the  ornament  of  Greece. 
Observe  those  wither*d  I  monkfring  oaks, 

Down  that  declivity,  half-rooted,  bent, 
Inviting  human  force.    Then  look  i 

lies  Thermopyhe.' '  I  see,'  exclaims 

The  high-conceiving  hero.    '  I 
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Tin ■  {.:.  5  and  forecast,    lie  pre?:..'' 1 

ig  it«  r's  counsel  vain. 
:  ilish  what  thj  wisdom  plans, 
]I<ltj;  I.    Go,  Medon,  bring 

The  thousand  peasa  its,  from  th'  Oilean  vale 
.1  iivir  Ic ider,  Melibceus,  bring. 
tfaron.     Ev'ry  in-trument  provide 
To  reu  r  the  massj  beam?, 

To  lift  Qts.'....'  Aie  not  these 

For  sacred  use  ie=erv'd?  Megistias  said. 

ded  by  the  Land  of  Mars 
nit  pollution  I'    In  a  solemn  ton  ■ 
The  p..  .'ieiKlnnn,whobo,i'.-t 

iths,  and  thon,  great  captain,  b 
u-  to  diink  that  my  unprompted  mind, 
.  r*d  in  religion's  peace, 

ive  '  ivia'd  a  stratagem  of  war; 
Or,  unpermitted,  could  resign  to  Mars 

i  ich  materials,  gather'd  to  restore, 
In  strength  and  splendour,  yon  decrepit  walls, 
And  that  time-shaken  roof.    Rejecting  sleep, 

'it  i  i  ty,  contriving  s»\ itt  revenge 
On  th<  i  ins,  whose  career  profane 

O'erliu  ns  the  Grecian  temples,  and  devotes 
Tin  ir  holy  bow'rs  to  ilair.es.     1  left  my  couch 
1.0H:;  ere  the  sun  his  orient  gates  unbairM. 
Beneath  yon  beach  my  pensive  head  reclin'd. 
The  rivulets,  the  fountains,  warbling  round, 
Attracted  slumber.     In  a  dream  I  saw 
Calliope.    Her  sisters,  ail  with  harps, 
Were  rang'd  around  her;  as  their  Parian  forms 
Shew  in  the  temple.    "  Dost  thou  sleep?"  she  said ; 
"  MtJiss  t,  dost  thou  sleep?  The  barb'rous  host 
Approaches  Greece.    The  first  of  Grecians  comes, 
By  death  to  vanquish.    Priestess,  let  him  hurl 
These  marble  heaps,  these  consecrated  beams, 
Our  fane  itself,  to  crash  the  impious  ranks. 
The  hero  summon  to  our  sacred  hill. 
Reveai  the  prorais'd  succour.    All  is  due 
To  liberty  against  a  tyrant's  pride." 
She  struck  her  shell.    In  concert  full  reply'd 
The  sister  lyres.     Leonidas  they  atng, 
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In  ev'ry  note  and  dialect  yet  known, 

In  measures  new,  in  language  yet  to  come.' 

She  finish'd.    Then  Megistias....'  Dear  to  heav'n, 
By  nations  honour'd,  and,  in  tow'ring  thought, 
O'er  either  sex  pre-eminent,  thy  words 
To  me,  a  soldier  and  a  priest,  suffice. 
I  hesitate  no  longer.'    But  the  king, 
Wrapt  in  ecstatic  contemplation,  stood, 
Revolving  deep  an  answer,  which  might  suit 
His  dignity  and  hers.    At  length  be  spake.... 

'  Not  Lacedaemon's  whole  collected  state 
Of  senate,  people,  ephori,  and  kings; 
Not  the  Amphietyons,  whose  convention  holds 
The  universal  majesty  of  Greece, 
E'er  drew  such  rev'reuce  as  thy  single  form, 
O,  all-surpassing  woman,  worthy  child 
Of  timc-rcnown'd  Odeus!  In  thy  voice 
I  hear  the  goddess  Liberty.     I  see, 
Jn  thy  sublimity  of  look  and  port, 
That  daughter  bright  of  Eleutherian  Jove. 
Me  thou  hast  prais'd.    My  conscious  spirit  feels 
That  not  to  triumph  in  thy  virtuous  praise 
Were  want  of  virtue.    Yet,  illustrious  dame, 
Were  I  assur'd  that  oracles  delude ; 
That,  unavailing,  1  should  spill  my  blood ; 
That  all  the  Muses  of  subjected  Greece 
Hereafter  would  be  silent,  and  my  name 
Be  ne'er  transmitted  to  recording  time; 
There  is  in  virtue,  for  her  sake  alone, 
What  should  uphold  my  resolution  firm. 
My  country's  laws  I  never  would  survive.' 

Mov'd  at  his  words,  reflecting  on  his  fate, 
She  had  relax'd  her  dignity  of  mind, 
Had  sunk  in  sadness;  but  her  brother's  helm 
Before  her  beams.     Rclumining  her  night, 
He  through  the  caw,  like  Hesperus,  ascends 

Th'  Oilean  hinds  conducting,  to  achieve 

The  enterprise  she  counsels.     Now  her  ear 

Is  piere'd  by  notes,  shrill  sounding  from  the  vuilf. 

Upstarts  a  did  Vent  hand,  alert  and  light, 

Athenian  sailors.     Long  and  sep'rate  files 

Of  lusty  shoulders,  easM  by  union,  bear 
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thick,  well-compacted  cables,  wont  to  heave 
The  restiff  anchor.    To  a  a  ival  pipe, 
As  if  one  soul  invigorated  all, 
And  all  compos'd  one  body,  they  had  trod 

1 1 1  paces,  mazy,  yet  anbroke, 
Throughout  their  passage.    So  the  spinal  strength 
Of  some  portentous  serpent,  whom  thehcao 
Of  Libya  breed,  indissoluble  knit, 
But  flexible,  across  the  sandy  pl.un, 
Or  up  the  mountain,  draws  his  shotted  length, 
Or  where  a  winding  excavation  leads 
Through  rocks  abrupt  and  wild.    Or'  stature  large, 
In  arms,  which  shew'd  simplicity  of  strength, 
No  decoration  of  redundant  art, 
With  sable  horse-hair  floating  down  his  back, 
A  warrior  moves  behind.    Compos'd  in  gait, 
Austerely  grave  and  thoughtful,  on  his  shield 
The  democratic  majesty  he  bore 
Of  Athens.     Carv'd  in  emblematic  brass, 
Her  image  stood,  with  Pallas  by  her  side, 
And  trampled  under  each  victorious  foot 
A  regal  crown,  one  Persian,  one  usurpt 
By  her  own  tyrants,  on  the  well-fought  plain 
Of  Marathon  confounded.    He  commands 
These  future  guardians  of  their  country's  weal, 
Of  gen'ral  Greece  the  bulwarks.    Their  high  deeds 
From  Artcmisium,  from  th'  empurpled  shores 
Of  S  lands,  renown  shall  echo  wide ; 
Shall  tell  posterity,  in  latest  times, 
That  naval  fortitude  controls  the  world. 
Swit't  Maron,  following,  bring*  a  vig'rous  band 
Of  I  Iclots.     Ev'ry  instrument  they  wield 
To  delve,  to  hew,  to  heave :  and,  active,  last 
Bounds  Mclibceus,  vigilant  to  urge 
The  tardy  forward.    To  Laconia's  king 
Advanc'd  th'  Athenian  leader,  and  began.... 

«  Thou  godlike  ruler  of  Eurotas,  hail ! 
Thee  by  my  voice  Themistocles  salutes, 
The  admiral  of  Athens.     I  conduct, 
By  public  choice,  the  squadron  of  my  tribe. 
And  JEschylus  am  call'd.    Our  chief  hath  giv'n 
Three  days  to  glory  on  Eubcea's  coast, 
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Whose  promontories  almost  rise  to  meet 
Thy  ken  from  Oeta's  cliffs.    This  morning  saw 
The  worsted  foe,  from  Artemlriotn  driv'n, 
Leave  their  disabled  ships,  and  floating  wrecks, 
For  Grecian  trophies.    When  the  light  was  clos'd 
I  was  detach'd  to  bring  th'  auspi  ions  news, 
To  bid  thee  welcome.    Fortunate,  my  keel 
Hath  swiftly  borne  me.    Joyful  1  concur 
In  thy  attempt.     Appris'd  by  yonder  chiefs. 
Who  met  me  landing,  instant  from  the  ships 
A  thousand  gallant  mariners  I  drew, 
Who  till  die  setting  sun  shall  lend  their  toil.' 

'  Themistucles  and  thou  accept  my  heart,' 
Leonidas  reply'd,  and  closely  strain'd 
The  brave,  the  lcarn'd  Adienian  to  his  breast. 
'  To  envy  is  ignoble ;  to  admire 
The  activity  of  Athens  will  become 
A  king  of  Sparta,  who,  like  thee,  condemn'd 
His  country's  sloth.    But  Sparta  now  is  arm'd. 
Thou  shalt  commend.    Behold  me,  st  ition'd  here 
To  watch  the  wild  vicissitudes  of  war, 
Direct  the  course  of  slaughter.    To  this  post 
By  that  superior  woman  I  was  cali'd. 
By  long  protracted  fight  lest  fainting  Greece 
Should  yield,  outnumberM,  my  enlighten'd  soul 
Through  her,  whom  heav'n  enlightens,  hath  devis'd 
To  whelm  the  num'rous,  persevering  foe 
In  hideous  death,  and  signalize  the  day 
"With  honors  new  to  war.    The  Muses  prompt 
The  bright  achievement.     Lo!   from  Athens  smiles 
Minerva  too.    Her  s\\  il't,  auspicious  aid 
In  thee  we  find,  and  these,  an  ancient  race, 
By  her  and  Neptame  cherish'd.'    Straight  he  meets 
The  gallant  train ;  majestic,  wiih  his  anus 
Outstretch'd,  in  this  applauding  strain  he  spake.... 

'  O  lih'ral  peO]  I  !,  etl  ii.  .-t  arm'd,  to  shield 
ZS'ot  your  own  Athens  more  than  gen'ral  Greece, 
You  best  deserve  her  gratitude.     Her  praise 
"Will  rank  you  foremost  on  the  rolls  of  fame.' 

They  hear,  they  gi/e,  revering,  and  revei'd. 
lumbers  muster,  rushing  from  the  hills, 
The  thickets  round.     Melissa,  pointing,  spake.... 
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'  I  am  their  leader.    Natives  of  the  hills 
Are  these,  the  rural  worshippers  of  Tan, 

reathes  an  ardour  through  their  humbli  minds 
To  join  you  warriors.    Vassal-  these,  not  mine, 
But  or  the  Muses,  and  their  hallow'd  Laws, 
Administer 'd  by  me.    Their  patient  hands 
M  ike  culture  smile,  where  nature  seems  to  chide; 

wanting  my  instructions,  or  my  pray'rs, 
Fertility  they  scatter,  by  their  toil, 
Around  this  aged  temple's  wild  domain. 
Is  MelibcBiis  here  ?  Thou  fence  secure 
To  old  Oi'lens  from  the  cares  of  time, 
Thrift-  art  thou  welcome!  Useful,  wise,  belov'd, 
\\  here'er  thou  sojournest,  on  Oeta  known, 
.\-  oft  a  bounty  of  a  father's  love 
Thou  on  Melissa's  solitude  dost  pour, 
Le  thou  director  of  these  mountain  hinds f 

Th'  important  labour,  to  inspiring  airs, 
From  flutes  and  harps,  in  symphony,  with  by  mus 
Of  holy  virgins,  ardent  all  perlbnn, 
In  bands  divided  under  diff'rent  chiefs. 

I  <  timbers,  blocks  of  marble,  to  remove 
They  first  attempted;  then  assembled  stones, 
Loose  in  their  beds,  and  wither'd  trunks,  nptorn 
By  tempests;  nest  dismember'd  from  the  rock 
Broad,  rugged  fragments;  from  the  mountain  hew'd 
Their  venerable  firs  and  aged  oaks, 
'Which,  of  their  branches  by  the  lightning  bai'd, 
Presented  still  against  the  blasting  dame 
Their  hoary  pride,  unshaken.    These  the  Greeks, 
But  chief  th'  Athenian  mariners,  to  force 
ill  with  massy  leavers  heave, 
strong-knit  cables  drag;  till,  now  disposM 
e  great  Leonidas  appoints,  the  piles 
Nod  o'er  the  straits.     This  new  and  sadden  so.r.e 
Might  lift  imagination  to  belief 
That  Orph;  us  and  Amphion  from  their  beds 

ver-blooming  asphodel  had  heard 
The  Muses  call ;  had  brought  their  fabled  harps, 
At  whose  mellifluent  charm  once  more  the  trees 
Had  burst  their  fibrous  bands,  and  marbles  leap'd 
In  rapid  motion  from  the  quarrv's  womb, 
G2  " 
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'Hint  day  to  follow  harmony,  id  aid 
Of  gen'roua  valour.    Fai  cy  might  discern 
Cerulean  Th'  lis,  from  her  coral  grot 
gingj  seated  on  hgr  p  karlj  car, 
With  Nereids,  Boating  on  the  surge  below, 
To  view,  in  w<  pder,  from  the  Matian  bay 
Tlie  attic  sons  Oi  N<  ptnne,  who  forsook 
Their  wooden  walls  to  range  th'  Oetaan  • 
To  rend  the  forests,  and  disjoin  the  - 

Meantime  a  hundred  sheep  are  slain.    Their  limbs 
From  borning  piles  fume  grateful.    Bounty  spreads 
A  decent  board.     Simplicity  attends. 
Then  spake  the  priestess....'  Long  enduring  chief?, 
Your  efforts,  now  accomplished,  B 
Refection,  due  to  this  bard-labonrtl  train, 
Due  to  yourselv-  s.'     Her  hospitable  smile 
wins  her  well-chosen  guests,  Laonia's  k. 
ITer  brother,  Maron,  /Eschylus  divine, 
AVith  Acarnania's  priest.    Her  first  commands 
To  Metiboeas,  sedulous  and  blithe, 
Distribute  plenty  through  the  tailing  crov  •'. 
Then,  screen'd  beneath  close  umbrage  of  an  oak, 
Each  care-divested  chief  the  banquet  bo 

Cool  breezes,  whisp'ring,  flutter  in  the  k 
v,  1 1  Be  verdure,  pendant  in  an  arch,  repel 
The  wesfring  sun's  hot  glare.    Favoniua  bland 
His  'on  ath  impregnates  with  ezlialing  swi  i  '- 
I  ,  •  m  flow'ry  bt  ds,  wliose  scented  chfetei 
The  '_f,eaining  pool  in  view.     Fast  bj  abi 
In  limpid  lampses,  over  nativt 
Attunes  his  cadence  to  Bonorous  sti 
And  liquid  accents  of  '  -ids. 

The  floating  air  in  melody  respires, 
A  rapture  udngh  8  in  the  calm  repast* 

I  full 
ITc  grasps....'  1 1  iiies  who  dwell 

Tn  yonder  temple,  this  li'i  ition  firs! ; 
To  the-  M,  i.ext  I  pour; 

'I  !h  d  (•>  thy  fame,  Leoi 

His  hi  I  distended,  prou  pis 

I 
Oneofthe  virc  lyre. 
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Their  choral  sort;  complacency  restrains, 
T  ie  son!  <<i  music,  bursting  from  his  touch, 
At  once  gives  birth  to  sentiment  sublime. 

'  ()  Hercules  and  Perseus,'  he  began, 
'  S  ar-spangled  twins  of  Leda,  and  the  rest 
Of  Jove's  immediate  seed,  jour  splendid  acts 
Mankind  protected  while  the  race  was  rode; 
While  o'er  the  earth's  uuchiliz'd  extent 
The  s,ivage  nion  ter  and  the  rnffian  sway'd, 
More  savage  still.     No  policy,  nor  laws, 
Hid  fram'd  societies,     by  single  strength 
A  single  rnffian  or  a  monster  fell. 
The  legislator  rose.    Three  lights  in  Greece, 
Lycurgus,  Solon,  and  Zalencns,  biaz'd. 
Then,  substituting  wisdom,  Jove,  profuse 
O,  his  own  blood  no  longer,  gave  us  more 
In  discipline  and  manners,  which  can  form 
A  hero  like  Leonidas,  than  all 
The  god-begotten  progeny  before. 
The  pupils  next  of  Solo.i  claim  the  muse. 
Sound  your  hoarse  conebs,  ye  Tritons.     Yon  beheld 
Tlie  Atlantean  shape  of  slaughter  wade 
Through  your  astonish'd  deeps,  his  purple  arm 
Uplifting  high  before  th'  Athenian  line. 
You  saw  bright  conquest  riding  on  the  gale 
Which  swell'd  their  sails;  saw  terror  at  their  helms, 
To  guide  their  brazen  beaks  on  Asia's  pride. 
Her  adamantine  grapple  from  their  decks 
Fate  threw,  and  ruin  on  the  hostiie  fleet 
Inextricably  fasten'd.    Sound,  ye  nymphs 
Of  Oeta's  mountains,  of  her  woods  and  streams, 
Who  hourly  witness  to  Melissa's  worth, 
Ye  Oreads,  Dryads,  Naiads,  sound  her  praise! 
Proclaim  Zaleucus  by  his  daughter  graced, 
Like  Solon  and  Lycurgus  by  their  sons.' 

Laeoni a's  hero,  and  the  priestess,  bowM 
Their  foreheads  grateful  to  the  bard  sublime. 
She,  rising,  takes  the  word.../  More  sweet  thy  lyre 
To  friendship's  ear  than  terrible  to  foes 
Thy  spear  in  battle,  though  the  keenest  point 
Which  ever  piere'd  Barbarians.    Close  we  here 
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The  soi?g  and  banquet.    Hark!  a  distant  din 

From  Asia's  camp  requires  immediate  care  f 

She  leads.    Along  the  rocky  verge  they  pass. 
In  calm  delight,  Leonidas  surveys 
All  in  the  order  which  he  last  assign'd, 
As  o'er  Thermopylae  beneath  he  cast 
A  wary  look.    The  mountain's  furthest  crag 
Nov\  reach'd,  Mciissa  to  the  king  b;  gam... 

'  Observe  that  space  below,  riispers'd  in  dales, 
In  hollows,  winding  through  dissever'd  rocks. 
The  slender  outlet,  screen'd  by  yonder  shiubs, 
Leads  to  the  pass.    There  stately,  to  my  view 
The  martial  queen  of  Caria,  yester  sun 
Descending  shew'd.    Her  loudly  I  reprov'd. 
But  she,  devoted  to  the  Persian  king, 
In  ambush  there  preserved  his  flying  host. 
.She  last  retreated;  but,  retreating;,  prov'd 
Her  valour  equal  to  a  better  anise. 
Again  I  sec  the  heroine  approach.' 

Megistias  then....'  I  see  a  pow'rful  arm, 
Sustaining  firm  the  large,  emblazon'd  shield, 
W  bich,  t'ashion'd  first  in  Cai ia,  we  have  learn'd 
To  imitate  in  Greece.    Sublime,  her  port 
Bespeaks  a  mighty  spirit.    Priestess,  look. 
An  act  of  piety  she  now  performs, 
Directing  those,  perhaps  her  Carian  band, 
To  bear  dead  brethren  from  the  bloody  field. 
Among  the  horsemen  an  exalted  form, 
J. ike  Demaratus,  strikes  my  searching  eye. 
To  me,  recalling  his  transcendent  rank 
In  Sparta  once,  he  seems  a  languid  sun, 
Which  dimly  sinks  in  exhalations  dark, 
Enveloping  his  radiance.'     While  he  spake, 
Intent  on  martial  duty,  Medon  views 
The  daagVooa  thicket ;  Lacedtemon't  chief, 
Around  the  region  his  con.-iu'rate  eye 
Extending,  marks  each  movement  of  the  foe. 

Th'  imperial  Persian,  from  his  loft] 
Had,  in  the  morning's  early  conflict,  seen 
I  lis  vanquish'd  army  pouring  from  the  str:;ils 
Ba<  k  '■>  their  tents,  and  o'er  bis  <ai>  , 


LEOXIDAS.  15S 

In  consternation;  as  a  river  bursts 
Impetuous  from  his  fountain,  then,  enlarged, 
Spreads  a  dead  surface  o'er  some  level  marsh. 
Th'  astonish'd  king  thrice  started  from  lus  ?   ,t ; 
Shame,  fear,  ami  indignation  rent  his  breast; 
As  ruin  irresistible  were  near 
To  overwhelm  his  millions.    '  Haste  I1  he  call'd 
To  rfyperanthes,  '  haste,  and  meet  the  Greeks. 
Their  daring  rage,  their  insolence,  repel. 
From  such  dishonour  vindicate  our  name.' 

His  royal  brother  through  th'  extensive  camp 
Obedient  mov'd.     Deliberate  and  brave, 
Each  active  prince,  from  ev'ry  tent  remote. 
The  hardiest  troops,  he  summou'd.     drift's  queen, 
To  Ilyperanthes  bound  by  firm  esteem 
Of  worth,  unrivall'd  in  the  Persian  court, 
In  solemn  price  was  now  returning  slow 
Before  a  band,  transporting  from  the  field 
Their  slain  companions  to  the  sandy  beacli. 

She  stopt,  and  thus  address'd  him.     '  Learn,  O  prince 
Fiom  one  whose  wishes  on  thy  merit  wait, 
The  only  means  to  bind  thy  gallant  brow 
In  fairest  wreaths.    To  break  die  Grecian  line 
In  vain  ye  straggle,  nnarray'd  and  lax, 
Depriv'd  of  union.    Try  to  form  one  band 
In  order'd  ranks,  and  emulate  the  foe. 
~Xor  to  secure  a  thicket  next  the  pass 
Forget.    Selected  numbers  station  there. 
farewell,  young  hero  !  May  fhy  foi  tune  prove 
Unlike  to  mine.     Had  Asia's  millions  spar'd 
One  myriad  to  sustain  me,  none  had  seen 
Me  quit  the  dang'rous  contest.     But  the  Lend 
Of  base  Argestes  on  some  future  day 
Shall  feel  my  treasor'd  veng  ance.    From  the  fleet 
I  only  stay  till  burial  rites  are  paid 
To  these  dead  Carians.     On  this  fatal  strand 
May  Artemisia's,  grief  appease  your  ghosts, 
My  faithful  subjects,  sacrifice!  in  vain.' 

The  hero  grateful  and  respectful  heard 
What  soon  his  warmth  neglected,  at  the  sia1 1 
Of  spears  which  flam'd  innumerable  round, 
ml  the  rest  in  lustre  was  a  band, 
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The  satellites  of  X  y  forsook 

Their  coiiitt.it  orbit  round  th'  imperial  throne 

At  this  dre  ;;l  crisis.    To  a  myriad  lis.':!, 

Fro. a  their  luiehangmg  number  they  derived 

The  tit.e  oi  immortals,    light  their  spears; 

Set  in  pomegranates  of  refulgent  gold, 

Or  burnish'u  silver,  were  the  slender  blades. 

Magnificent  and  stately  were  the  r  u 

The  p<  bice,  eommanding  mote  attention,  - 

'  In  two  divisions  part  yoor  number,  c 
One  will  I  le  id  to  onset.    In  n.y  ranks 
Abrocomcs,  Hydarnes,  shall  advance, 
Pandates,  ftfindos,  Intaphernes  brave, 
To  wrest  (his  short-liv'd  victor}  from  Greece. 
Thou,  Abradates,  by  Sos  r"d, 

Oronfc  a  and  Mazsens,  keep  the  rest 
From  action.    Futu.e  snecoor  they  must  lend, 
Should  envious  fate  exhaust  our  nmn'roos  files; 
F.-r,  O  pure  Mithra,  maj  thy  radiant  eye 
Ne'er  see  us,  yk  Iding  to  ignoble  flic 
The  Persian  name  dishonour.    May  the  acts 
Of  our  renown'd  progenitors)  who,  led 
By  Cyrus,  gave  one  monarch  to  th<' 
In  us  revive.     O  think,  ye  Persian  lords, 
What  endless  infamy  will  bl  in  your  names 
Should  Greece,  that  narrow  portion  of  the  earth, 
Your  pow'r  defy;  when  Babylon  hath  low  Yd 
Her  tow'ring  crest ;  w  h<  n  Lydia'i  pride  is  qnell'd 
In  Croesus  vanquish'd  ;  when  her  empire  lost 
Ecbatana  deplores!  Ve  chosen  guard, 
Your  king's  immortal  bulwark,  O  reflect 
What  i\vc>U  from  your  sopei  ior  SWOtds  he  claims  L 
You  share  his  largest  bounty.    To  your  faith, 
Your  constancy  and  prowess,  he  commits 
His  throne,  his  person,  and  this  day  his  fame'.' 

Tiny  wave  their  banners,  blazing  in  the  sun, 
"Who  then  three  hours  tow  Yd  Hesperus  had  uiiv  n 
From  his  meridian  height.     Amid  their  shouts 
The  hoarse-resounding  biiloWB  are  not  heard. 
Of  dill 'rent  nations,  and  in  ditl'ient  garb, 
Innnmeroos  and  vary'd,  like  the  shells 
I  \  restless  Thetis  scattCl'd  on  (he  beach 
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OVi  which  they  trod,  the  multitude  adwmc'd, 

Straight  by  Leonidas  descry'd.    The  van 

Abrocomes  and  Hyperanthes  led, 

rand  ites,  Mindus.     Violent  their  march 

Sweeps  down  the  rock}  ,  hollow-sounding  pass. 

So,  where  th'  unequal  globe  in  mountain?  swells, 

A  torrent  rolls  his  thund'ring  surge  between 

J  he  steep-erected  dins;  tumultuous  dash 

The  waters,  bursting  on  the  pointed  C 

The  valley  roars:  the  marble  channel  foams. 

Th'  undaunted  Greeks  immoveably  withstand 

The  dire  encounter.     Soon  th'  impetuous  shock 

Of  thousands  and  of  myriads  shakes  the  gro'.m .!. 

Stupendous  scene  o('  terror!  Under  hills, 

\\  hose  sides  half-arching  o'er  the  hosts  project, 

The  unabating  fortitude  of  Greece 

Maintains  her  line;  th'  untrain'd  Barbarians  charge 

In  savage  fury.    With  inverted  trunks, 

Or  b'-r.t  obliquely  from  the  shagged  ridge, 

The  silvan  horrors  overshade  the  tight. 

The  clanging  trump,  the  crash  of  mingled  spears, 

The  groan  of  death,  and  war's  discordant  shouts, 

Alarm  the  echoes  in  their  neighb'ring  caves; 

Woods  clitls,  and.  shores,  return  the  dreadful  sound. 
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3Ff?e  argument* 

Hyperanthcs  discontinuing  the  fight  while,  he  waits 
for  reinforcements,  Teribazus,  a  Persian  re- 
markable  for  his  merit  and  learning,  and 
highly  beloved  by  Hyperanthcs,  but  unhappy 
in  his  passion  for  Ariana,  a  daughter  of  Da- 
rius, advances  from  the  rest  of  the  army  to  the 
rescue  of  a  friend  in  distress,  who  lay  wounded 
on  the  field  of  battle.  Teribazus  is  attacked  by 
Diophantus,  the  Mantinean,  whom  he  overcomes  ; 
then,  engaging  with  Dithyrarnbus,  is  himself 
slain.  Hyperantlies  hastens  to  his  succour.  A 
general  bailie  ensues,  where  Diothedon  distin- 
guishes his  valour.  Hyperanthcs  and  Abro- 
comes,  partly  by  their  own  efforts,  and  partly  by 
the  perfidy  of  the  Thcbans,  who  desert  the  line, 
being  on  the  point  of  forcing  the  Grecians,  are 
repulsed  by  the  Lacedemonians.  Ilypcranthcs 
composes  a  select  body  out  of  the  Persian  stand- 
ing forces,  and  making  an  improvement  in  their 
discipline,  renews  the  attack  ;  upon  which  Leoni- 
<lus  changes  the  disposition  of  his  army.  Hy- 
peranthes  and  the  ablest  Persian  generals  are 
driven  out  of  the  field,  and  several  thousands  of 
the  Barbarians,  circumvented  in  the  pass,  are 
entirely  destroyed. 
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A  MID  the  van  of  Persia  was  a  youth, 
-^"*-  Nam'd  TeribazoBj  not  for  golden  ata 
Not  for  v.  i  le  pasture*,  travers'd  o'er  by  herds, 
By  fleece  appending  sheep,  or  gen'rous  sfa 
Nor  yet  for  pow'r,  :?or  splendid  honours,  famM. 
Kich  ••  iod  in  cv'ry  art  divine  ; 

Through  ev'ry  path  of  science  had  he  waUrM, 
The  votary  ct"  wiadom.    In  the  years 
When  tender  down  invests  the  roddy  cheek, 
He  with  the  Magi  tnrn'd  the  hallow'd  page 
Or  Zoroastres.    Then  his  tovrfring  thoughts 

■u  the  plumes  ol  contemplation  BoarVL 
n  the  lofty  Babylonian  Cine, 
With  learn 'd  Chaldeans  trae'd  the  heav'nly  sphere; 
There  number'd  o'er  the  vivid  fires  which  gleam 
On  n; .  -led  bosom.    Nor  unlu 

Indian  sages  from  stqucstei^d  hot 
While  on  tlie  banks  of  Ganges  they  disclo-'d 
The  pow'rs  of  nature,  whether  in  the  woods, 
The  fruitful  glebe,  or  flow'r,  the  healing  | . 
The  limpid  waters,  or  the  ambient  air, 
Or  in  the  porer  clement  of  fire. 
The  realm  of  old  Sesostria  next  he  view'd, 

ions  Egypt,  with  her  hidden  rites 
Of  lab  and  Osiris.     Last  he  sought 
Tli'  Ionian  Greeks,  from  Athena  sprung;  ncr  paaa'd 
Miletus  by,  which  once  in  raptnre  heard 
The  tongue  of  Ihalea ;  nor  Priece'a  walls, 
Where  wisdom  dwell  with  Bias;  nor  the 
Of  Pittacus,  rever'd  on  Lesbian  shorts. 

Tli'  enlighteu'd  youth  to  San  now  reinni'd, 
Place  of  his  birth.     His  merit  soon  was  dear 
To  Hy peranthes.    It  was  now  the  time 
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That  discontent  ami  murmur  on  the  bunks 

Of  Nile  were  loud  and  threatening.    Chembcs  there 

The  only  faithful  stood,  a  potent  lord, 

Whom  Xerxes  held  by  promis'd  nuptial  tks 

With  his  own  blood.    To  this  .Egyptian  prince 

Bright  Ariana  was  tiro  destin'd  sp  ■ 

From  the  same  bed  with  Hyperanthes  bom. 

Among  her  guards  was  Teribazoi  nam'd 

Ey  th  it  rbiul  brother,  tender  of  her  '.veal. 

Th'  .Egyptian  boundaries  they  gain.    They  hear 
Of  insurrection,  of  the  Phariau  tribes 
In  arms,  and  Chembes  in  the  tumult 
They  pitch  their  tents,  at  midnight  are  assaii'd, 
Sin  prk'd,  their  leaden  massacred,  the  slaves 
Of  Ariana  captives  borne  away, 
Her  own  pavilion  forc'd,her  person  sek'd 
By  rnffian  hands;  v. hen  timely,  to  redeem 
Her  ;md  th'  invaded  camp  from  further  spoil, 
Flies  Teribazos  with  a  raiiy'd  band, 
Swift  on  her  chariot  seats  the  loyal  fair, 
Nor  waits  the  dawn.     Of  all  her  menial  train 
None  but  three  fem.de  .-laves  are  left.     Her  guide, 
Her  comforter  and  guardian,  fate  provides 
In  him,  'listinguish'd  by  his  worth  alone. 
No  prince,  nor  satrap,  now  the  single  el 
Of  her  surviving  guard.     Of  regal  birth, 
But  with  excelling  graces  in  her  soul, 
Unlike  an  eastern  princess,  ?he  inclines 
To  his  consoling,  his  instructive,  to. 
An  humbled  ear.     Amid  the  converse  sweet, 
Her  charms,  her  mind,  her  virtues,  he  e\plores, 
Admiring.     SOOB  Ids  admiration  changM 
To  love;  nor  loves  he  sooner  than  desps 
From  morn  to  ev'n  In  r  passing  wheels  he  guards 
Back  to  Euphrates.    Often,  as  she  mounts 
Or  qtdtS  i!'.<-  ear,  his  a.  m  In  r  weight  sustains 
With  trembling  pleasure.    His  assiduous  hand 
Prom  purest  fountains  wafts  the  living  flood. 
Nor  a  ldom,  by  the  fair  one's  soft  comm  md 
Would  la-  repose  him,  ■:'  her  feet  recttn'd; 
While  o'er  his  lips  forehead  bo  w'd, 

Vv'on  by  bis  grateful  eloquence,  which  s.»oth'd 
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"With  sweet  variety  the  tedious  march, 
Beguiling  time.    lie  too  would  then  forget 
Hits  pains  awhile,  in  rapture  -  vain  entrane'd ; 
Delusion  all,  the  fleering  rays  of  j<  y. 
Soon  ■  ■  more  intens 

Like  wintry  clouds,  which,  op'ning  for  .1 
Tinge  their  black  ft  !  '.s  with  gleams  of  scattered 
Then,  swiftly  cl<  sii  g,  on  the  brow  of  mom 
i        tense  their  horrors,  nul  in  thickest  gloom 
The  ruddy  beauty  veil.    They  now  approach 
The  tow'r  of  Belus.    Hyperanthes  leads 
Through  Babylon  an  army  to  chastize 
The  crime  of  -Egypt.    Terrbazus  here 

From  his  princes?,  inarches  bright  in  steel 
Beneath  his  patron's  banner,  gathers  palms 
On  conquer'd  Nile.    To  Susa  he  returns, 
To  Ariana's  residence,  and  bears 
Deep  in  his  beast  th'  immedicable  wound. 
But  unreveal'd  and  silent  was  his  pain; 

I  Nor  yet  in  solitary  shades  he  roam'd, 
Nor  shun'd  resort:  but  o'er  Ids  sorrows  cast 
A  sickly  dawn  of  gladness,  and  in  smiles 
Conceal' d  his  anguish  ;  while  the  secret  flame 
Eag'd  in  his  bosom,  and  its  peace  consume!, 
His  soul  still  brooding  o*er  these  mournful  thongl !?.... 

•  Can  I,  O  Wisdom,  find  relief  in  thee, 
Who  dost  approve  my  passion?  From  the  snares 
Of  beauty  only  thou  wouldst  guard  my  heart. 
Eut  here  thyself  art  charm'd ;  where  softness,  graee, 

.  And  ev'ry  virtue,  dignify  desire. 
Yet  thus  to  love,  despairing  to  poss<  ss, 
Of  all  die  torments,  by  relentless  fate 
On  life  inflicted,  is  the  most  severe. 
Do  I  not  feel  thy  warnings  in  my  breast, 
That  flight  alone  can  save  me?  1  will  go 
Back  to  the  learn'd  Chaldaeans,  on  the  bunks 
Of  Ganges  seek  the  sages;  where  to  heav'u 
With  thee  my  elevated  soul  shall  tow'r. 
O  wretched  Teribazns  !  all  conspires 
Against  thy  peace.    Our  mighty  lord  prepares 
To  overwhelm  the  Grecians.    Ev'ry  youth 
Is  eall'd  to  war ;  and  I,  who  lately  pcis'd 
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Willi  no  inglorious  arm  the  soldiers  lance, 
Who  near  the  side  of  Hyperanthes  fought, 
Mast  join  the  throng.    How  therefore  can  I  fly 
From  Ariana,  who  n  1th  Asia's  queens 
The  splendid  camp  of  Xffl  •   -    kost  adorn? 
Then  be  it  so.     Again  I  will  adore 
Her  gentle  virtues,    ilcr  delightful  voice, 
Her  gracious  sweetness,  shall  again  diffuse 
Resistless  magic  through  my  ravish 'd  heart;  ' 
Tid  passion,  thus  with  double  rage  intlam'd, 
Swells  to  distraction  in  my  tortur'd  breast: 
Then. ...but  in  vain  through  darkness  do  1  search 
My  fate.. ..Despair  and  fortune  be  my  goi 

The  day  arriVd  when  Xerxes  first  advanc'd 
His  arms  from  Stisa's  gates.    The  Persian  dames, 
Sa  were  aceustom'd  ail  the  eastern  fair, 
In  sumptuous  cars  aecompany'd  his  march; 
A  beauteous  train,  by  Ariina  grac'd. 
Her  Teribazus  follows,  on  her  wheels 
Attends  and  pines.     Such  woes  oppress  the  youth, 
Oppress,  but  not  enervate,     from  the  van 
He  in  this  second  conflict  had  withstood 
The  threat'ning  frown  of  .adamantine  Mars; 
II:  singly,  while  his  bravest  friends  recoil'd. 
His  manly  temples  no  tiara  bound. 
The  slender  lance  of  Asia  he  disdaiu'd, 
And  hei-  iight  target.     Eminent  he  tow'i'd 
In  Grecian  arms  the  wonder  of  his  foes; 
Among  th'  lonians  were  his  strenuous  limbs 
Train'd  in  the  gymnk  school.    A  fulgent  casque 
Enclos'd  his  head.     Before  his  face  and  chest, 
Down  to  the  knees,  an  ample  shield  was  spread. 
A  ponri'rous  spear  he  shook.     The  wetl-aim'd  point 
Sent  two  Phliasians  to  tin-  realms  of  death, 
With  four  Tegeeans;  whose  indignant  chief, 
Brave  Hegesander,  vengeance  breatit'd  in  vain, 
With  streaming  wounds  repuls'd.     Thai  far,  nnmrtcM 
His  arm  p.evaii'd;  when  Hyperanthes  call'd 
1'.  urn  tight  his  fainting  legions.     Now  each  b and 
Their  langoid  courage  reinfore'd  by 
Meantime  with  Tcriba/ns  thOS  conl.nM 
Th'  applauding  priuce....'  Thou  much  deserving  youth, 
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Hid  twenty  warriors  in  the  dang'rous  van 

Like  thee  maintain'd  the  onset,  Greece  h  ;d  wept 

Her  prostrate  ranks.    The  weary'd  tight  awhile 

J  now  relax,  till  Abradates  strong, 

Orontes  and  Mazaeus,  arc  advance). 

Then  to  the  conflict  will  I  give  no  pause. 

If  not  by  prowess,  \  1 1  by  endless  toil 

Boca  ?.Msre  numbers  shall  exhaust  the  foe.' 

He  said.    Immers'd  in  sadness,  scarce  reply'd, 
But  to  himself  comptein'd,  the  am'rons  youth. 

'  Still  do  I  languish,  mourning  o'er  the  fame 
My  aim  acquires.    Tormented  heart!  thou  seat 
Of  constant  sorrow,  what  deceitful  smiles 
Yet  canst  thou  borrow  from  unreal  hope 
To  flatter  life?  At  Ariana's  feet 
W  hat  if  with- supplicating  knees  I  bow, 
Implore  her  pity,  and  reveal  my  love. 
"Wretch !  canst  thou  climb  to  yon  refulgent  orb, 
And  share  the  splendours  which  irradiate  heav'n? 
Dost  thou  aspire  to  that  exalted  maid, 
Great  Xerxes'  sister,  rivalling  the  claim 
Of  A>ia's  proudest  potentates  and  kings? 
Inks-  within  her  bosom  I  inspir'd 
A  passion  fervent  as  my  own,  nay  more, 
Such  as,  dispelling  ev'ry  virgin  fear, 
Might,  unrestrain'd,  disclose  its  fond  desire, 
My  love  is  hopeless;  and  her  willing  hand, 
Should  she  bestow  it,  draws  from  Asia's  lord 
On  both  perdition.'     By  despair  benumb'd, 
His  limbs  their  action  lose.    A  wish  for  death 
O'ercasts  and  chills  his  soul.    When  sadden  cries 
From  Ariamnes  rouse  his  drooping  pow'rs. 
Alike  in  manners,  they,  of  equal  age, 
Were  friends,  and  partners  in  the  glorious  toil 
Of  war.    Together  they  victorious  chas'd 
The  bleeding  sons  of  >«i!e,  when  .-Egypt's  pride 
Before  the  sword  of  Hyperanthea  fell. 
That  lov'<i  companion  Teribazns  views 
Ey  all  abandon'd,  in  his  gore  outstretch'*', 
The  victor's  spoil.     His  languid  spirit  starts; 
lie  radios  ardent  from  the  Persian  line; 
The  wounded  warrior  in  his  strong  embrace 
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lie  bears  away.     Ey  indignation  stung, 

Fierce  from  the  Grecians,  Diophannis  sends 

A  loud  defiance.    Teribazus  team* 

His  rescu'd  friend.     His  massy  shield  he  rears; 

High  blandishing  his  formidable  spear, 

He  turns  intrepid  on  tli'  approaching  foe. 

Amazement  follows.    On  he  strides,  and  shakes. 

The  plumed  honours  of  his  shining  crest. 

Th'  ill-fated  Greek  await-  th'  unequal  fight ; 

Fierc'd  in  the  throat,  with  sounding  amis  he  falls. 

Through  ev'ry  file  the  Mautineans  mourn. 

Long  on  the  slain  the  victor  fix'd  his  sight 

With  these  reflections....'  Ey  thy  splendid  arms 

Thou  art  a  Greek  of  no  ignoble  rank. 

From  thy  ill  fortune  I  perhaps  derive 

A  more  conspicuous  lustre.     What  if  heav'n 

Should  add  new  victims,  such  as  thou,  to  grace 

My  undeserving  hand?  Who  knows  but  she 

Might  smile  upon  my  trophies?  Oh!  vain  thought! 

I  see  the  pride  of  Asia's  monarch  swell 

With  vengeance,  fatal  to  her  beauteous  head. 

Disperse,  ye  phantom  hopes !  Too  long,  torn  heart, 

Hast  thou  with  grief  contended.     Lo!  1  plant 

My  foot  this  moment  on  the  verge  of  death. 

By  fame  invited,  by  despair  in.pell'd, 

'lo  pass  th'  irremeable  bound.     Xo  more 

Shall  Teribazoa  backward  turn  his  step, 

Eut  here  conclude  his  doom.  -Then  cease  to  heave* 

Thou  troubled  bosom;  ev'ry  thought  be  calm 

Now  at  th'  approach  of  everlasting  peace.' 

He  ended;  when  a  mighty  foe  drew  nigh, 
Not  less  than  Dith\  rambas.  Ere  they  joiu'd 
The  Persian  warrior  to  the  Greek  beg.n.... 

■  Art  thou  th'  unconquerable  chief,  who  niow'd 
Our  battle  clown  ?  That  eagle  on  thy  shield 
Too  well  proclaims  thee.    To  attempt  th)  force 
1  rashly  porpos'd.    That  crrj  single  arm 
Thou  (!ci/n'.-t  to  meet,  accept  my  thanks,  and  I 
The  thought  of  conqm  st  less  emplo) 
Than  admiration  ot  thy  glorious  deeds, 
And  that  by  thee  I  cannot  (all  disgrae'd.' 

He  ceas'd.  These  words  the  Thesj 
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*  Of  all  the  praises  from  thy  gen'rons  mouth, 
The  only  portion  my  desert  may  claim 

Is  this  my  bohl  adventure,  to  confront 

it  unmatch'd.    What  Grecian  hath  not  mark'd 
Thy  flaming  steel  ?  From  Asia's  boundless  camp 
Not  one  hath  equall'd  thy  victorious  might. 
But  whence  thy  armour  of  the  Grecian  form? 
Whence  thy  tall  spear,  thy  helmet  I  Whence  the  weight 
Of  that  strong  shield  i  (Jnlike  thy  e  irtern  fri<  nds, 
O  if  thou  be'st  some  fugitive,  who,  lost 
To  liberty  and  virtue,  art  become 
A  tyrant's  vile  stipendiary,  that  arm, 
That  valour,  thus  triumphant,  I  deplore, 
Which,  after  all  their  efforts  and  success, 
Deserve  no  honour  from  the  gods  or  men.' 

Here  Teribazus  in  a  sigh  rejoin' d.... 
'  I  am  to  Greece  a  stranger,  am  a  wretch 
To  thee  unknown,  who  conns  this  hour  to  die, 
Yet  not  ignobly,  but  in  death  to  raise 
My  name  from  darkness,  while  I  end  my  woes.' 

The  Grecian  then....'  I  view  thee,  and  I  mourn. 
A  dignity,  which  virtue  only  bears, 
Firm  resolution,  seated  on  thy  brow, 
Though  grief  hath  dimm'd  thy  drooping  eye,  demand 
My  veneration :  and,  whatever  be 
The  malice  of  thy  fortune,  \vhat  the  cares 
Infesting  thus  thy  quiet,  they  create 
Witiiin  my  breast  the  pity  of  a  friend. 
Why  then,  constraining  my  reluctant  hand 
To  act  against  thee,  will  thj  port 

Th'  unjust  ambition  of  m  dignant  Kings, 
The  foes  to  virtue,  liberty,  and  peace? 
Yet,  free  from  rage  or  enmity,  I  lift 
My  adverse  weapon.     Victory  I  ask. 
Thy  life  may  fate  for  happier  days  reserve.1 

This  said,  their  beaming  lances  they  protend, 
Of  hostile  hate  or  fury  both  devoid, 

•  As  on  the  Isthmian  or  Olympic  sands 
For  fame  alone  contending.     Either  host, 
Fois' !  on  their  aims,  in  silent  wonder  gaz'd. 
The  fig'it  commences.    Soon  the  Grecian  sp^ar, 
Wide)!,  all  the  day  in  constant  battle  worn, 

II 
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UnnumberM  shields  and  corselets  had  transfix'd, 

Against  the  Persian  buckler,  shiv'ring,  breaks. 

Its  master's  hand  disarming.     Then  began 

The  sense  of  honour  and  the  dread  of  shame, 

To  swell  in  Dithyrambus.     Undismay'd, 

He  grappled  with  his  foe,  and  instant  s.iz'd 

His  threat'nhig  spear,  before  th'  uplifted  arm 

Could  execute  the  meditated  wound. 

The  weapon  burst  between  their  sti  tilling  grasp. 

Their  hold  they  loosen,  bare  their  shining  swords. 

With  equal  swiftness  to  defend  or  charge, 

Each  active  youth  advances  and  recedes. 

On  every  side  they  traverse.    "Now  direct, 

Obliquely  now,  the  wheeling  blades  descend. 

btill  is  the  conflict  dubious;  when  the  Greek, 

Dissembling,  points  his  falchion  to  the  ground, 

His  arm  depressing,  as  o'ercome  by  toil ; 

While  with  his  buckler  cautious  he  repels 

The  blows,  repeated  by  his  active  foe. 

Greece  trembles  for  her  hero,    Joy  pervades 

The  ranks  of  Asia;  Hypcranthes  strides 

Before  the  line,  preparing  to  receive 

His  friend  triumphant ;  while  the  wary  Greek 

Culm  aud  defensive  bears  th'  assault.    At  last, 

As  by  th'  incautious  fury  of  his  strokes, 

The  Persian  swung  his  coVring  shield  aside; 

The  fatal  moment  Dithyrambus  seiz'd. 

Light  darting  forward,  with  his  feet  outstretch'd, 

Between  th'  unguarded  ribs  he  plungM  his  steel. 

Affection,  grief,  and  tenor,  wing  the  speed 

Of  llyperauthes.     From  his  bleeding  foe 

The  Creek  retires,  not  distant,  and  awaits 

The  PeraUn  prince.     Put  he,  with  wat'ry  cheeks, 

In  speechless  anguish  clasps  his  dying  (Head; 
from  whose  cold  lip,  with  Interrupted  phrase, 
The  e  accents  break.../  ()  dearest,  best  of  men  ! 
Ten  thousand  thoughts  of  gratitude  and  love 
Are  Straggling  in  my  heart. ...O'orpow 'ling  Me 
In  in;  -  my  voice  the  utt'ranre....O  my  friend! 
()  Hyperenthesl  Heir  my  tongue  untold 
What,  had  I  li\'d,  thou  never  shouldst  have  known. 
I  lov'd  thy  sistoi !  With  despair  1  lC>M  ! 
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Soliciting  tliis  honourable  doom, 
Without  regret,  in  Persia's  sight  and  thine, 
1  fall.'    I'll"  inexorable  hand  of  fate 
Weighs  down  his  eyelids,  and  the  gloom  of  death 
His  fleeting  light  eternally  o'ersuades. 
Him  on  Choaspes  o'er  the  blooming  verge 
A  frantic  mother  shall  bewail ;  shall  strew 
Her  silver  tresses  in  the  crystal  wave; 
While  all  the  shores  re-echo  to  the  name 
OfTeribazns  lost.    Th'  afflicted  prince, 
C  ootemplating  in  tears  the  pallid  corse, 
-  in  these  words  the  bitterness  of  grief. 

•  Oh  Teribazus !  Oh  my  friend !  whose  Joss 
I  will  deplore  for  ever.     Oh  what  pow'r, 
By  me,  by  thee  offended,  clos'd  thy  breast 
To  Hyperaothes,  iu  distrust  unkind  ! 
She  should,  she  must  have  lov'd  thee !  Now  no  more 
Thy  placid  virtues,  thy  instructive  tongue, 
Shall  drop  their  sweetness  on  my  secret  hours. 
But  in  complaints  doth  friendship  waste  the  time, 
Which  to  immediate  vengeance  should  be  giv'n?' 

lie  ended,  rushing  furious  on  the  Greek; 
Who,  while  his  gallant  enemy  expir'd, 
While  Hyperanthes  tenderly  receiv'd 
TLc  last  embraces  of  his  gasping  friend, 
Stood  nigh,  reclin'd  in  sadness  on  his  shield, 
And  in  the  pride  of  victory  repin'd. 
I  nmark'd,  his  foe  approach'd.    But  forward  sprung 
Diomedon.     Before  the  Thespian  youth 
Aloit  he  rais'd  his  targe,  and  loudly  thus.... 

'  Hold  thee,  Barbarian,  from  a  life  more  worth 
Than  thou  and  Xerxes,  with  his  ho»t  of  slaves.' 

His  words  he  seconds  with  his  rapid  lance. 
Soon  a  tremendous  conflict  had  ensn'd ; 
But  Intaphernes,  Mindus,  and  a  crowd 
Of  Persian  lords,  advancing,  fill  the  space 
Betwixt  th'  encount'ring  chiefs.    In  mutual  wrath, 
With  fruitless  effoits,  they  attempt  the  light. 
So  rage  two  bulls  along  th'  opposing  banks 
Of  .«onie  deep  flood,  which  parts  the  fruitful  mead. 
Defiance  thunders  from  their  angry  mouths 
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Tn  v.iiu ;  in  vain  the  fnrrow'd  sod  they  rend; 
Wide  rolls  the  stream,  and  intercepts  the  war. 

As,  by  malignant  fortune,  if  a  drop 
Of  moisture  mingles  with  a  burning  mass 
Of  liquid  metal,  instant  show'rs  of  death 
On  ev'ry  side  th'  exploding  fluid  spreads; 
So  disappointment  irritates  the  flame 
Of  fierce  Plataea's  chief,  whose  vengeance  bursts 
In  wide  destruction.     Embas,  Caucus,  fall ; 
Araasos,  Ochus,  Mendes,  Artias,  die; 
And  ten  most  hardy  of  th'  immortal  guard; 
To  shivers  breaking  on  the  Grecian  shield 
Their  gold  embellish'd  weapons,  raise  a  mound 
O'er  thy  pale  body,  Oh  in  prime  destroy'd, 
Of  Asia's  garden  once  the  fairest  plant, 
Falln  Teribazosl  Thy  distracted  friend 
From  this  thy  temporary  tomb  is  dragg'd 
By  forceful  steal  of  satraps  to  the  shore; 
Where  then  the  brave  Abrocomes  arranged 
The  succours  new,  by  Abradates  brought, 
Orontes  and  Maaazas.    Turning  swift, 
Abrocomes  inform'd  bis  brother  thus.... 

■  Strong  reinforcement  from  th'  immortal  guird 
Pandates  bold  to  Intaphernes  leads, 
In  charge  to  harass,  bj  perpetual  toil, 
Those  Grecians  next  the  mountain.    Thou  unite 
To  me  thy  valour.     1 1  ere  the  hostile  ranks 
Less  stable  seem.     Our  joint  impression  try; 
Let  all  the  weight  of  battle  here  impend. 
Rouse,  Hyperarithes !  Give  rcgrel  to  win 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  this  direful  day  i 
Let  not  our  private  cares  assist  the  Ore 
trong  already,  or  let  sorrow  act: 
1  [onrn  and  revenge.'    These  animating  words 
rJyperanthes  to  the  foremost  line. 

lli>  vengeful  ardour  lea  ItlejOMS. 

Who  stemm'd  this  tide  of  onset  ?  Who  imbrn'd 
His  .-Lining  spear  the  firsl  in  Persian  bli 
Enpalamus.    Arterab  irea  he  slew, 
With  Derdas  fierce,  whom  Caucasus  bad  rearM 
On  his  tempestuous  brow,  the  savage  sons 
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Of  violence  and  rapine.     But  their  doom 
1  ires  Hyperantb.es,  whose  vindictive  blade 
Arrests  the  victor  in  his  haughty  coarse. 

th  the  strong  Abrocomes  o'erwhelm'd, 
Melissns  swells  the  nnniber  of  die  de  id. 
None  could  Mycenae  boast  of  prouder  birth 
Tl'.m  young  MelissuSj  who  in  silver  mail 
The  line  embellish'd.     He  in  Cirrha's  mead, 
SfTbere  high  Parnassus  from  his  double  top 
O'ci  shades  the  Pythian  games,  the  envy'd  prize 
Of  fame  obtain'd.     Low  sinks  his  laurell'd  head 
In  death's  cold  night,  and  horrid  gore  deform* 
The  graceful  hair.     Impatient  to  revenge, 
Aristobolos  strides  before  the  van. 
A  storm  of  fury  darkens  all  his  brow. 
Around  he  rolls  his  gloomy  eye:    For  death 
Is  Alyattes  mark'd,  of  regal  blood, 
DerivM  from  Croesus,  once  imperial  lord 
Of  nations.     Him  the  nymphs  of  Halys  wept, 
When,  with  delusive  oracles  beguil'd 
By  Delphfs  god,  he  pass'd  their  fatal  waves 
A  mighty  empire  to  dissolve :  nor  knew 
Th'  ill-destin'd  prince  that  envious  fortune  watch'd 
That  direful  moment,  from  his  hand  to  wrest 
The  sceptre  of  his  fathers.     In  the  shade 
Of  humble  life  his  race  on  Tmolus'  brow 
Lay  hid,  till,  rous'd  to  battle,  on  this  field 
Sinks  Alyattes,  and  a  royal  breed 
In  him  extinct  for  ever.     Lycis  dies, 
For  boist'rous  war  ill  chosen.     He  was  skill'd 
To  tune  the  lulling  flute  and  melt  the  heart, 
Or  with  his  pipe's  awak'ning  strain  allure 
The  lovely  dames  of  Lydia  to  the  dance. 
They  on  the  verdant  level  graceful  mov'd 
In  vary  M  measures ;  while  the  cooling  bree/p, 
Beneath  their  swelling  garments  wanton'd  o'er 
Their  snowy  breasts,  and  smooth  Cayster's  stream, 
Soft-gliding,  murmur'd  by.    The  hostile  blade 
Draws  forth  his  entrails.     Prone  he  falls.     >>' ot  Icr.g 
The  victor  triumphs.     From  the  prostrate  corse 
Of  Lycis,  while,  insulting,  he  extracts 
The  reeking  weapon,  Hyperanthes'  steel 
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Invades  his  knee,  and  cuts  the  sinewy  cordst 

The  Mycenaeans  with  uplifted  shi  his, 

Corinthians  and  Phliasiaus,  close  around 

The  wounded  chieftain.     In  redoubled  rage 

The  contest  glows.     Abrocomes  incites 

Each  noble  Persian.     Each  his  voice  obeys. 

Here  Abradates,  there  Mazaeus  press, 

Orontes  and  llydarnes.     None  retire 

From  toil  or  peril.     Urg'd  on  ev'ry  side, 

Mycenae's  band  to  fortune  leave  their  chief. 

Despairing,  raging,  destitute,  he  stands, 

Propt  ou  his  spear.     His  wound  forbids  retreat. 

None,  but  his  brother  Eumencs,  abides 

The  dire  extremity.     His  studded  orb 

Is  held  defensive.    On  his  arm  the  sword 

Of  Ilyperanthes  rapidly  descends. 

Down  drops  the  buckler,  and  the  sever'd  hand 

Resigns  its  hold.    The  unprotected  pair 

By  Asia's  hero  to  the  ground  are  swept ; 

As  to  a  reaper  crimson  poppies  lowV 

Their  heads  luxuriant  on  the  yellow  plain. 

From  both  their  breasts  the  vital  currents  flow, 

And  mix  their  streams.     Elate,  the  Persians  ponr 

Their  numbers,  deep'ning  on  the  foe,  dismay'd. 

The  Greeks  their  station  painfully  maintain. 

This  Anaxander  saw,  whose  faithless  tongue 

His  colleague  Leontiades  bespake.... 

*  The  hour  is  come  to  serve  our  Persian  friends. 
Behold,  the  Greeks  are  prcss'd.     Let  Thebes  retire, 
A  bloodless  conquest  yielding  to  the  king.' 

This  said,  he  drew  the  Thebans  from  their  post, 
Not  with  unpunish'd  treachery.    The  lance 
Of  Abradates  gor'd  their  foul  retreat ; 
Nor  knew  the  Asian  chief  that  Asia's  friend 
Before  him  bled.     Meantime,  as  mighty  Jove, 
Or  he  more  ancient  on  the  throne  of  heav'n, 
When  from  the  womb  of  Chaos  d ark  the  world 
Emergil  to  birth,  where'er  he  view 'd  the  i  u 
Of  atoms  y«t  discordant  and  nnform'd, 
Conftarion  theme  with  powYfol  voice  dispcll'd, 
Till  li^'ht  and  order  universal  reign'd! 
So  from  the  bill  Leonidas  survey 'd 
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The  various  war.    He  saw  the  Theban  rout ; 
That  Corinth,  Phlius,  and  Mycenae,  look'd 
Afrighted  backwanl.     Instantly  his  charge 
1^  borne  by  Mai  on,  whom  obedience  wings, 

;i  tting  down  the  sacred  cave, 
Th.it  Sparta's  ranks,  a  Ivancing,  sliouUl  repair 
The  disnnitcd  phalanx.     E*e  they  move 
Dlencccs  Laspires  them....'  Fame,  my  friends, 

<  tli  your  valour  in  a  sign  d  hour, 

i  this  gl  >rious  e.  isis  siie  rcserv'd, 
Laconia's  splendour  to  assert.    Young  man, 
Son  ol  follow.'    He  conducts 

Th*  experiede'd  tro^p.     They  lock  their  shields,  and 

wedt/d 
In  dense  arrangement,  repossess  the  void 
Left  by  the  faithless  Thebans,  and  repulse 
Th'  exalting  Persians.     When,  with  efforts  vain, 
These  oft  renew'd  the  contest,  and  recoilM 
As  oft,  confounded  with  dimiaishVl  ranks, 
La !  Hyperanthes  blush'd,  repeating  late 
The  words  of  Artemisia....'  Learn,  O  chiefs, 
The  only  means  of  glory  and  success. 
Unlike  the  others,  whom  we  newly  elias'd, 
These  are  a  band  selected  from  the  Greeks, 
Perhaps  the  Spartans,  whom  we  often  hear 
By  Demaratns  prais'd.    To  break  their  line 
In  vain  we  struggle,  unarrayM  and  lax, 
Depriv'd  of  union.     Do  not  we  preside 
OVar  Asia's  armies,  and  our  courage  boast, 
Our  martial  art  above  the  vulgar  herd  ( 
Let  us,  ye  chiefs,  attempt  in  order'd  ranks 
To  form  a  tro^p,  and  emulate  the  foe.' 

They  wait  not  dubious.     On  the  Malian  slioie 
In  gloomy  depth  a  column  soon  is  form'd 
Of  all  the  nobles ;  Abradates  strong, 
Oroutes  bold,  Mazaens,  and  the  might 
Of  brave  Abrocomes,  with  each  who  bore 
The  highest  honours,  and  excell'd  in  arms; 
Themselves  the  lords  of  nations,  who  before 
The  throne  of  Xerxes  tributary  bow'd. 
To  these  succeed  a  chosen  number,  drawn 
From  Asia's  legions,  vaunted  most  in  fight ; 
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"Who  from  thai  kii.g  perpetual  stipends  share; 
Who,  station'd  ronod  the  provinces,  by  force 
His  tyranny  uphold.    In  cv'ry  part 
Is  Ilyperanthes  active,  anient,  seen 
Throughout  the  huge  battalion.     He  adjusts 
Their  equal  range,  then,  cantons,  lest  on  march 
Ji:t  ir  QnaceustonrM  order  should  relax, 
lull  in  the  centre  of  the  foremost  rank 
Orontes  plants,  committing  to  his  hand 
'Hi'  imperial  standard  ;  uhose  expanded  fold* 
Giow'd  in  tlie  air,  presenting  to  the  sun 
The  richest  dye  of  Tyre.    The  royal  bird 
Amid  the  gorgeous  tincture  shone  expressed 
In  high-cmbroiderM  gold.    The  wary  prince 
On  this  conspicuous,  leading,  sign  of  war, 
Commands  each  satrap,  posted  in  the  van, 
To  fix  his  eye  regardful,  to  direct 
By  this  alone  his  even  pace  and  slow, 
ii  tag,  or  advancing.    So  the  star, 
Chief  of  the  spangles  on  that  fancy'd  bear, 
Once  an  Idaean  nymph,  and  nurse  of  Jove, 

Cynoeura,  to  the  Boreal  pole 
Attracts  the  sulor's  eye,  when  distance  hid',  s 

ll.ml  signals,  and  her  guiding  my, 
New-ris'n,  she  throws.    The  hero  next  appoints 
That  cv'ry  warrior  through  the  h-ngth'ning  files, 
Observing  none  but  those  before  him  placM, 
Shall  watch  their  motions,  and  their  steps  pursue. 
Nor  is  tli'  important  thicket  next  the  pass 

•.    Tsvo  thousand  of  tlf  immortal  guard 
That  station  sei/e.     1  lis  orders  all  perform'd, 

;,  the  standard  he  assumes  his  post. 
animates  his  friends.... 
'  Heroic  cbi  t;  ;i:i-,  whose  noeonaner'd  force 
Rebellious  Egypt  and  the  Libyan  felt, 
Think  what  the  splendour  of  your  former  deeds 
From  yon  <  ^  ;>  ts.     Remember,  from  the  great 
Illustrious  actions  are  a  debt  to  tame. 
S  o  mi  Idle  p  nil  remains  for  them  to  tread, 
Whom  she  hath  once  ennobled.     Lol  this  day 
By  trophies  new  will  signalize  your  names, 
Or  in  dishonour  will  for  ever  cloud.* 


LEON  IDAS.  153 

He  suid,  and  vigYous  all  to  fight  proceed. 
As,  when  tempestuous  Earns  steins  the  weight 
Ot  western  Neptune,  struggling  through  the  straits 
Which  hound  Alcides*  labours,  here  the  storm 
With  rapid  wing  reverberates  the  tide ; 
There  the  contending  surge,  with  farrow'd  tops 
To  mountains  swells,  and,  whelming  o'er  the  beach 
On  either  co:ist,  impels  the  hoary  foam 
On  Manritanian  and  Iberian  strands: 
Such  is  the  dreadful  onset.     Persia  keeps 
Her  foremost  ranks  unbroken,  which  are  fillM 
By  chosen  warriors;  while  the  num'rous  crowd, 
Though  still  promiscuous  pouring  from  behind, 
(Uve  weight  and  pressure  to  th'  embattled  chiefs, 
Despising  danger.     Like  the  mural  strength 
Of  some  proud  city,  bulwark'd  round,  and  ann'd 
With  rising  tow'rs,  to  guard  her  wealthy  stores, 
Immovable,  impenetrable,  stood 
Laconia's  ferry'd  phalanx.     In  their  face 
Grim  tyranny  her  threat'ning  fetters  shakes, 
Red  havock  grinds,  insatiable,  his  jaws. 
Greece  is  behind,  intrusting  to  their  swords 
Hi  r  laws,  her  freedom,  and  the  sacred  urns 
Of  their  forefathers.     Present  now  to  thought 
Their  altars  rise,  the  mansions  of  their  birth, 
Whate'er  they  honour,  venerate,  and  love. 

Bi  ight  in  the  Persian  van  th'  exalted  lance 
Of  Hyperanthes  flam'd.     Beside  him  press'd 
Abrocomcs,  Hydarues,  and  the  bulk 
Of  Abradates,  terrible  in  war. 
Finn,  as  a  Memphian  pyramid,  was  seen 
Dieneces;  while  Agis,  close  in  rank 
With  Menalippus,  and  the  added  strength 
Of  dauntless  Marou,  their  connected  shields 
Upheld.     Each  unrelax'd  array  maintains 
The  couflict  undecided ;  nor  could  Greece 
Repel  the  adverse  numbers,  nor  the  weight 
Of  Asia's  band  select  remove  the  Greeks. 

Swift  from  Laconia's  king,  perceiving  soon 
The  Persian's  new  arrangement,  Medon  flew, 
Who  thus  the  staid  Dieneces  address'"!.... 

'  Leonidas  commands  the  Spartan  ranks 
II  2 
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To  measure  back  some  paces.    Soon  he  deems, 

The  unexperienced  fees  in  wild  pursuit 

Will  break  their  order.    Then  the  charge  renew.' 

This  hear  1,  the  signal  of  retreat  is  giv'n. 
The  Spart  tns  seem  to  yield.    The  Persians  stop. 
Astonishment  restrains  them,  and  the  doubt 
Of  on  spected  \  ktory.    Their  sloth 
Abrocomes  awakens....'  By  the  sun, 
They  fly  before  us.     3Iy  v  ictorious  friends, 
Do  yon  delay  to  enter  Greece?    Away  ■ 
Tu^li  on  intrepid!  I  already  hear 
Our  horse,  our  chariots,  thundering  on  her  plains, 
I  see  her  temples  wrapt  in  Persian  fires.' 

He  spake.    In  hurry 'd  violence  they  roll 
Tumultuous  forward.    All  in  headlong  pace 
Disjoin  their  order,  and  the  line  dissolve. 
This  when  the  s-ige  Dieneces  descries, 
The  S-artans  halt,  returning  to  the  charge 
With  sodden  vigour.    In  a  moment,  piere'd 
By  his  resistless  steel,  Orontes  fills, 
And  quits  th'  imperial  banner.    This  the  chief 
In  triumph  waves.    The  Spartans  press  the  foe. 
CIose-wedgM  and  square,  in  slow,  progressiva 
O'er  heaps  of  mangled  carcasses  and  arms, 
Invincible  they  tread.    Composing  flutes 
Each  thought,  each  motion,  harmonize.    No  i 
Untunes  their  souls.    The  phalanx  yet  more  deep 
Of  Medon  follows;  while  the  lighter  bands 
Glide  by  the  Harks,  and  reach  the  broken  foe. 
Amid  their  flight  what  vengeance  Horn  the  arm 
Of  Alpbene  falls  1  O'er  all  in  swift  pursuit 
V.'as  he  renown'd.     Iiis  active  feet  had  m  U    M 
The  son  of  Petals  in  the  dusty  course; 
Bat  now  tli  ,  the  long-remember'd  wi 

Of  Polydorus  animate  his  strength 
With  tenfold  vigour.    lake  th'  empnrpk 

When  in  eclipse  her  diver  disk  hath  lost 
The  wonted  light,  his  bucl  hr's  polish'd  face 
la  now  obeenr'd  ;  (he  BgarM  bosses  drop 
In  crimson,  sponting  from  liis  deathfnl  itn 

>\s  when,  v.ith  honor  wing'd,  a  whirlwind  i^iuis 
A  ihatleiJd  navy  from  the  ocean  c 
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loormoua  fragments  hide  the  level  beach; 

Such  as  dejected  Persia  late  beheld 

On  rhessaly's  (innavigable  strand: 

Thus  o'er  die  champaign  satraps  lay  bestr      i 

By  Alpheus,  persevering  in  pursuit 

Beyond  the  pass.     2s  ot  Phoebus  could  inflict 

On  Niobu  more  vengeance  when,  incens'd 

By  her  maternal  arrogance,  which  scorn'd 

Latona's  race,  he  twang'd  his  ireful  bow, 

And  one  by  one,  from  youth  and  beauty,  liu.  I'd 

Her  sons  to  Pluto ;  nor  severer  pangs 

That  mother  Felt  than  pierc'd  the  gen'rous  soul 

Of  Hyperanthes,  while  his  noblest  friends 

On  ev'ry  side  lay  gasping.     With  despair 

He  still  contends.    Th'  immortals,  from  their  stand 

Behind  th'  entangling  thicket  next  the  pass, 

His  signal  rouses.     Ere  they  clear  their  v 

Weli-caution'd  Medon  from  the  close  defile 

Two  thousand  Locrians  pours.    An  aspect  new 

The  fight  assume?.    Through  implicated  shrubs 

Contusion  waves  each  banner?    Falchions,  spears, 

And  shields,  are  all  encumber'd;  till  the  Greeks 

Had  fore'd  a  passage  to  the  yielding  foe. 

Then  Medon's  arm  is  felt.    The  dreadful  boar, 

Wide-wasting  once  the  Calydonian  fields, 

In  fury  breaking  from  his  gloomy  lair, 

RaugM  with  less  havock  through  unguarded  folds 

Than  Medon,  sweeping  down  the  glitt'ring  files, 

So  vainly  styl'd  immortal.     From  the  cliff 

Divine  Melissa  and  Laconia's  king 

Enjoy  the  glories  of  Oi'lens'  son. 

Fierce  Alpheus  too,  returning  from  his  chase, 

Joins  in  the  slaughter.    Ev'ry  Persian  falls. 

To  him  the  Locrian  chief....'  Brave  Spartan,  thanks. 
Through  thee  my  purpose  is  accomptish'd  full. 
My  phalanx  here  with  levell'd  rows  of  spears 
Shall  guard  the  shelter'd  bushes.     Come  what  may 
From  Asia's  camp,  th'  assailant,  flank'd  and  dri.'u 
Down  yonder  slope,  shall  perish.    Gods  of  Greece, 
You  shail  behold  your  fanes  profusely  deck'd 
In  splendid  oft'rings  from  Barbarian  spoils, 
Won  by  your  free-born  supplicants  this  day.' 
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This  said,  he  forms  his  ranks.    Their  threafniog  points 
Gleam  through  the  thicket,  whence  the  shiv'ring  lots 
Avert  their  sight,  like  passengers  dismay 'd, 
Who  on  their  course  by  file's  portentous  banks 
Descry,  in  ambush  of  perfidious  reeds, 
The  crocodile's  fell  teeth.     Contiguous  lay 
Thermo[)yliV.     Dieneees  secur'd 
The  narrow  mouth.    Two  lines  the  Spartans  shew'd : 
One  tow'rds  the  plain  observ'd  the  Persian  camp; 
One,  led  by  Agis,  fae'd  the  interior  pass. 

^Not  yet  discourag'd,  Hyperanthes  strives 
Ihe  scatter'd  host  to  rally.     He  exhorts, 
Kurreats;  at  length,  indignant,  thus  exclaim?.... 

'  Degcn'rate  Persians !  to  sepulchral  dust  » 

Could  breath  return,  your  fathers  from  the  tomb 
Would  utter  groans.    Inglorious,  do  ye  leave 
Eehiud  you  Persia's  standard  to  adorn 
Some  Grecian  temple?  Can  your  splendid  cars, 
Voluptuous  couches,  and  delicious  boards, 
Your  gold,  your  gems,  ye  satraps,  be  preserv'd 
By  cowardice  and  flight  ?  The  eunuch  slave 
Will  scorn  such  lords,  your  women  loath  your  beds.' 

Few  hear  him,  fewer  follow;  while  the  fight 
His  nnabating  courage  oft  renews, 
As  oft  repuls'd  with  danger ;  till,  by  all 
Deserted,  mixing  in  the  gen'ral  rout, 
Fie  yields  to  fortune,  and  regains  the  camp. 
In  short  advances,  thus  the  dying  tide 
Ecats  for  a  while  against  the  shelving  strand, 
Still  by  degrees  retiring,  and  at  last 
Within  the  bosom  of  the  main  subside*. 

Though  Hyperanthes  from  the  fight  was  driv'n ; 
Close  to  the  mountain,  whose  indented  si<:«- 
There  gave  the  widen'd  pass  an  ample  space 
For  numbers  to  embattle,  still  his  poll 
Hold  Inlaphcrnes,  underneath  a  cliff, 
Against  the  nun  Tlataean  line  maintained. 
On  him  look'd  down  Lconidas,  like  Death, 
When,  from  his  iron  cavern  call'd  by  Jo\r, 
He  stands  gigantic  on  a  mountain's  head; 
Whence  he  commands  In*  affrighted  earth  to  intake. 
And,  crags  and  lortsts  in  his  direful  grasp 
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High-wielding,  dashes  on  a  town  below, 

\S  hose  deeds  of  black  impiety  provoke 

The  long-enduring  Gods.     Around  the  verge 

Of  O  ta,  curving  to  a  crescent's  shape, 

The  marbles,  timbers,  fragments,  lay  amass'd. 

The  Helots,  peasants,  mariners,  attend 

In  ordi-r  nigh  Leonidas.     They  watch 

His  look.    He  gives  the  signal.     Rous'd  at  once, 

The  force,  the  skill,  activity,  and  zeal, 

Of  thousands  are  combi.i'd.     Down  rush  the  piles. 

Trees  roll'd  on  trees,  with  mingled  rock  descend, 

Unintermitted  ruin.     Loud  resound 

The  hollow  trunks  against  the  mountain's  side. 

hounds  each  craggy  mass.    The  foes  below 
Took  up  aghast,  in  horror  shrink,  and  die. 
Whole  troops,  o'erwhelm'd  beneath  th'  enormous  load, 
Lie  hid  and  lost,  as  never  they  had  known 
A  name  or  being.     Intaphernes,  clad 
In  regal  splendour,  progeny  of  kings 
Who  rul'd  Damascus,  and  the  Syrian  plains, 
Here  slept  for  ever.    Thousands  of  his  train 
In  that  broad  space  the  ruins  had  not  reach'd. 
Back  to  the  camp  a  pass  tge  they  attempt 
Through  Lacedajmon's  line.    Them  Agis  stopt. 
Before  his  pow'rful  arm  Pandates  fell, 
Sosarmes,  Tachos.     Menalippus  dy'd 
His  youthful  steel  in  blood.    The  mightier  spear 
Of  Maron  piere'd  battalions,  and  eularg'd 
The  track  of  slaughter.     Backward  turn'd  the  rout, 
"Nor  found  a  milder  fate.    Th'  unwary  \1  swords 
Of  Oithyrambus  and  Diomedon, 
M  ho  from  the  hill  are  wheeling  on  their-  flank, 
Still  flash  tremendous.     To  the  shore  they  fly, 
At  once  envelop'd  by  successive  bands 
Of  diff 'rent  Grecians.    From  the  gulph  profound 
Perdition  here  inevitable  frowns, 
while  there,  encircled  by  a  grove  of  spears, 
Hiey  stand  devoted  hecatombs  to  Mars. 
Now  not  a  moment's  interval  delays 
rheir  gen'ral  doom ;  but  down  the  Malian  steep 
Prone  are  they  hurry'd  to  th'  expanded  arms 
Df  horror,  rising  from  the  oozy  deep, 
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And  grasping  all  their  numbers  as  tlicy  fall. 

The  dire  confusion  like  a  storm  invades 

The  chafing  surge.    Whole  troops  Bellona  rolls 

In  one  vast  ruin  from  the  craggy  ridge. 

O'er  all  their  arm*,  their  ensigns,  deep-enenlph'd, 

With  hideous  roar  the  waves  for  ever  close. 
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3T£e  argument* 

Night  coming  on, the  Grcciayis  retire  to  theirte?its. 
A  guard  is  placid  on  the  Phociun  unit,  under 
the  command  ofAgis.  He  admits  into  the  camp 
a  lady,  accompanied  by  a  single  slave,  and  con- 
ducts them  to  Leon i das ;  when  she  discovers  her- 
self to  be  Ariana,  litter  of  Xer.res  and  Hypcran- 
thes,  and  sues  for  the  body  of  Teriba:us  ;  which 
being  found  among  the  slain,  she  kills  herself 
upon  it.  The  slate,  who  attended  her,  proves  to 
be  Polydorus,  brother  to  Alpheus  and  Moron, 
and  who  had  been  formerly  carried  into  capti- 
vity by  a  Phoenician  pirate.  He  relates,  before 
an  assembly  of  the  chiefs,  a  message  from  1 
ma  rat  us  to  the  Spartans,  which  discloses  the 
treachery  of  the  Thebans,  and  of  Epialtes  the 
Malian,who  had  undertaken  to  lead  part  of  the 
Persian  arm>/  through  a  pass  among  the  moun- 
tains of  Otta.  This  information  throws  the 
council  into  a  great  tumult,  which  is  pacified  by 
Leonidas,  who  sends  Alpheus  to  observe  the  mo- 
tions of  these  Persians,  and  Dieneces,  with  a 
party  of  Lucedamonians,  to  support  tin.  Phoci- 
an.s,  uith  whom  the  defence  of  these  passages  in 
the  hills  had  been  intrusted.  In  th*  mean  time 
Agil  tends  the  bodies  of  Teribazus  and 
tv  the  camp  of  Xerxes. 
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I  tare,  spangled  oVr  with  stars, 

The  night  assum'd  her  LecaFd  from  war, 

Their  toil  protracted  long,  the  Greeks  foi  _ 
dumber,  all  but  those 

.ils  of  the  dark, 
A  hundred  warriors.     Agis  was  their  chief. 
.t,  the  hero  sat. 
-  the  undulating  bay 
From  Ash's  host  the  various  din  convex  "d 
In  one  deep  murmnr,  swelling  on  his  ear ; 
When,  by  the  sound  of  footsteps  down  the  pass 
AlarmM,  he  cill?  aloud....'  What  feet  are  these 
beat  tii"  echoing  pavement  of  the  rock  ? 
.  nor  tempt  inevitable  fate.' 
A  voice  r<  :!y'd....'  No  enemies  we  come, 
Bat  crave  admittance  in  an  luunble  tone.' 

I  he  Spartan  answers....'  Through  the  midnight  shade 

purpose  draws  your  wand'ring  steps  ab: 
To  whom  the  stranger....'  We  are  friends  to  Greece. 
_:;  thy  assistance  we  implore  a 
To  Lacedaemon's  kin:;.-    The  cautions  Greek 
S  :  when  musically  sweet 

r  \  oice  his  wond'i  ing  ear  allures. 
2  n'rous  warrior,  listen  to  the  . 
Of  one  distressM,  whom  grief  alone  hath  led 
Through  midnight  shades  to  r  us  tents; 

tched  woman,  innocent  of  fir 
The  _.  through  th'  unfolded  gates 

Id  a  flaming  torch.    The  light  disci  - 
Oue  first  in  servile  garments.     K   ar  Li-  s 
A  woman  graceful  and  majestic  »tood; 

■  iih  an  a.-pe  t  rivallicg  the  p< 
Of  fatal  Helen,  or  th'  ensnaring  charms 
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Of  love's  soft  queen ;  bat  such  as  far  surpassed 
Whatever  tlie  lily,  blending  with  the  rose, 
Spreads  on  the  oheek  of  beauty,  soon  to  fade; 
Such  as  express'd  a  mind  by  wisdom  rul'd, 
By  sweetness  teir.per'd ;  virtue's  purest  light  - 
Ilinmining  the  countenance  divine: 
Yet  could  not  soften  rig'rous  fate,  nor  charm 
Malignant  fortune  to  revere  the  good; 
Which  oft  with  anguish  rends  a  spotless  heart, 
And  oft  associates  wisdom  with  despair. 
In  courteous  phrase  began  the  chief  humane... 

*  Exalted  fair,  whose  form  adorns  the  night, 
Forbear  to  blame  the  vigilance  of  war. 

My  slow  compliance  to  the  rigid  laws 
Of  Mars  impute.    In  me  no  longer  pause 
Shall  from  the  presence  of  our  king  withhold 
This  thy  app:ircnt  dignity  and  worth.' 

Here  ending,  he  conducts  her.    At  the  call 
Of  his  lov'd  brother,  from  his  couch  arose 
Leonidas.     In  wonder  he  survey 'd 
Th'  illustrious  virgin,  whom  his  presence  aw*d. 
Her  eye  submissive,  to  the  ground  declin'd, 
In  veneration  of  the  godlike  man. 
ITis  mien,  his  voice,  her  anxious  dread  dispel, 
Benevolent  and  hospitable  thus.... 

*  Thy  looks,  fair  stranger,  amiable  and  great, 
A  mind  delineate  which  from  all  commands 
Supreme  regard.     Relate,  thou  noble  dame, 
By  what  n  U  ntlcss  destiny  compell'd, 

'I  by  tinder  (Vet  the  paths  of  darkness  tread; 
Rehearse  th'  afflictions  whence  thy  virtue  mourns.' 

On  her  wan  cheek  a  sudden  blush  arose, 
7  ike  day  first  dawning  on  the  twilight  pale? 
When,  wrapt  in  grief,  these  words  a  passage  found.. 

'  If  to  be  most  unhappy,  and  to  know 
That  hope  is  irrecoverably  Bed, 
If  to  be  great  and  wretched,  may  deserve 
Commiseration  from  the  brave:  behold, 
Thou  glorious  leader  of  unconqucr'd  bands, 
Behold,  descended  from  Dai  ins'  loins, 
Th*  artiiet<  d  Ariana;  and  my  prav'r 
Accept  with  pity,  nor  my  tears  disdain. 
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First,  that  I  Idv'd  the  best  of  human  race, 

Heroic,  wise,  adorn'd  by  ev'ry  art, 

Of  shame  unconscious,  doth  my  heart  reveal. 

This  day,  in  Grecian  arms  conspicuous  clad, 

He  fought,  lie  fell.    A  passion  long  conceal'd, 

For  me,  alas!  within  my  brother's  arms 

His  dying  breath  resigning,  lie  disci  s'd. 

Oh !  I  will  stay  my  sorrows  !  will  forbid 

My  eyes  to  stream  before  thee,  and  my  breast, 

O'crwhelm'd  by  anguish,  will  from  sighs  restrain! 

For  why  should  thy  humanity  bv'  griev'd 

At  my  distress,  why  learn  from  mc  to  mourn 

The  lot  of  moi  tils,  doom'd  to  pain  and  wo ! 

Hear  then,  O  king,  and  grant  my  sole  request, 

To  seek  his  body  in  the  heaps  of  slain.' 

Thus  to  the  hero  sn'd  the  royal  maid, 
Resembling  Ceres  in  majestic  wo, 
When  supplicating  Jove,  from  Stygian  gloom, 
And  Pinto's  black  embraces,  to  redeem 
Her  lo\  'd  and  lost  rroserpina.    Awhile 
On  Ariana  fixing  stedfast  eyes, 
These  tender  thoughts  Leonidas  recal'd.... 

•  Such  are  my  sorrows,  O  for  ever  dear, 
Who  now  at  Lacedsr-mon  dest  deplore 
My  everlasting  absence!'  Then  aside 
He  turn'd  and  sigh'd.     Re  ov'iing,  he  address'd 
His  brother....'  Most  beneficent  of  men, 
Attend,  assist  this  princes!'  Kight  retires 
Before  the  purple-winged  more.     A  band 
Is  call'd.    The  well-remember'd  spot  they  find 
Where  Teribazns  from  his  dying  hand 
TJropt  in  their  sight  his  formidable  sword. 
Soon  from  beneath  a  pile  of  Asian  dead 
'J hi  y  draw  the  hero,  by  his  armour  known. 

Then,  Ariana,  what  transcending  pangs 
Were  thine!  what  horrors!  In  thy  tender  breast 
Love  still  was  mightiest.     On  the  bosom  cold 
Of  Teribazus,  grief-distracted  maid, 
Thy  beauteous  limbs  were  thrown.    Thy  snowy  hue 
The  clotted  core  disfignr'd.     On  his  wounds 
Loose  fiow'd  thy  hair,  and,  bubbluig  from  thy  eyes, 
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Impetuous  sorrow  lav'd  th'  emparpled  clay. 
When  forth  in  groans  those  lamentations  broke.... 

'  O,  torn  for  ever  from  these  weeping  ey<    ! 
Thou,  who,  despairing  to  obtain  a  heart 
Which  then  mbst  fov'd  thee,  didst  ontitneiy  yield 
Thy  lift  to  fate's  iuevit  iblc  dart 
For  her,  who  now  in  agony  rew  is 
Her  tender  passion,  who  repeats  her  vows    . 
To  thy  deaf  ear,  who  fondly  to  her  own 
Unites  thy  cheek  insensible  and  cuki. 
Alas!  do  those  onmoving,  ghastly,  orbs 
Perceive  my  gashing  sorrow  !  Can  that  heart 
At  my  complaint  dissolve  the  ice  of  death, 
To  sh  tie  my  suft'rings?  Never,  never  more 
Shall  Ariana  bend  a  list'ning  car 
To  thy  enchanting  eloquence,  nor  feast 
Her  mind  on  wisdom  from  thy  copious  tongue! 
Oh!  bitter,  insurmountable  distress!' 

She  coul!  no  more.     Invincible  despair 
Stippress'd  all  utt'eance.    As  a  marble  form, 
1-iVd  on  the  solemn  sepulchre,  inclines 
The  silent  head,  in  imitated  wo, 
( Per  some  dead  hero  whom  his  country  lovM, 
Entranc'd  by  angnisb,  o'er  the  breathless  clay 
So  hung  the  princess.     On  the  gory  breach, 
Whence  life  had  isafd  by  the  fatal  blow, 
Mate  for  a  space,  and  motionless,  she  gaz'd ; 
When  thus  in  accents  firm.     '  Imperial  pomp, 
Foe  to  my  quiet,  take  my  last  farewell) 
There  i>  a  state  where  only  virtae  holds 
The  rank  supreme.     My  Teriba/.u.-  there 
his  high  order  must  descend  to  mine.' 

Then,  with  no  trembling  hand,  no  change  of  look, 
She  drew  a  poniard,  which  her  garment  veil'd  ! 
And,  instant  sheathing  in  her  heart  the  blade, 
O.i  her  si  lin  lover  siieut  sum.  in  death! 
Tlie  unexpected  stroke  prevents  the  care 
Of  Agis,  piere'd  by  horror  and  disti 

one  who,  Standing  on  a  stormy  beach, 
Beholds  a  found'ring  vessel  by  the  deep 
At  oik  e  engulph'd,  his  pity  feels  and  mourn*, 
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Dcpriv'd  of  pow'r  to  save;  so  Agis  view'd 

II,,  prostrate  pair.     He  dropt  a  tear,  and  thus.... 

1  On,  much  lamented!  Heavy  on  your  hea  Is 
Hath  oil  tail'n,  which  o'er  your  pale  remains 
Commands  tl  is  sorrow  from  a  stranger's  eye. 
Illustrious  ruin?!  May  the  grave  impart 
That  peace  which  life  deny'dl  And  now  receive 
This  nious  office  from  a  hand  unknown.' 

He  -[Kike,  unclasping  from  his  shoulders  broad 
His  ample  robe.     He  strew'd  the  waving  folds 
i  wan  visage;  turning  then, addressed 
The  slave,  in  mute  dejection  standing  near.... 

•  Thou,  who,  attendant  on  this  hapless  fair, 
Hast  view'd  this  di  eadin!  spe<  tacle,  return. 
These  bleeding  reliques  bear  to  Persia's  king; 
Thou  with  tour  captives,  whom  I  tree  from  bonds.' 

•  Art  thou  a  Spartan?"  interrupts  the  slave. 
'  Dost  thou  command  me  to  return,  and  pine 
In  climes  unbh  ss'd  by  liberty  or  laws  ? 

,Grant  me  to  see  Lconidas.    Alone 

V  if,  wretched  as  I, seem, 
I  nay  not  claim  protection  from  this  camp.' 

'  \\  hoe'er  tiioti  art,'  rejoins  the  chief,  arnaz'd, 
Eut  not  offended,  '  thy  ignoble  garb 
Oonceal'd  a  s,  irit  which  I  now  revere. 
Thy  countenance  demands  a  better  lot 
Than  I,  a  stranger  to  thy  hidden  worth, 
Unconsch  us,  offer'd.    Freedom  dwells  in  Greece, 
Humanity  and  justice.    Thou  shall  see 
Leonidas,  their  guardian.'    To  the  king 
He  leads  him  straight;  presents  him  in  these  words.... 

'  In  mind  superior  to  the  base  attire 
Which  marks  his  limbs  with,  shame,  a  stranger  comes, 
Who  thy  protection  claims.'    The  slave  subjoins.... 

•  I  stand  thy  suppliant  now.    Thou  soon  shalt  learn 
If  I  deserve  thy  favour.     I  request 

To  mc  t  lli'  assembled  chieftains  of  this  host. 
Oh!  I  am  fraught  with  tidings  which  import 
Iheweal  of  ev'ry  Grecian.'    Agis  swift, 
Appointed  by  Leonidas  convenes 
Ihe diff'rent  leaders.     I"  ;!.<•  tent  they  speed. 
Before  them  call'd,  the  stranger  thus  began.... 
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'  O  Alphcus!  Maron!  Hither  turn  your  sight, 
And  know  your  brother!'  From  tiieir  seats  they  start. 
From  either  breaks,  in  ecstasy,  the  name 
Of  Polydorus.    To  his  dear  embrace 
Each  fondly  strives  to  rush  ;  but  he  withstand*; 
While  down  his  cheek  a  Hood  of  anguish  pours 
From  bis  dejected  eyes,  in  torture  bent 
On  that  vile  garb,  dishonouring  his  form. 
At  length  these  accents,  intermixed  with  groans, 
A  passage  found,  while  mute  attention  g.t/.M. 

*  You  Hist  should  kuow  ii  this  unhappy  slave 
Yet  merjta  your  embraces.'    Then  approach'd 
Leonidas.    Before  him  ail  recede, 
Ev*n  Alpheu~'  self,  and  yields  his  brother's  hand, 
Which  in  his  own  the  regal  hro  pressVL 
Still  Polydorus  on  his  gloomy  front 
Itepug.iance  stern  to  consolation  bore ; 
When  thus  th  :  king  with  majesty  benign..- 

'  Lo!  every  heart  is  open  to  thy  worth. 
Injmious  fortune  and  enfeebling  time, 
By  servitude  and  grief,  severely  try 
A  lib'ral  spirit.    Try'd,  but  not  subdu'd, 
Do.-t  thou  appear.     Whatever  be  our  lot 
Is  hea\'n's  appointment.     Patience  best  becomes 
The  citizen  and  soldier.     Let  the  si^ht 
Of  friends  and  brjdnen  dissipate  thy  gloom.' 

Of  men  the  gentlest,  Agii  too  advauo'il,  . 
Who  with  Lncreas'd  humanity  begin.... 

'  Now  in  thy  native  libeity  secure, 
Smile  on  thy  past  affliction,  and  relate 
What  chance  restores  thy  merit  to  the  arms 
Of  friends  and  kindred.'     Polydorus  then.... 

'  I  was  a  Spartan.     When  my  tender  prime 
On  manhood  border'd,  from  L  iconia's  shorts 
Snatch'd  by  Phoenician  pirates,  I  was  sold 
A  slave,  by  llyperanthes  bought,  and  giv'u 
To  Ariana.     Gracious  was  her  hand, 
But  I  remain'd  a  bondman,  still  estrang'd 
From  Lacedsemon.    Demaratns  oft, 
In  friendly  sorrow,  would  my  lot  deplore; 
Nor  le.-s  his  own  ill-fated  virtue   •  ouni'd, 
Loot  to  his  country  in  a  servile  court, 
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The  centre  of  corruption  ;  whore  in  smiles 
Are  painted  envy,  treachery,  and  hate, 
With  rankling  malice ;  \n  here,  alone  sincere, 
dissolute  seik  no  disguise;  where  those, 
ill  a  monarch  c.ni  bestow, 
less  happy  than  the  meanest  heir 
To  freedom,  far  more  grov*li  g  than  the  slue 
Who  serves  their  cruel  pride.     Vet  here  the  sun 
Ten  times  his  yearly  circle  hath  renew**! 
Polydorns  hath  iu  bondage  groan'd. 
mi  is  pass'd,  or,  pining  iu  despair, 
I  timely  wither*d.    1  at  last  return 
A  messenger  of  fate,  who  tidings  bear 
Of  ilesolatiou.'    Here  he  paus'd  in  grief 
Redoubled;  when  Leoni  Its.,..'  Proceed. 
Should  from  thy  lips  inevitable  death 
To  all  be  threaten'd,  thou  art  heard  by  none 
Whose  dauntless  heart  can  entertain  a  thought 
But  how  to  fall  the  noblest.'    Thus  the  king. 
The  rest  in  speechless  expectation  wait. 
Such  was  the  solemn  silence  which  o'erspread 
The  shrine  of  Amnion,  or  Dodoua's  shades, 
Waco  ansioui  mortals  from  the  mouth  of  Jove 
Their  doom  explor'd.     Nor  Polydorns  long 
suspends  the  council,  but  resumes  his  tale.... 

'  Ai  1  this  night  accompany'd  the  steps 
Of  Ariana,  near  the  p  iss  we  saw 
A  restless  form,  now  traversing  the  way, 
Saw  as  a  statue  rivetted  by  doubt, 
Then  oj  a  sudden  stnting  to  renew 

•  pace.     As  nearer  we  approach'd, 
He  by  tlie  moon,  which  glimmer'd  on  our  heads, 
Descry'd  us.    Straight  advancing,  whither  bent 
Jur  midnight  course  he  ask'd.     I  knew  the  voice 
Of  Demaratus.    To  my  breast  I  clt-p'd 
The  venerable  exile,  and  reply 'd.... 
'■'  Laconia's  cunp  we  seek.     Demand  no  more. 

"    He  wept.    "  Be  heav'n  thy  guide,*'  he  said, 
1  Thrice  happy  Folydorus.    Thou  again 
Miy-t  visit  Sparta,  to  these  eyes  deny'd. 
.Soon  as  arrivM  at  tho3c  trinmphant  tents, 
iay  to  the  Spa;  tans,  from  their  exil'd  king, 
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Although  their  blind  credulity  deprivM 
The  wretched  Demaralns  of  his  home, 
From  ev'ry  joy  secluded,  from  his  wife, 
His  offspring  torn,  his  countrymen  and  friends, 
Him  from  his  virtue  they  could  ne'er  di\ 
S.'j  Ifaal  ev'n  here,  where  all  are  kings  or  slaves, 
Amid  the  riot  of  flagitious  courts, 
Not  quite  extinct,  hb  Spartan  spirit  glows, 
Though  grief  ham  diinm'd  its  fires.      Remcmb'ring  this, 
Keport  that  newly  to  tlie  Persian  host 
lltturn'd  a  Mali  in,  Epialtes  nam'd, 
Who,  as  a  spy,  the  Grecian  tents  had  see 
He  to  the  monarch  magqjfy'd  his  art, 
Which,  by  delusive  eloquence,  had  wrought 
The  Greeks  to  such  despair,  that  ev'ry  baud 
To  Persi  t's  sov'reign  standard  would  have  bo\\\l, 
Had  not  the  spirit  of  a  single  chief, 
By  fear  onconqaer'd,  and  on  death  resolv'd, 
Restor'd  their  valour:  therefore,  would  the  king 
Trust  to  his  guidance  a  selected  force, 
They  soon  should  pierce  th'  unguarded  bounds  of  Greece 
Through  a  i:  glected  aperture  above, 
Where  no  Leonidas  should  bar  their  way! 
Meantime  by  him  the  trea  hVous  Thebans 
Asanrance  of  their  aid.    Th'  assenting  prince 
At  once  decreed  two  myriads  to  ad\ 
With  Hyperanthes.     Ev'ry  lord  besides, 
Whom  youth,  or  courage,  or  ambition  warm, 
JluusM  by  the  traitor's  eloquence,  attend 
From  all  the  r.a<ioii«,  with  a  rival  zeal 
To  enter  Greece  the  foremost."     In  a  sigh 
He  clos1d....like  me.'    Tremendous,  from  his  i 
Uprose  Diomedon.     Tlis  eyes  were  flan 
When  swift  on  trembling  Anaxander,  broke 
ireful  accents  from  his  livid  lips.... 

*  Vet,  ere  we  fall,  O  traitor,  shall  thi<  arm 
To  In  IPs  avenging  furies  i-ink  thy  head  ! 

All  now  is  tumult.     F.v'iy  1h)soid  swi  lis 
With  wrath  untam'd  and  vengeance.    Halt'  unsheath*<L 
Th'  li  ipetuons  falchion  of  Platses  flames. 
.  renown'd 
lu  legends  ol  I,  or  (_  Lrc4,  when  they  iiain'd 
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A  potent  spell,  to  smoothness  charm'd  the  main, 
Ami  lull'd  ,Eoliau  rage  by  mystic  song, 
Till  not  a  billow  heav'tl  against  the  shore, 
Nor  ev'n  the  wanton-winged  zephyr  breath'd 
The  lightest  whisper  through  the  magic  air; 
So,  when  thy  voice,  Leonidas,  is  heard, 
Confusion  listens;  ire  in  silent  awe 

lea.    '  Withhold  this  ra-hness,'  cries  the  king.  , 
'  To  proof  of  guilt  let  punishment  succeed. 
Not  yet  Barbarian  shouts  our  camp  alarm. 
We  still  have  time  for  vengeance,  time  to  know 
If  mcuae'd  ruin  we  may  yet  repel, 
Or  how  most  glorious  perish.'    Next  arose 
Dieneces,  and  thus  th'  experiene'd  man.... 

'  Ere  they  surmount  our  fences,  Xerxes' troop* 
Must  learn  to  conquer,  and  the  Greeks  to  fly. 
The  spears  of  Phocis  guard  that  secret  pass. 
To  them  let  instant  messengers  depart, 
And  note  the  hostile  progress.'    Alpheus  here.... 

'  Leonidas,  behold,  my  willing  feet 
Shall  to  the  Phocians  bear  thy  high  commands ;  , 
Shall  climb  the  hill  to  watch  th'  approachiug  foe.' 

1  Thou  active  son  of  valour,'  quick  returns 
The  chief  of  Lacedaemon,  '  iu  my  thoughts 
For  ever  present,  when  the  public  weal 
Requires  the  Bwift,  the  vigilant,  and  bold, 
Go,  climb,  surmount  the  rock's  aerial  height ; 
Observe  the  hostile  march.    A  Spartan  band, 
Dieneces,  provide.    Thyself  conduct 
Their  speedy  succour  to  our  Phochn  friend?.' 

The  council  rises.    For  his  course  prepaid, 
While  day,  declining,  prompts  his  eager  feet, 
'  O  Polydorus,'  Alpheus  thus  in  haste, 
'  I»ng  lost,  and  late  recover'd,  we  must  part 
Again,  perhaps  for  ever.    Thou  return 
To  kiss  the  sacred  soil  which  gave  thee  birth, 
And  calls  thee  back  to  freedom.     Brother  dear, 
I  should  have  sighs  to  give  thee....but  farewell ! 
'untry  chides  me,  loit'ring  in  thy  arms.' 
•  said,  he  darts  along,  nor  looks  behind, 
When  Polydorus  answers....'  Alpheus,  no. 
I 
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T  have  the  marks  of  bondage  to  erase. 

My  Hood  mast  wash  iJu  shameful  stain  away.' 

'  We  have  a  father,'  Maron  interposed. 
'  Thy  anexpect  d  presence  will  revive 
His  heavy  age,  dow  childless  and  forlorn.' 

To  him  die  brother  with  a  gloomy  frown.... 
*  111  should  I  comfort  others.    View  these 
Faint  is  their  light;  and  vanish'd  was  my  bloom 
Before  its  hour  of  ripeness.    In  my  breast 
Grief  will  retain  a  mansion,  nor  by  time 
Be  dispossessM.    Unceasing  shall  my  soul 
Brood  o'er  the  black  remembrance  of  my  yor.th 
In  slavery  exhausted.     Life  to  me 
Hath  lost  its  savour.'    Then,  in  sullen  wo, 
His  head  declines.    His  brother  pleads  in  vain. 

"Now  in  bis  view  Dieneces  appear'd, 
"With  Sparta's  band.    Immoveable,  his  eyes 
On  them  he  fix'd,  revolving  these  dark  though  t*.... 

'  I  too,  like  them,  from  Lacedsemon  spi 
Like  them  instructed  once  to  poise  the  spear, 
To  lift  the  pond'rons  shield.     Ul-destin'd  wn 
Thy  arm  is  grown  enervate,  and  would  sink 
Beneath  a  buckler's  weight.     Malignant  fetes  I 
Who  have  compellM  my  free-born  hand  to  cl 
Toe  warrior's  arms  for  ignominious  bonds! 
Would  you  compensate  for  my  chains,  DO] 
My  ten  years'  angaish,  and  the  fell  despair 
Which  on  my  youth  have  pny'd !  Relentii  g 
Grant  I  may  bear  my  buckler  to  the  field, 
And,  known  a  Spartan,  seek  the  shades  belov  .' 

*  Why,  to  be  known  a  Spartan,  must  then  i  i  k 
The  shades  below?'  Impatient  Maron  spake. 

1  Live,  and  be  known  a  Spartan  by  thy  deed*. 

Live,  and  enjoy  thy  dignity  of  birth. 
live,  and  perform  the  duties  which  become 
A  citizen  of  Sparta.    Still  thy  brow 
Frowns  gloom} ,  still  anj  iebHng.    He,  who  K 
Our  hand,  all  fill  We  race, 

V  ill  ne'er  p-  unit  thy  barren  day  to  close 
Without  an  ot*.  pring  to  uphold  the  stat  .' 

•  He  will/  replies  the  In  other  in  ■  gk>W, 
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Prevailing  o'er  the  palem  s>  ol  his  clieek; 
•  Ik'  will  permit  me  to  complete  by  death 

sun  ol  n  j  duly  ;  will  p  .     it 
M>  to  achievi    i  sei  \  ice,  which  no  hand 
Hut  mine  can  1  <  nder,  to  adorn  his  fall 
Witli  double  In  n,'.  strike  the  barb'rous  foe 
Willi  endless  h  nor,  and  avenge  the  shame 

enslav'd  Laconian.'    Closing  here 
His  words  mysti  rii  ti  .  quick  he  tum'd  away, 
To  find  the  tent  of  Agis.    Tliere  his  hand 
In  grateiul  sorrow  minister'd  her  aid; 
While  die  humane,  the  hospitable,  care 
Of  Agis,  gently  by  her  lover's  corse, 
On  one  sad  bier,  the  pallid  beauties  laid 
Of  Ai  iana.    He  from  bondage  freed 
lour  eastern  captives,  whom  hi*  gen'rous  arm 
That  day  had  spar'd  in  battle;  then  i 

inn  charge.     '  You,  Persians,  whom  my  sword 
Acquir'd  in  war,  unransom'd,  shall  depart. 
To  you  I  render  freedom,  which  you  sought 
To  wr.  ^t  1 1 i  ;:i  me.    One  recornponce  I  ask, 
Anil  one  alone.    Transport  to  Apia's  camp 
This  bke  ling  princi  ss.     Bid  the  Persian  king 
o'er  this  flow'r,  untimely  cut  in  bloom ; 
Then  say  th'  all-iudging  pow'rs  have  thus  ord  in'd. 
Thou,  whose  ambition  o'er  the  groaning  earth 

tion  ;  o'er  the  nations  s;  reads 
Calamity  am!  tears;  thou  first  shalt  mourn, 
And  through  thy  house- destruction  first  shall  rat 

l)i-:r  issM,  they  gain  the  rampart,  where  on  guard 
itliyrambiis  posted.    He  pcrceiv'd 
The  mournful  bier  approach.    To  him  the  fate 
Oi  Ariana  was  already  told. 
He  nut  the  captives  with  a  moisten'd  eye, 
Full  bent  on  Teriba/ns,  sigh'd,  and  spake.... 

1  O  that,  assun  i,.u  with  tlose  Grecian  arr.is 
A  Grecian  spirit,  thou  in  scorn  hailst  look'd 
On  princes!  Worth  like  thine,  from  si  ivisb  court! 
Withdrawn,  had  ne'er  been  wasted  to  snppc  rt 
A  kiic'<  injnsti  e.    Then  a  gentler  lot 

thy  life,  or,  dying,  thou  hadst  kiiowo, 
How  sweet  is  death  for  liberty.    A  Greek 
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Affords  these  friendly  wishes,  tliongh  his  head 

Had  lost  the  honours  gatherM  from  thy  fall, 

When  fortune  favonrM,  or  propitious  Jove 

Smil'd  on  the  belter  c.tuse.     Ill-fated  pair, 

Whom  in  compassion's  purest  dew  1  lave, 

But  that  my  hand  infiVd  the  deathtul  wound, 

And  must  be  grievous  to  your  loathing  shales, 

From  a:l  the  in-igh'bring  rallies  would  I  cull 

Their  fairest  growth  to  strew  your  hearse  with  flow'rs. 

Yet,  O  accept  these  tears  and  pious  pray 'is! 

May  peace  mrroand  your  ashes!    day  your  shades 

Pass  o'er  the  silent  pool  to  happier  seat-!' 

He  ceas'd  in  tears.    Ihe  captives  leave  the  wall. 
And  slowly  down  Thermopy  laj  proceed. 
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Woi  argument* 

Medon  convenes  the  Locriun  commanders,  and 

harangues  them;  repairs   at  midnight   to  his 
sister   Melissa  in  the  temple,  and  receives  f  rota 
her  the  first  intelligence  that  the  Persian 
in  actual  possession  of  the  upper  Straits,  which 
had  been  abandoned  by  the  Pk  >cians.    MelibaUk 
brings  her  ti/lings  of'  her  fathers  dcith.     She  I 
strictly  enjoins  her  brother  to  preserve  his  Jflfl 
by  a  timely  retreat,  and  recommends  the  cnforUM 
ment  of  her  advice  to  the  prudence  and  ~cal  mja 
Melibojus.     In  the  morning  the  bodies  of  TVflH 
bazas  and  Ari  unt  are  brought  into  the  prcsenmm 
of  Xerxes,  soon  after  a  report  had  reached  fll 
camp  that  great  part   of   his  navy  was  ship*m 
wrecked.       The   Persian    monarch,   quite    dis- 
-  piritcd,  is  persuaded  by  Argcstes  to  send  an  am- 
bassador  to  the  Spartan  king.    Argcstes  i 
is  deputed,  who,  after  revealing  his  embassy  in 
secret  to  Lconidas,  is  by  him  led  before  the  v.  hole 
army,  and  there  receives  his  answer.     Alvheus 
returns,  and  declares  that  the  enemy  was  ///aster 
of  the  passages  i/i  the  hills,  and  would  arrive  at 
Thermopylce  the  next  morning;  upon  which  Le- 
onidas  offers  to  send  away  all  the  tr 
histhree  hundred  Spartans ;  but  Dioincd 
mophilus,  Dithyrambus,  and  VIegistias,  n; 
depart;  then,  to  relieve  the  perplexity  if  Medon 
on  this  occasion,  he  transfers  to  hi///  thcsnpremt 
command,  disn  %tes,  orders  the  co/npa 

iuo//s  of  his  own  fate  to  be  ready  in  arms  by  sun 
git,  a/id  retires  to  his  pavilion. 
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rpiIE  Gre  ian  leaders,  from  the  connei! 
■*■   Amoug  the  troops  dispersing,  by  tbeir 

ndaunled,  warm  the  coldest  heart 
Against  new  dang  r?  thieul'ning.    To  hi>  : 
.  captains  A  *ion  *\\ii't  conv  . 
Exhorting  thus....'  O  long-appru\'d  my  friends, 
You  who  have  seen  my  lather  in  the  field 
1  Triumphant,  bold  if  my  arm 

iu  -  not  inglorious,  who  this  day 
' .  lis'd  fr<  >h  trophies,  be  prepared.     If  I*  Lp 

ther  wanted  in  the  Phoci  in  camp, 
You  will  the  next  be  summon'd.     Locris  lies 
.st  expo^d.     Your  ancient 

half-adorM, 
The  daughter  of  Oileus,  from  your  swords 
ion  claim  against  an  impious 
All  anxious  for  Melissa,  he  dismiss'd 
pplauding  vet'rans;  to  t  ive 

is  eu'd.     Under  heav'n's  night-shaded  cope 
M  lissa  i .1  her  holy  place 
I  wch,  with  inauspicious  steps, 

ve  mind  revolv'd : 
Wheu  ?•!;,  on,  picis  vassal  of  the  fane, 

through  the  cavern,  at  the  ^ight 
on  stopt,  and  tins....'  Thy  presence,  lord, 
.ills.     To  L  '•  king 

I  be  ir  i  afTring  no  delay.' 

lie  quits  the  chief,  whose  rapid  feet  ascend, 
a  where  the  pedtst;d  dis| 
Thy  form,  Calliope  sublime.    The  lyre, 
i ;<>i t.tliry  confer, 
a     -  -      n  to      iki  .     On  either  side 
x  Parian  marble  shew! 
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Four  of  thy  sisters  through  surrounding  shade. 

Before  each  image  is  a  virgin  plac'd. 

Before  each  virgin  dimly  burns  a  lamp, 

Whose  livid  spires  just  temper  with  a  gleam 

The  dead  obscurity  of  nigl.t.    Apart 

The  priestess  thoughtful  sits.    Thus  Medon  break* 

The  solemn  silence....'  Anxious  for  thy  state, 

Without  a  tummotis,  to  thy  pure  abode 

I  was  approaching.    Deities  who  know 

The  present,  past,  and  future,  let  my  lips 

Unblam'd  have  utt'rance!  Thou,  my  sister,  hear! 

Thy  breast  let  wisdom  strengthen.    Impious  fix  s 

Through  Oeta  now  are  passing!'  She  replies.... 

•  Are  passing,  brother!  They,  alas,  are  {Mas'd, 
Are  in  possession  of  the  upper  Strait! 
Hear  in  thy  turn.    A  dire  narration  hear. 
A  favoured  goat,  conductor  of  my  herd, 
Stray'd  to  a  dale,  whose  outlet  is  the  post 
To  Phocians  left,  and  penetrates  to  Greece. 
Him  Mycon  following,  by  a  hostile  band, 
Light  arm'd  forerunners  of  a  num'rous  host, 
Was  seiz'd.    By  fear  of  menae'd  torments  fore'd, 
He  shew'd  a  passage  up  that  mountain's  side 
Whose  length  of  wood  o'ershades  the  Phocian  land. 
To  dry  and  sapless  trunks  in  diff'rent  parts, 
Fire,  by  the  Persians  artfully  apply'd, 
Soon  grew  to  flames.    This  done,  the  troop  rcturn'd. 
Detaining  Mycon.    Now  the  mountain  bla/'d. 
The  Phocians,  ill-commanded,  left  their  post, 
Alarm'd,  confus'd.     More  distant  ground  they  chose. 
In  blind  delusion  forming  there,  they  spread 
Their  ineffectual  banners,  to  repel 
Imagin'd  peril  from  those  fraudful  lights, 
By  stratagem  prepar'd.     A  real  foe 
Meantime  secur'd  the  undefended  pass. 
This  Mycon  saw.    Escaping  thence  to  me, 
He,  by  my  orders,  listens  to  inform 
Leooidss.'    Shepau&'d.    Like  one,  who  see* 
The  forked  lightning  into  shivers  rive 
A  knotted  oak,  or  crumble  tow'i  s  to  dust, 
Aghast  was  Medon ;  then,  recovering  spake.... 

'  H*n  boastul  ^lory  of  th*  Oileuii  house. 
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in  rev'rence  due 
To  tby  supei  ior  virtm  s,  let  his  voice 
»m  tii'  end  u 
ver  bo  my  lot, 
t  of  Locrians  shall  tra 
• 
'  Think  nol 
Direct  thj  o  il.     My  p  a-  ■.'.-  u  ■ 
That  by  their  labour,  when  the  fatal  honr 
Requires,  with  massy  fragments  1  may  bar 
That  cave  to  human  entrance.     Best  beiov'd 
Of  brotli  i ->,  now  a  serious  ear  incline. 
Awhile  in  Greece,  to  fortune's  wanton  gale, 

ilen  banner  shall  the  Persian  king, 
Deluded ,  wave.    Leonidas,  by  death 

rving  Sparta,  will  his  spirit  leave 
To  blast  the  glitt'ring  pageant.    Medon,  live 
To  share  that  glory,     ["hee  to  perish  here 
Ko  law,  no  oracle,  enjoins.    To  die 
Uncall'd,  is  bl  imeful.     Let  thy  pious  hand 
Secure  Oiieus  from  Barbarian  force. 
To  Sputa,  mindful  of  her  noble  ho  t, 
Entrust  his  rev'rend  head.'    Th'  assembled  hinds, 
Youths,  rnai  !ens,  wives  with  nurselings  at  their  bi 
Around  her  now  in  consternation  ■ 
The  women  weeping,  mute,  aghast  the  men. 
To  them  she  turns....'  You  never,  faithful  race, 
Your  pi  i.  sti  ss  ;liali  forsake.    Melissa  here, 
Despairing  never  of  the  public  weal, 
For  better  days  in  solitude  shall  wait, 
Shall  cheer  your  sadness.     My  prophetic  sonl 
Sees  through  time's  cloud  the  liberty  of  Greece 
More  st  ible,  more  effulgent.     In  his  blood 
Leoni  las  cements  tV  unshaken  base 
Of  that  strong  tow'r,  which  Athens  shall  e 
!  a  shadow  o'er  the  eastern  world.' 
Tiiis  utter'd,  tow'rd  the  temple's  inmost  s:at 
inctity  her  solemn  step  she  bends, 
Devout,  enraptor'd.     In  their  ri  trk'ning  lamps 
The  pallid  flames  are  fainting.    Dim  throng' i  mi  li 
The  morning  peeps.     An  awful  silence  r 
While  Medon  pensive  from  the  fane  descends, 
12. 
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But  instant  rc-appcar«.    Behind  hini  close 
Trends  Melibcens,  through  the  cavern's  mouth 
Ascending, pale  in  aspect;  not  unlike 
What  legends  tell  of  spectres,  by  the  force 
Of  necromantic  sorcery  constrain'd  ; 
Through  earth's  dark  bowels,  which  the  spell  disjoined, 
They  from  death's  mansion,  in  reluctant  sloth, 
Rose  to  divulge  the  secrets  of  their  gravis, 
Or  mysteries  of  fate.     His  cheerful  brow, 
O'crclouded,  paleness  on  his  healthful  cheek, 
A  dull,  unwonted  heaviness  of  pace, 
Portend  disast'rous  tidings.     Medon  spake.... 
1  Turn,  holy  >ister.     By  the  gods  belov'd, 
May  they  sustain  thee  in  this  mournful  hour. 
Our  father,  good  Oileus,  is  no  more !' 
*  Rehearse  thy  tidings,  swain.'    He  takes  the  word.... 
'  Thou  wast  not  present  when  his  mind,  outstretch'*! 
By  zeal  for  Greece,  transported  by  his  joy 
To  entertain  Leouidas,  refue'd 
Hue  rest.    Old  age  his  ardour  had  forgot, 
To  his  last  waking  moment  with  his  guest 
In  rapt'rous  talk  redundant.    lie  at  last, 
Compos'd  and  smiling  in  th'  embrace  of  sleep, 
To  Pan's  protection  at  the  island  fane 
Was  left.     He  wak'd  no  more.    The  fatal  news, 
To  yen  discovered,  from  the  chiefs  I  hide.' 
Melissa  heard,  inclin'd  her  forehead  low 
Before  th'  insculntur'd  deities.     A  sigh 
Broke  from  her  heart,  these  accents  from  her  lips.... 

'  The  full  of  days  and  honours  through  the  gate 
Of  painless  slumber  is  retir'd.    His  tomb 
Shall  stand  among  his  fathers,  in  the  shade 
Of  his  own  trophies.     Placid  were  his  days, 
Which  flow'd  through  blessings.     As  a  river  pure, 
Whose  "ill's  an  tlow'ry,  and  whose  meadows  f;dr, 
Meets  in  his  course  a  subterranean  void  ; 
There  dips  his  silver  head,  again  to  rise, 
And,  ti-iug,  glide  through  ftow*rs  and  meadows  new  ; 
So  shall  Oileus,  in  those  happier  fields 
Where  n<  verjternpesti  roar,  nor  humid  clouds 
In  mlstJ  dissolve!  nor  white-descending  flakes 
Of  winter  violate  th'  eternal  gtccu; 
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Where  never  gloom  of  trouble  shades  the  naiad, 
Nor  giut  of  passion  heaves  the  quiet  breast, 

Nor  clews  o:  gi  iei.  are  sprinkled.    Thou  art  gone, 

Host  of  divine  Leonid  is  on  earth! 

Art  gone  before  him  to  prepare  the  feast, 

Immortalizing  virtue.'     silent  lure, 

Around  her  head  she  wraps  her  hallow'd  pall. 

IKr  prudent  virgins  interpose  a  hymn, 

Not  in  a  plaintive,  but  majestic  llow, 

To  which  their  fingers,  sweeping  o'er  the  chord?, 

The  lyre's  full  t  >ne  attemper.    She  unveils; 

Then,  with  a  voice,  a  countenance,  composd.... 

*  Go,  Medon,  pillar  of  tin'  Odean  house. 
!New  cares,  new  duties,  claim  thy  precious  li.'e. 
Perform  the  pious  obsequies.    Let  t  ars, 
Let  groans,  be  absent  from  the  sacred  dust 
Which  heav'u  in  life  so  favoured,  more  in  death, 
A  term  of  righteous  days,  an  envy'd  urn, 
Like  his,  for  .Medon  is  Melissa's  pray'r.- 
Thou,  Meliboeus,  cordial,  high  in  rank 
Amo  ig  the  prudent,  warn  and  watch  thy  lord. 
My  benediction  shall  reward  thy  zea!.' 

Sooth'd  by  the  blessings  of  such  perfect  lips, 
They  both  depart.    And  now  the  climbing  sun 
To  Xerxes'  tent  discover'd  from  afar 
The  Persian  captives  with  their  mournful  load. 
Before  them  rumour,  through  her  sable  trump, 
Breathes  lamentation.    Horror  lends  his  voice 
To  spread  the  tidings  of  disastrous  fate 
Alo  ig  Spercheos.    As  a  vapour  black, 
Which  from  the  distant,  horizontal  verge 
Ascending,  nearer  still  and  nearer  bends 
To  higher  lands  its  progress,  there  condens'd, 
Throws  darkness  o'er  the  valleys,  while  the  face 
Of  nature  saddens  round  ;  so  step  by  step, 
In  motion  slow,  th'  advancing  bier  diffused 
A  solemn  sadness  o'er  the  camp.     A  hedge 
Of  trembling  spears  on  either  hand  is  forni'd. 
l\ars,  underneath  his  iron-pointed  cone, 
The  Sacian  drops.    The  Caspian  savage  feels 
His  heart  transpierced,  and  wonders  at  the  pain. 
In  Xerxes'  presence  arc  the  bodies  plac'd; 
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Nor  he  forbids.    ITis  agitated  breast 

A  1  night  had  weigh'd  against  his  future  hopes 
His  present  losses,  his  defeated  ranks, 
Ey  myriads  thinn'dy their  multitude  abash'd, 
His  fleet  tbrice-wursted,  torn  by  storms,  redue'd 
To  half  its  camber.     When  be  slept,  in  dreams 
lie  saw  the  haggard  dead,  which  floated  round 
Th'  adjoining  strands.     Disasters  new  their  ghosts 
In  sullen  frowns,  in  shrill  upbraiding*,  bode. 
Thus,  ere  the  gory  bier  approach'd  his  eyes, 
lie  in  dejection  had  already  lost 
His  kir.gly  pride,  the  parent  of  disdain 
And  cold  indifference  to  human  v. 
"Not  ev'n  beside  his  sister's  nobler  corse 
Her  humble  lover  conld  awake  his  scorn. 
The  captives  told  their  piercing  tale.    He  heard ; 
He  felt  awhile  compassion.     But  ere  long 
Those  traces  vanish'd  from  the  tyrant's  breast. 
His  former  gloom  redoubles.     For  himself 
His  anxious  bosun  heaves,  oppress'd  by  fear, 
Lest  he,  with*  all  his  splendour,  should  be  cast 
A  prey  to  fortune.    Thoughtful  near  the  throne 
Laconia'e  exile  waits,  to  whom  the  king.... 

'  O  Di  maratus,  what  wili  file  ordain  ? 
Lo!  foi tune  turns  against  me.     What  shall  check 
Her  further  malice,  when  her  daring  stride 
Invades  my  house  with  ravage,  and  profanes 

I  lood  of  great  Darius?  1  have  sent 
From  my  unguarded  side  the  chosen  band, 
My  bravest  chiefs,  to  pass  the  d  seit  hill; 
Have  to  the  conduct  of  a  Malian  spy 
My  hopes  intrusted.     May  not  there  the  Greeks, 
In  opposition  more  tremendous  still, 
More  ruinous,  than  yester  sun  beheld, 
Maintain  their  post  invincible,  renew 
Their  stony  thunder  in  augmented  i 
And  send  whole  quarries  down  the  craggy  steeps, 
Again  to  cru-h  my  army  '  Oh  !  unfold 
Th)  Secret  thoughts,  nor  hide  the  harshest  troth. 
Siy,  wh.it  remains  to  hope?      The  exile  here.... 

'  Too  well,  o  monarch,  do  thy  fears  pra 
What  may  befall  thy  army.     If  the  ('.re 
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Amng'tl  within  Thermopylae, 

■le  and  practis'd,  coul  i  repel 

lion  their  unnnmbor'd  foes, 
-  of  havock  may  untrodden  paths, 
ConfiuM  among  the  craggj  hills,  an 

in  despair,  the  monarch  silent  -  it. 
ss  nnin  inn'd  than  Xerxes,  from  bis  place 

:  but,  concealing  tear, 
art  ml  »  or   •  the  king, 

Propitious,  wills  to  spare  his  faithful  bands, 
pread  at  large  the  terrors  of  his  powY, 
m  a.i>  of  conquest  thau  by  arms, 
re,  may  artifice  suj 
i  vn'd  D  n  ias.  thy  immortal  sire, 

ns,  long  in  vain 
is  of  proud  Enphi  at<  s  w  ith  his  Lost 
read.    At  length,  conn  ling  in  the  wild 
pynis,  the  mighty  prince  snbdu'd 
I   ihylonian  ramparts.     Who  shall  count 
rones  and  states  by  stratagem  o'erturn'd? 
But,  if  corruption  join  her  powVful  aid, 

.     What  race  of  men  possess 
>>bity,  that  wisdom,  which  the  veil 
-hall  in  ver  blind,  nor  proffer'd  wealth, 
Nor  splendid  pow'r,  seduce  I    O  Xerxes,  born 
To  more  than  mortal  greatness,  canst  thou  find, 
gh  thy  unbounded  sway,  no  dazzling  gift 
lire  Leonidas*  Dispel 
Tlie  cloud  of  sadness  from  those  sacred  ej 
Monarch,  proffer  to  Laconia's  chief 
What  may  thy  own  magnificence  declare, 
And  win  his  friendship.     O'er  his  native  Greece 
:  im  sovereign.    Thus  procure  his  sword 
.'    Xerxes  here, 
rom  a  trance  awak'ning,  swift  replies.... 
'  V,  ise  are  thy  dictates.    Fly  to  Sparta's  chief, 
i  before  him.     Bid  him  join 
m%  and  reLm  o'er  ev'ry  Grecian  state.' 
Be  scarce  had  finish'd,  when  in  haste  approach'd 
Artuchus.    St  titled  at  the  ghastly  si 

h,  that  guardian  of  the  Persian  fair 
rhos  in  a  groan....'  Thou  deity  malign, 


185  LE0X1DAS. 

O  Arirnanius,  what  a  bitter  draught 
For  my  sad  lips  thy  cruelty  hath  mix'd ! 
Is  this  the  flow'r  of  women  to  my  charge 
So  lately  giv'n  ?  Oh  !  princess,  I  have  rang*d 
The  whole  Sperchean  valley,  woods  and  caves, 
In  quest  of  thee,  found  here  a  lifeless  corse. 
Astonishment  and  horror  lock  my  tongue.' 

Fiide  now,  reviving  in  the  monarch's  breast, 
Dispcll'd  his  blark  despondency  awhile, 
"With  gall  more  black  effacing  from  his  heart 
Each  merciful  impression.    Stern  he  spake.... 

'  Remove  her,  satrap,  to  the  female  train. 
Let  them  the  due  solemnities  perform. 
But  never  she,  by  MKhra's  light  I  swear, 
Shall  sleep  in  Susa  with  her  kindred  dust^ 
Who  by  ignoble  passions  hath  debas'd 
The  blood  of  Xerxes.     Greece  heheld  her  shame ; 
Let  Greece  behold  her  tomb.    The  low-born  slave, 
"Who  dai'd  to  Xerxes'  sister  lift  his  hopes, 
On  some  bare  crag  expose.'    The  Spartan  here.... 

■  My  royal  patron,  let  me  spoak....and  die, 
If  such  thy  will.     This  cold,  disfigur'd  clay 
Was  late  thy  soldier,  gallantly  who  fought, 
Who  nobly  perisl  M,  long  the  dearest  friend 
Of  Hyperanthes,  hazarding  his  life 
Now  in  thy  cause.     O'er  Persians  thou  dost  reign; 
None  more  than  Persians  venerate  the  brave!' 

'  Well  hath  he  spoke,'  Artochos  firm  subjoins. 
'  But,  if  the  king  his  rigour  will  inflict 
Oil  this  dead  warrior,  Heav'n  o'erlook  the  deed, 
Nor  on  our  heads  accumulate  fresh  woes! 
The  shatter'd  fleet,  th'  intimidated  camp, 
The  band  select,  tl  rough  Oeta's  dang'rons  wilds 
At  this  dread  crisis  snuggling,  mnst  obtain 
Support  from  heav'n,  or  Asia's  glory  'alls.' 

Fell  pride,  recoiling  at  these  awful  words 
In  Xer\<  s'  frozen  bosom,  yields  to  fear, 
Resuming  there  the  sway,    lie  grants  the  corse 
To  Demaratus.    Forth  Artochntm 
Behind  the  bier,  uplifted  by  his  train. 

Argestcs,  parted  from  his  master's  side, 
Ascends  a  car;  and,  speeding  o'er  the  beach, 
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SttS  Artemisia.    She  the  ashes  pale 
I H  .-l  uighterW  Carians,  on  the  pyre  consnm'd, 
M  ,i-  then  collecting  for  the  fun'ral  vase, 
lii  exclamation  thus....'  My  subjects,  lost 
On  earth,  descend  to  happier  climes  below.... 
The  fawning,  dastard  counsellors,  who  left 
Yonr  worth  deserted  in  the  hour  of  need, 
May  kites  disfigure,  may  the  wolf  devour.... 
Shade  of  my  husband,  thou  salute  in  smiles 

gallant  warriors,  faithful  once  to  thee, 
Nor  less  to  me.    They  tilings  will  report 
Of  Artemisia,  to  revive  thy  love.... 
May  wretches  like  Argcstes  never  clasp 
Tht ar  wives,  their  offspring!  Never  greet  their  homes! 
May  their  imbury'd  limbs  dismiss  their  ghosts 
To  wail  for  ever  on  the  banks  of  Styx.!' 

Then,  turning  tow'rd  her  son....'  Come,  virtuous  boy, 
Let  us  transport  these  reliques  of  our  friends 
To  yon  tall  bark,  in  pendant  sable  clad. 
They,  if  her  keel  be  destin'd  to  return, 
Shall  in  paternal  monuments  repose. 
Let  us  embark.    Till  Xerxes  shuts  his  ear 
To  false  Argestes,  in  her  vessel  hid, 
Shall  Artemisia's  gratitude  lament 
Her  bounteous  sov'reign's  fate.     Leander,  mark. 
The  Doric  virtues  are  not  eastern  plants. 
Them  foster  still  within  thy  gen'rous  breast ; 
But  keep  hi  covert  from  the  bla/.e  of  courts; 
Where  flattery's  guile,  in  oily  words  profuse, 
In  action  tardy,  o'er  th'  ingenuous  tongue, 
The  arm  of  valour,  and  the  faithful  heart, 
Will  ever  triumph.    Yet  my  soul  enjoys 
Her  own  presage,  that  destiny  reserves 
An  hour  for  my  revenge.'    Concluding  here, 
She  gains  the  fleet.    Argestes  sweeps  along 
On  rapid  wheels  from  Artemisia's  view; 
Like  night,  protectress  foul  of  heinous  deeds, 
With  treason,  rape,  and  murder,  at  her  heel, 
Before  the  eye  of  morn  retreating  swift, 
To  hide  her  loathsome  visage.    Soon  he  reach'd 
Thermopylae;  descending  from  his  ear, 
Was  led  by  Dithyrambus  to  the  tent 
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Of  Sparta's  ruler.     Since  the  fatal  news 

By  Myoon  late  delivered,  lie  apart 

With  Polydoras  had  consulted  long 

Ou  high  attempts;  and,  now  sequester'd,  sat 

To  ruminate  on  vengeance.     At  his  feet 

Proa  ■  fell  tin  satrap,  and  began.../  The  will 

Of  Xerves  bends  me  prostrate  to  the  earth 

Before  thy  presence.     Great  and  matchless  chief, 

Thus  says  the  lord  of  Asia,  "  .loin  my  arms; 

Tii)  recompence  is  Greece.    Her  fruitful  | 

Her  gen'rous  steeds,  her  flocks,  her  nuni'rous  towns, 

Her  sons,  I  render  to  thy  so\  'reign  hand." 

And,  O  illustrious  warrior,  heed  my  words. 

Think  on  the  bliss  of  royalty,  the  pomp 

Of  courts,  their  endless  pleasures,  trains  of  slaves, 

Who  restless  watch  for  thee  and  thy  delights. 

Think  on  the  glories  of  unrivall'd  sway. 

Look  ou  the  Ionic,  on  the  JEolian  Greeks. 

From  them  their  phantom  liberty  is  flown  ; 

While  iu  each  province,  rais'd  by  Xerxes'  pow'r, 

Some  favonrM  chief  presides;  exalted  st  rte, 

Ne'er  siiv'n  by  envious  freedom.    On  his  head 

He  bears  the  gorgeous  diadem ;  he  sees 

His  equals  once  in  adoration  stoop 

Beneath  his  footstool.     What  superior  beams 

V  01  from  thy  temples  blaze,  when  gtn'ral  Greece, 

In  noblest  states  abounding,  calls  thee  lord, 

Thee  only  worth}  !  How  will  each  rejoice 

Around  thy  throne,  and  hail  the  auspicious  day 

When  thou,  distinguish'd  by  the  Persian  king, 

Didst  in  thy  sway  consenting  nations  bh 

Didst  calm  the  fury  of  unsparing  war, 

Which  else  had  delng'd  all  with  blood  and  flames!' 

Leonidas  replies  not,  but  commands 
The  Thespian  youth,  still  watchful  near  the  tent, 
noon  ill  the  Grecians.     He  obeys. 
from  his  seat,  and  bids 
The  l'ei  -Ian  follow.     lie,  atnaz'd,  attends. 
Surrounded  soon  bj  each  assembling  b 
When  thOS  at  lei  gth  the  godlike  Spartan  .-pake.... 

'  lie  re,  Persian,  tell  thy  en 
That,  to  obtain  my  friendship  hm 
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To  me  bath  profferM  sov'reignty  <«Vr  Greece. 

Then  view  these  bands,  whose  valoar  shall  preserve 

That  Greece  unconquer'd  which  your  king  bestows; 

Shall  strew  your  bodies  on  her  crimson'd  plains. 

The  indignation,  painted  on  their  looks, 

Then  gen'roos  scorn,  may  answer  tor  their  chief. 

Yet  no)ii  Leonidas,  thou  wretch,  iuur'd 

To  vassalage  and  bareness,  hear....Tbe  ponip, 

Tbe  arts  o;  pleasure  in  despotic  conns, 

I  spurn,  abhorrent!  In  a  spotless  heart 

1  look  lor  pleasure.     I  from  righteous  deeds 

Derive  my  splendour.     No  adoring  crowd, 

No  purpled  slaves,  no  mercenary  spears, 

state  embarrass.    I  in  Sparta  rule 
By  laws,  my  rulers,  with  a  guard  unknown 
To  Xerxes,  public  confidence  and  love. 
No  pale  suspicion  of  th'  empoison'd  bowl, 
Th'  assassin's  poniard,  or  provok'd  revolt, 
Chase  from  my  decent  couch  the  peace  deny'd 
To  his  resplendent  canopy.    Thy  king, 
Who  hath  profan'd  by  profferd  bribes  my  ear, 
Darts  not  to  meet  my  arm.     Thee,  trembling  slave, 
Whose  emb  issy  was  treason,  I  de^pi-  , 
And  tneiefore  spare.'    Diomedou  subjoins.... 

'  Our  marble  temples  these  Barbarians  waste, 
A  crime  less  impious  than  a  bare  attempt 
Of  sacrilege  on  virtue !  Grant  my  suit, 
Thou  living  temple,  where  the  goddess  dwells. 
To  me  consign  the  caitiff.    Soon  the  winds 
Shall  parch  his  limbs  on  Oeta's  tallest  pine.' 

Amidst  his  fury  suddenly  return'd 
The  speed  of  Alpheus.    All,  suspended,  fix'd 
On  him  their  eyes  impatient.     He  began.... 

'  1  am  return'd  a  messenger  of  ill. 
Close  to  the  passage,  op'ning  into  Greece, 
That  post  committed  to  the  Phocian  guard, 
Oerhangs  a  bushy  cliff.     A  station  there 
Behind  the  shmbs  by  dead  of  night  I  took, 
Though  not  in  darkness.     Purple  was  the  face 
Of  heav'n.     Beneath  my  feet  the  valleys  glow'rL 
A  range  immense  of  wood-invested  hills, 
The  boundaries  of  Greece,  were  clad  in  flames ; 
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An  ac?  of  fr-.ward  chance,  or  crafly  foes, 

t  dtstn  ly.    The  crackling  pines  i  heard; 
Their  branches  sparkled,  and  the  thickets  MazM. 
In  hillock;  emben  pose.    Embody'd  fire, 
As  front  nnnomber'd  furnaces,  I  s.tw 
Id  not  high,  through  vacant  (ranks  of  headless  oaks, 
Broad-bas'd,  and  dry  with  age.     Barbarian  helms, 
Shields,  javelins,  sabres,  gleaming  from  below, 
Full  soon  discover  d  to  my  tortnr'd  sigbt 
The  straits  in  Pe  km  chief, 

Whate'er  the  cause,  relinqoishirig  his  post, 
Was  to  a  aeighb'ring  eminence  remov'd ; 
There,  by  the  roe  neglected  or  contemii'd, 
PvemaioM  in  arms,  and  neither  lied  nor  fought. 
I  Btay'd  fol  B  ;  then  the  Persians  mo\'d. 

To-morrow's  sun  will  see  their  numbers  here.' 

He  said  no  more.     Unutterable  fear 
In  horrid  silence  wrap.-,  the  list'ning  ere 
Aghast,  confounded.    Silent  are  the  chi     -. 
A\  ho  Feel  no  terror;  yet,  in  wonder  fix'd, 
Thick-we:ig'd,  enclose  Leonidas  around, 
Who  thus  in  calmest  elocution  spake.... 

•  I  bow  behold  the  oracle  ral 
Then  art  thou  near,  thou  gkw  ions,  sacred  hour, 
Which  studt  my  country *l  liberty  secure. 
Thrice  hail,  thou  solemn  period  I    lice  the  ton 
Of  virtue,  fame,  and  freedom,  shall  proclaim, 
Shall  celebrate,  in  ages  yet  unborn. 
Tiiou  godlike  offspring  of  a  godlike  sire, 
To  him  my  kind<  .  Medoo,  bi 

Farewell,  Megistias,  holy  friend,  and  bravel 
Thou  too,  eerp  iriencM,  venerable  chief, 
Deroopbilng,  farewell !  Farewell  to  thee, 
Invincible  Diomedon!  to  thee, 
Uneqaall'd  Dithyrambs*!  and  to  all, 
Ye  other  danntless  warriors,  who  may  claim 
Praise  from  my  lips,  and  friendship  from  my  heart. 
You,  alter  all  :he  wondei  3  which  yonr  sw 
Have  here  accomplish!,  will  enrich  your  n 
By  fresh  renown,     Your  valour  must  complete 
V>  hat  i  Here  firsl  th'  a-; 

On  dyl  -hall,  with  I 
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And  tremble,  while  he  conquers.    Then,  by  fate 
Lei  from  lib  dreadful  victor}  t"  meet 
United  G  .  \  o'er  the  plain, 

P_\  youi  avcngii  g  s  t  .1-  himself  shall  tall.' 

Forth  from  th'  afsemblj  strid«  s  Plataea's  chief.... 
'  Py  the  twelvi  "  ■•!«.  ei  thron'd  in  heav'n  supreme, 
fair  name,  uusnlly'd  yet,  1  swear 
1  ye,  Leonk'as,  shall  ne'er  behold 
iHomedon  forsake  th<  e.     I  irst  let  strength 
Desert  my  limbs,  and  fortil   de  my  heart. 
Did  1  not  face  the  Marathonian  war? 
Have  1  not  seen  Thermopylae?  What  more 
Can  lame  bestow,  which  i  should  wait  to  share? 
Where  can  I,  li\i:  g,  purchase  brighter  praise 
Than  dying  here  ?  What  more  illustrious  tomb 
Can  I  obtain,  than,  buiy'd  in  ;he  heaps 
Of  Persians,  tall'11  ny  victims,  on  this  rock 
To  lie,  distinguish'd  by  a  thousand  wounds  I' 

He  ended;  when  Demophilus....'  O  kiug 
Of  Lacedaemon,  pride,  of  human  race, 
Whom  none  e'er  equall'd  but  the  seed  of  Jove, 
Thy  own  forefather,  r.nmher'd  with  the  gods, 
Lo,  1  am  old!  With  falt'ring  steps  I  tread 
The  prone  descent  of  years.     My  country  claim'd 
My  \  0:1th,  my  •  ij  le  age  but  yields 

An  emptj  name  of  service.     What  remains 
For  m< ,  unequal  to  the  winged  speed 
Of  active  Lours,  which  court  the  swift  and  young? 
What  eligible  wish  can  wisdom  form, 
But  to  die  well  ?  Demophilus  shall  close 
With  thee,  O  hero,  on  this  glorious  earth, 
His  eve  of  life.'    The  youth  of  Thespia  next 
Address'd  Leonidas....'  O  first  of  Greeks, 
Me  too  think  worthy  to  attend  thy  fame 
With  this  most  dear,  this  venerable  man, 
For  ever  hononr'd  from  my  tend'rest  age, 
Ev'n  till  on  life's  extremity  we  o  irt. 
Nor  too  a>|  iring  let  my  hopes  be  deem'd. 
Should  the  Barbarian  in  his  triumph  mark 
My  youthful  limbs  among  the  gory  heaps, 
Perhaps  remembrance  may  unnerve  his  arm 
In  future  fields  of  contest  with  a  race, 
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To  whom  the  flow'r,  the  blooming  joys,  of  life 
Are  less  alluring  than  a  noble  death.' 

To  liim  his  second  parent....'  Wilt  thou  bleed, 
My  Ditiiyrambus?   But  I  here  withhold 
All  counsel  from  thee,  who  art  wise  as  brave. 
I  know  thy  magnanimity.     I  read 
Thy  gen'rous  thoughts.     Decided  is  thy  choice. 
Come  then,  attendants  on  a  godlike  shade, 
When  to  th'  Elysian  ancestry  of  Greece 
Descends  her  great  protector,  we  will  shew 
To  llanuatides  an  illustrious  son, 
And  no  unworthy  brother.     We  will  link 
Our  shields  together.     We  will  press  the  ground, 
Still  undivided  in  the  arms  of  death. 
So,  if  th'  attentive  traveller  we  draw 
To  our  cold  reliques,  wond'ring,  shall  he  trace 
The  diff  rent  scene ;  then,  pregnant  with  applause, 
"  0  wise  old  man,"  exclaim,  "  the  hour  of  fate 
Well  didst  thou  choose;  and,  O  unequall'd  youth, 
Who  for  thy  country  didst  thy  bloom  devote, 
Mayst  thou  remain  for  ever  dear  to  fame! 
May  time  rejoice  to  name  theo !  O'er  thy  urn 
Hay  everlasting  peace  her  pinion  spread".' 

This  said,  the  hero  with  his  lifted  shield 
His  face  o'ershades ;  he  drops  a  secret  tear : 
Not  this  a  tear  of  anguish,  but  deriv'd 
Fiom  fond  atfection,  grown  mature  with  time, 
Awak'd  a  manly  tenderness  alone, 
Unmix'd  with  pity,  or  with  vain  regret. 

A  steam  of  doty,  gratitude,  and  love, 
Flow'd  from  the  h  art  of  1  Iarmatides'  son, 
Addressing  straight  Leonidas,  whose  looks 
Deebr'd  unspeakable  applause....'  O  king 
Of  Lacedseraon,  now  distribute  Drain 
From  thy  accustom'  1  [notice,  sin  ill  to  me, 
To  him  i  portion  large.     His  guardian  care, 
His  kind  instruction,  his  example,  train'd 
My  infancy,  my  youth.     From  him  I  learn' d 
lb  live  unspotted.     Could  1  less  than  learn 
From  him  to  die  with  honour !'    Medou  hears. 
Shook  by  a  whirl wi  id  of  :onl  sliding  thoughts, 
Strong  heaves  las  manly  boso.n,  under  tin 
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Of  wise  Melissa,  torn  by  fri<  ndship,  fir'd 
h  example  high.     In  dubious  .-late 
So  rolls  a  vessel,  when  th'  inflated  waves 
Her  plaiiks  assail,  and  winds  lier  canvass  rend; 
The  rudder  labouis,  and  requires  a  hand 
Of  firm,  delib'rate  skill.    The  gen'rous  king 
IYm  ives  the  hero's  struggle,  and  prepares   " 
To  interpose  relict ';  when  instant  came 
Weneces  before  them.    Short  he  spake.... 

'  Barbarian  myriads  through  the  secret  pass 
Btve  enter'd  Greece.    Leonidas,  by  morn 
Expect  them  here.     My  .'lender  force  I  spar'd. 
There  to  have  died  was  us<  less.    We  return 
\\  itli  thee  to  perish.     Union  of  our  strength 
Will  render  more  illustrious  to  ourselves, 
And  to  the  foe  more  terrible,  our  fall.' 

Megistias  last  accosts  Laconia's  king.... 
*  Thou,  whom  the  gods  have  chosen  to  exalt 
Above  mankind  in  virtue  and  renown, 

0  call  not  me  presumptuous,  who  implore 
Among  these  heroes  thy  regardful  ear. 

To  Laceda>mon  I  a  stranger  came, 

There  fonnd  protection.    There  to  honours  rais'd, 

1  have  not  yet  the  benefit  repaid. 

That  now  the  gen'rous  Spartans  may  behold 

In  me  their  large  beneficence  not  vain, 

1  i.      to  their  cause  I  consecrate  my  breath.' 

'  Not  so,  Megistias,'  interpos'd  the  king. 
'  TLou  and  thy  son  retire.'    Again  the  seer.... 

'  Forbid  it,  thou  eternally  ador'd, 
0  Jove,  confirm  my  persevering  soul; 
Nor  let  me  these  auspicious  moments  lose, 
When  to  my  bounteous  patrons  I  may  shew 
That  I  deserv'd  their  favour.    Thon,  my  child, 
Dear  Menalippus,  heed  the  king's  command, 
And  my  paternal  tenderness  revere. 
Thou  from  these  ranks  withdraw  thee,  to  my  use 
Thy  aims  surrend'ring.    Fortune  will  supply 
New  proofs  of  valour.    Vanquish  then,  or  find 
A  glorious  grave;  but  spare  thy  father's  eye 
The  hitter  anguish  to  behold  thy  youth 
UMimely  bleed  before  him.'    Grief  suspends 
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His  speech,  and  interchangeably  their  ar:n^ 
i  [he  i  ;st  embraces.     Either  w 
>ary  parent  a.jd  the  blooming  son. 

But  from  his  temples  the  pontine  wreath 
lias  now  unloosens.    He  resigns 
His  h  diow'd  vestm  aits;  while  the  youth  in  tears 

..t's  snowy  lock?, 
O'er  his  broad  ch  .  til. 

Dienecea  was  nigh.    Oppress'd  o>  shame, 
His  downcast  visage  Menalippus  hid 
From  him,  who  cheerful  thus....'  Thou  need'st  not  blush, 
Thou  hoars!  ray  father  and  the  king  comma. id 
What  r  suggested,  thy  departn 
Train' d  by  my  care,  a  soldier  t'nou  retiirn'st. 
Go,  practue  my  instructions.    Oft  in  fields 
Of  future  conflict  m  iy  thy  prowess  c  ill 
Me  to  remembrance.    Spare  thy  words.     Farewell!* 

While  such  eont  ,  such  fervid  zeal 

To  die  with  glo  y,  tnim  ite  the  Greeks, 
Fir  ditf'rent  thoughts  possess  Argestes'  soul. 
Amaze  and  ming  ed  terror  chill  lus  blood. 
Cold  drops,  distill'd  from  ev'ry  pore,  bedew 
His  duVring  flesh.     His  bosom  pants.     His  knees 
Yield  to  thi  ir  burthen.    Ghastly  pale  his  cheeks; 
Pale  are  his  lips,  and  trembling.    Such  the  minds 
Of  si  r.-'s  corrupt;  on  them  tin'  beauteous  . 
O,  virtue  turns  to  horror.     But  these  words 
From  Laeeckemon's  chief  the  wretch  relieve.... 

•  Return  to  Xerxes.    Tell  him,  on  this  rock 
The  Grecians,  faithful  to  their  trust,  await 
His  chosen  myriads.    Tell  him  thou  hast  seen 
How  far  the  lust  of  empire  is  below 
A  freeborn  spirit;  that  my  death,  which  seals 
My  country's  s  \.\  iy,  is  indeed  a  boon 
His  folly  gives;  a  precious  boon,  which  Greece 
Will  by  perdition  to  1  Is  throne  repay.' 

He  said.  in  hastens  through  the  p 

Once  more  i.     stern  Diomedon  an 
Wrath  overt  i-t  his  forehea  I  while  he  Bp  ' 

'  Vet  more  must  -!  ry  and  Meed.     Detested  i 
Ne'er  shall  re©  i\  •  her  traitors  back.    '1  his  spot 
Shall  sec  their  perfidy  aton'd  by  death, 
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i  from  that  pow  Y  to  whi  irts 

ir  faith.     K  or  dare  to  hope, 
■ 

.-'e.l  in  the  heaps 
g(  n'rous  victims  to  tin  ir  coihUiy's  good, 
Yoa  shall  your  shame  couce  1.     Whoe'er  sii  •!!  pass 
.Along  tins  field  of  glorious  slain,  and  mark 
For  veneration  evYy  nobler  corse, 
His  heart,  though  warm  in  rapturous  applause, 
Awhile  shall  curb  the  transport,  to  repeat 

vera! ions  o'er  siuh  impious  li 
On  whom  that  fate,  to  others  yielding  fame, 
Is  infamy  and  vengeance.'     Dreadful  thus 

I  On  the  pale  Thebans  sentence  he  pronoune'd. 
Like  Rhadamanthns,  from  th'  infernal  - 
Of  judgment,  which  inexorably  dooms 
The  guilty  d  ;ad  to  evi  r-  luring  pain; 
While  Phley  thon  his  !1  iming  volumes  rolls 
Before  their  sight,  and  ruthless  fmies  shake 
Their  hissing  serpents.    Aii  the  Gr 
In  clamours,  echoing  through  the  concave  lock. 
Forth  Anaxander  in  th'  assembly  stood, 
Which  lie  address'd  with  in  iignation  feign'd. 

'  If  yet  your  clamours,  Grecians,  are  allay'dj 
Lo!  I  appear  before  yon  '•>  demand 
Why  these  my  brave  companions,  who  alone 
Among  the  Thebans,  through  dissuading  en 
Their  p  'ssage  fore'  i  to  join  your  camp,  shor.'.  i  bear 
The  name  of  traitors  ?  By  an  exil'd  wretch 
We  are  tradue'd;  by  Deniaratus  driv'n 
From  Spartan  confines,  who  hath  meanly  sc  ht 

,  Barbarian  courts  for  shelter.    Hath  lie  drawn 
Such  virtu  s  thence,  that  Sparta,  who  before 
Held  him  unworthy  of  his  native  sway, 
Should  trust  him  now,  and  doubt  auxili  :r  fri  ndsrf 
IaJBriens  masi  !  We  scorn  the  thoughts  of 
I*t  Asia  bri   gl  er  numbers;  nnconstrain'd, 
We  will  confront  them,  and  for  Greece  expire.' 

Thus  in  the  g  irb  of  virtue  he  adom'd 
Necessity .     Laconia's  long  pereeiv'd, 
Through  all  its  fair  disguise,  the  traitor's  heart. 
•So,  when  at  first  mankind  in  science  rude 
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Rever'd  the  moon,  as  bright  in  native  beams, 
Some  sage  who  walk'd  with  nature  through  her  works, 
By  wisdom  led,  discern/d  tlie  various  orb, 
Dark  in  itself,  in  foreign  splendours  clad. 

Leonidas  concludes.../  Ye  Spartans,  hear; 
Hear  you,  O  Grecians,  in  our  lot  by  choice 
Partakers,  destin'd  to  enrol  your  names 
In  time's  eternal  record,  and  enhance 
Your  country's  lustre:  lo!  the  noontide  blaze 
Inflames  the  broad  horizon.    Each  retire ; 
Each  in  his  tent  invoke  the  pow'r  of  sleep, 
To  brace  his  vigour,  to  enlarge  his  strength 
Por  long  endurance.    When  the  sun  descends, 
Let  each  appear  in  arms.     You,  brave  allies 
Of  Corinth   Phlius,  and  Mycena;'s  towers, 
Arcadians,  Locrians,  must  not  yet  depart. 
While  we  repose,  embattled  wait.     Retreat 
When  we  our  tents  abandon.    I  resign 
To  great  Oileas'  son  supreme  command. 
Take  my  embraces,  .-Eschylus.    The  fleet 
Expects  thee.    To  Themistocles  report 
What  thou  hast  seen  and  heard.'    '  O  thrice  farewell  f 
Th'  Athenian  answered. ../  To  yourselves,  my  friends, 
Your  virtues  immortality  secure, 
Your  bright  examples  \ictory  to  Greece.' 

Retaining  these  injunctions,  all  dispers'd; 
While  in  his  tent  Leonidas  remain'd 
Apart  with  Agis,  whom  he  thus  bespake.... 
*  Yet  in  our  fall  the  pond'rous  hand  ol  Greece 
Shall  Asia  feel.    This  Persian's  welcome  tale 
Of  us,  inextricably  doom'd  her  prey, 
As  by  the  force  of  sorcery,  will  wrap 
Security  anaind  her,  will  suppress 
All  sense,  all  thought  of  danger.     Brother,  know 
That,  soon  as  Cynthia  from  the  vault  of  heav'n 
Withdraw!  her  shining  lamp,  through  Asia's,  host 
Shall  lllMIHi Hi  and  desolation  rage. 
Yet  BOt  tO  hise  associates  will  I  trust 
My  va.-t  design.     Th«  ir  perfidy  might  warn 
The  MMDSpeCting  foe,  OOC  fairest  liu'ts 
Of  »loiy  thus  be  withered,     l're  ue  move, 
While,  on  the  solemn  s  -xi  ilice  intent, 
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A>  I.iad.omon's  ancient  laws  or.  lain, 

Our  pray'rs  we  otter  to  the  tuneful  nine, 

Thou  whisper,  through  the  willing  ranks  of  Thebes, 

Slow,  and  in  silence,  to  disperse  and  fly.1 

Now  left  by  Agis,  on  his  couch  reclin'd, 
The  Spartan  king  thus  meditates  alone.... 

'  My  tate  is  now  impending.     O  in . 
What  more  auspicious  period  ci»  ddst  thou  choose 
For  death  than  now,  when,  beating  high  in  juy, 
Thou  tell'st  me  I  am  happy?  It" to  live, 
Or  die,  as  virtue  dictates,  be  to  know 
The  purest  bliss;  if  she  her  charms  displays, 
Still  lovely,  still  unfading,  still  serene, 
.  To  youth,  to  age,  to  death;  whatever  be 
those  other  climes  of  happiness  unchang'd, 
Which  heaven  in  dark  futurity  conceals, 
i   Still  here,  O  virtue,  thou  art  all  our  good. 
Oh !  what  a  black,  unspeakable  reverse 

Mu  t  the  unrighteous,  must  the  tyrant  prove; 
What  in  the  struggle  of  departing  day, 
When  life's  last  glimpse,  extinguishing,  presents 
Unknown,  inextricable  gloom?  But  Low 

Can  I  explain  the  terrors  of  a  breast 

Where  guilt  resides?  Leonidas,  forego 

The  horrible  conception,  and  again 

Within  thy  own  felicity  retire; 

Bow  grateful  down  to  him,  who  form'd  thy  mind 

Of  crimes  unfruitful,  never  to  admit 

The  black  impression  of  a  guilty  thought. 

Else  could  I  fearless,  by  delib'rate  choice, 

Relinquish  life?  This  calm  from  minds  deprav'd 

Is  ever  absent.     Oft  in  them  the  force 

@f  some  prevailing  passion  for  a  time 

Suppresses  fear.    Precipitate  they  lose 

The  sense  of  danger ;  when  dominion,  wealth, 

Or  purple  pomp,  enchant  the  dazzled  sight, 

Pursuing  still  the  joys  of  life  alone. 

But  he,  who  calmly  seeks  a  certain  death, 

When  duty  only,  and  the  gen'ral  good, 

Direct  his  courage,  must  a  soul  possess, 

Which,  all  content  deducing  from  itself, 

Can,  by  unerring  virtue's  constant  light, 
K 
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Discern  when  death  is  worthy  of  Iris  choice. 
The  man,  thus  great  ami  happy,  in  the  stupe 
Or  his  large  mind  is  strctch'd  beyond  his  date. 
Ev'n  on  this  shore  of  being  he  in  thought, 
Supremely  bless'd,  anticipates  the  good, 
"Which  late  posterity  from  him  derives.' 
At  length  the  hero's  nn  ('itations  close. 
The  swelling  transport  of  his  heart  subside* 
In  soft  obliviou;  and  the  silken  plumes 
Of  sleep  envelope  his  extended  limbs. 
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BOOK  XI. 


3H?e  Argument* 

Lcoriidas,  rising  before  sunset,  dismisses  the  forces 
under  the  command  of  Medon  ;  but,  observing 
a  reluctance  in  him  to  depart,  reminds  him  of 
his  duty,  and  gives  him  an  affectionate  farewell. 
He  then  relates  to  his  own  select  band  a  dream, 
which  is  interpreted  by  Megistiat;  arms  himself, 
and  marches,  in  procession  with  his  whole  troop, 
to  an  altar  newly  raised  on  a  neighbouring  mea- 
dow ;  there  offers  a  sacrifice  to  the  muses;  he  i7i- 
vokes  the  assistance  of  those  goddesses ;  he  ani- 
mates his  companions ;  then,  placing  himself  at 
their  head,  leads  them  against  the  enemy  in  the 
dead  of  the  night. 
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BOOK  XI. 

THE  day  was  closing.    Agis  left  his  tent. 
I:    a  -glii  his  godlike  brother.     Him  he  found 
Btretchaj  o'er  his  tranquil  couch.     His  looks  ret.iLAl 
The  cheerful  tincture  of  his  waking  thoughts, 
To  gladden  ?leep.    So  smile  soft  ev'mng  - 

reak'd  with  ruddy  light,  when  gammer's  suns 
Have  veil'd  their  beaming  foreheads.    Transport  tili'd 
The  eye  of  Agis ;  fi  iendship  swell'd  his  heart ; 
His  yielding  knee  in  veneration  bent; 
The  hero's  hand  he  kiss'd,  then  fervent  thu=.... 

'  O  excellence  ineffable,  receive 

ret  homage ;  and  may  gentle  sleep 
Yet  longer  sea]  t  ine  eyelids,  that,  nnblam'd, 
I  may  fall  down  before  thee.'    He  concludes 
In  adoration  of  his  friend  divine, 
Whose  brow  the  shade-  of  slumber  now  forsake. 
So,  when  the  rising  sun  resumes  his  state, 
Some  whi:e-rob*d  magus  on  Euphrates'  side, 
•Or  Indian  seer  on  Ganges,  pro~tr  ite  fails 
Before  th'  emerging  glory,  to  salute 
That  radiant  emblem  of  th'  immortal  rr.ind. 

Uprise  both  heroe;.    From  their  tents  in  arms 
Appear  the  bands  elect.    The  other  Greeks 
Are  filing  homeward.     Only  ?>Iedon  stops. 
Melissa's  dictates  he  forgets  awhile. 
All  inattentive  to  the  v  araiiig  v«  ice 
Of  Melibxus,  etrne-t  he  sur\ 
Leouidas.    Sucli  constancy  of  zeal  „ 

In  good  Oileus*  offspring  brings  the  sire 
To  full  remembrance  in  that  solemn  hour, 
And  draws  these  cordial  accents  from  the  king... 

*  Approach  me,  Loerian.    In  thy  look  I  trace 
Consummate  faith  and  love.    But,  vers'd  in  arms, 
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Against  thy  genYal's  orders  wouldst  tliou  stay? 

Go,  prove  to  kind  Oileus  that  my  heart 

Of  him  was  mindful,  when  the  gates  of  death 

1  barr'd  against  his  son.    Yon  gallant  Greek?, 

To  thy  commanding  care  from  mine  transferr'd, 

Remove  from  certain  slaughter.     Last  repair 

To  Laccdaemon.    Thither  lead  thy  sire. 

Say  to  her  senate,  to  her  people  tell, 

Here  didst  thou  leave  their  countrymen  and  king, 

On  death  resolv'd,  obedient  to  the  laws.' 

The  Locrian  chief,  restraining  tears,  replies.... 
'  My  sire,  left  slumb'ring  in  the  island-fane, 
Awoke  no  more.'    '  Then  joyful  I  shall  meet 
Him  soon,'  the  king  made  answer.     '  Let  thy  worth 
Supply  thy  father's.    Virtue  bids  me  die, 
Thee  live.     Farewell.'    Now  Medon's  grief,  o'er-aw'd 
By  wisdom,  leaves  his  long-suspended  mind 
To  firm  decision.     He  departs,  prepar'd 
For  all  the  duties  of  a  man,  by  deeds 
To  prove  himself  the  friend  of  Sparta's  king, 
Melissa's  brother,  and  Oileus'  son. 

The  gcn'rous  victims  of  the  public  weal, 
Assembled  now,  Leonidas  salutes, 
His  pregnant  soul  disbnrd'ning....'  O,  thrice  hail! 
Surround  me,  Grecians;  to  my  words  attend.... 
This  evening's  sleep  no  sooner  press'd  my  brows, 
Than  o'er  my  head  the  empyreal  form 
Of  heav'n-enlhron'd  Alcides  was  displayed. 
I  saw  his  magnitude  divine.     His  voice 
I  heard,  his  solemn  mandate  to  arise. 
I  rose.     He  bade  me  follow.     I  obey'd. 
A  mountain's  summit,  clear'd  from  mist  or  cloud, 
We  reach'd  in  silence.     Suddenly  the  howl 
Of  wolves  and  dogs,  the  vulture's  piercing  shriek, 
The  y  II  of  ev'ry  beast  and  bird  of  prey, 
Discordant  grated  on  my  ear.     1  tin n'd. 
A  surface  hideous,  delug'd  o'er  with  blood, 
Beyond  my  view  inimitably  streteh'd, 
One  vast  expai  se  of  honor.    There,  supine, 
Of  huge  dimension,  cov'ring  half  die 
A  gi  int  corse  1  ij  mangled,  red  with  wont 
DpJvM  iu  th'  enormous  flesh,  which,  bubbling,  fed 
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Ten  thousand  thou  and  grisly  beaks  and  jaw?, 
In-aii  ibly  devouring.    Mute  1  ga/Al  ; 

i  from  behind  L  heard  a  second  sound, 
Like  surges  tumbling  o'er  a  craggy  shore. 
Again  i  turn'd.    An  ocean  there  appeared 
With  liven  keels  and  shrouds,  with  shiverM  oars, 
With  arms  and  welt'ring  carcasses  bestrewn, 
Innumerous.     The  billows  foam'd  in  blood. 
But  where  the  waters,  unobserv'd  before, 
Between  two  adverse  shores,  contracting  roll'd 
A  stormy  current,  on  the  beach  forlorn 
One  e>f  majestic  stature  1  descry'd, 
In  ornaments  imperial.    Oft  lie  bent 
On  me  his  clouded  eyeballs.    Oft  my  name 
He  souuded  forth  in  executions  loud; 
Then  rent  his  splendid  garments;  then  his  head 
In  rag:'  divested  of  its  graceful  hairs. 
Impatient  now  he  ej  'd  a  slender  skiff, 
Which,  mounted  high  on  Doist'ious  waves,  approach'd. 
With  indignation,  with  reluctant  grief, 
Once  more  lis  sight  revetting,  he  embark'd 
Amid  the  perils  of  the  frowning  deep. 
"  O  thou,  by  glorious  actions  rank'd  in  heav'n," 
I  here  exclaim'd,  "  instruct  me.     What  produe'd 
This  desolation?"  Hercules  reply 'd; 
I  Let  thy  astonish'd  eye  again  survey 
The  scene  thy  soul  abhorrM."    1  look'd.     T  saw 
A  land  where  plenty  with  disporting  hands, 
Pour'd  all  the  fruits  of  Amalthea's  horn ; 
Where  bloom'd  the  oiive;  where  the  chulYing  vine 
With  her  broad  foliage  mantled  ev'ry  hill ; 
Where  Ceres  with  exuberance  enrob'd 
The  pregnant  bosoms  of  the  fields  in  gold; 
Where  spacious  towns,  whose  circuits  proud  contai.i'd 
The  dazzling  works  of  wealth,  along  the  banks 
Of  copious  rivers  shew'd  their  stately  tow 'is, 
The  strength  and  splendour  of  the  peopled  land. 
Then  in  a  moment  clouds  obscur'd  my  view ; 
At  once  all  vanish'd  from  my  waking  ey<  s.' 

'  Thrice  L  salute  the  omen,'  loud  began 
The  sage  Mtgistias.    '  In  this  rhystie  dream 
I  see  my  country's  victories.    The  land, 
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'eep,  shall  own  her  tiiumpbs;  while  the  tear* 
Of  Asia  and  of  Libya  shall  deplore 
Their  offspring,  cast  before  the  vulture's  beak, 
And  ev'ry  monstrous  native  of  the  main. 
These  joyous  fields  of  plenty  picture  Ore 
Enrich'd  by  conquest  and  Barbarian  spoils. 
lie,  whom  thou  saw'st,  in  regal  vesture  clad, 
Print  on  the  sand  his  solitary  step, 
Is  Xe;xes,  foil'd  and  fugitive.'    So  spake 
The  rev'rend  augur.     Ev'ry  bosom  felt 
Enthusiastic  rapture,  joy  beyond 
All  sense  and  all  conception,  but  of  those 
"Who  die  to  save  their  country.    Here  again 
Tli'  exulting  band  Leoniclas  a:ldrcss'd.... 

*  Since  happiness  from  virtue  is  deriv'd.... 
Who  for  his  country  dies,  that  moment  proves 
Most  happy,  as  most  virtuous.    Such  our  lot. 
But  go,  Megistias ;  instantly  prepare 
The  sacred  fuel,  and  the  victim  due, 
That  to  the  muses  (so  by  Sparta's  law 
AVe  are  enjoin'd)  our  oil 'rings  may  be  paid 
Before  we  march.     Remember,  from  the  rites 
Let  ev'ry  sound  be  absent ;  not  the  fife, 
Not  ev'n  the  music-breathing  flute,  be  lieard. 
Meantime,  ye  leaders,  ev'ry  band  distract 
To  move  hi  silence.'    Mindful  of  their  charge, 
The  duel's  depart.     Leonidas  provides 
1  !i*  \  arious  armour.    Agfa  close  attends, 

-i  assistant.     First  a  breastp]  ite  arms 
1  he  spacious  chest.    O'er  this  the  hero  spreads 
The  mailed  cuirass,  From  his  shoulders  hung. 
A  shining  belt  infolds  his  mighty  loins. 
Next,  on  hi-  stately  temples  he  erects 
The  plumed  helm ;  then  grasps  his  pond'rous  shield; 
Where,  high  the  centre,  on  projecting  bra-, 
Th'  inimitable  artist  had  emboas'd 
The  shape  of  great  Alcides,  whom  to  gain 

Two  goddesses  contended.     Pleasure  here 
Won,  bj  BOfl  wiles,  tli'  attracted  eye;  and  there 
The  form  of  Virtue  dignify'd  the  scene. 
In  her  majestic  sweetness  was  displ  iy*d 

The  mind  sublime  and  happy.     From  her  lips 
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eloquence  to  flow.    In  look  serene, 
But  tix'd  intensely  on  the  son  of  Jove, 
S!»e  wavM  her  hand,  where,  winding  to  the  skies, 
Her  paths  ascended.    On  the  summit  stood, 

u  ted  by  a  trophy  near  to  heaven, 
Fame,  and  p. otended  her  eternal  trump. 
The  youth,  attentive  to  her  wisdom,  own'd 
The  prevalence  of  Virtue ;  while  his  eye, 
FiU'd  by  that  spirit  which  redeem'd  the  world 

tyranny  and  mon.-ters,  darted  flames, 
Sot  undescry'd  by  Pleasure,  where  s!ie  lay 
Beneath  a  gorgeous  canopy.    Around 
Were  tlow'rets  strewn,  and  wantonly  in  rills 
A  fount  meander'd.     All  relax  d  her  limbs ; 
Sor  wanting  yet  solicitude  to  gain, 
What  lost  she  fear'd,  as  struggling  \\ith  despair, 
seeni'd  collecting  cv'ry  pow'r  to  charm: 
s  of  sweet  allure  nent  she  (iinns'd 
In  vain.    Still  Vir  uc  sway'd  AJcides'  mind. 
Hence  all  his  labouis.    Wrought  with  vary'd  ait, 
The  shield's  external  surface  they  enrich'd. 
Tiii-  portraiture  of  glory  on  his  arm 
las  displays,  and,  tow'ring,  strides 
From  his  pavilion.     Ready  are  the  binds. 
The  chiefs  assume  their  station.     Torches  blaze 
Through  ev'ry  file.     All  now  iu  silent  pace 
To  join  iu  solemn  sacrifice  proceed. 
First  Polydorus  bears  the  hallo w'd  knife, 
The  sacred  salt  and  barley.    At  his  side 
Diomedon  sustains  a  \*  eighty  mace. 
The  priest,  Megistias,  follows  like  the  rest 
In  polishM  armour.    White  as  winter's  fleece, 
A  fillet  round  his  shining  helm  reveals 
The  sacerdotal  honours.     By  the  horns, 

laurels  twine,  with  Alpheus,  Maron  leads 
The  consecrated  ox.     And  lo!  behind 
Leonidas  advances.     Never  he 
lu  such  transcendent  majesty  was  seen, 
And  his  own  virtue  never  so  enioy'd. 
Successive  move  Dieneces  the  brave ; 
In  hoary  state  Hemophilus  ;  the  bloom 
Of  Ditbyrambus,  glowing  in  the  hope 
K2 


202  LEOMI 

Of  future  r raise;  the  gen'rous  .Agis  next, 
Serene  and  graceful ;  last  Uie  Theban  chief?, 
Repining  ignominious;  then  slow  march 
The  troops,  all  mute,  nor  shake  their  brazen  arms. 

Xot  from  Ihermopjlae  remote,  the  hills 
Of  Oeta,  yielding  to  a  fruitful  dale, 
Within  their  side,  half-circling,  had  enclos'.I 
A  fair  expanse  in  verdure  smooth.    The  bounds 
Were  edg"d  by  wood,  o'erlook'd  by  snowy  clil 
Which  from  the  clouds  bent,  frowning.     Down  a  rock, 
Above  the  loftiest  sununit  of  the  grove, 
A  tumbling  torrent  wore  the  shagged  stone; 
Then,  gleaming  through  the  intervals  of  shade, 
Attain'd  th    valley,  where  the  level  stream 
Dimis'd  refreshment.     On  its  banks  the  Greeks 
J  lad  rais'd  a  rustic  altar,  fram'd  of  turf. 
Broad  was  the  surface,  high  in  piles  of  wood, 
All  interspers'd  with  laurel.    Purer  deem'd 
Than  river,  lake,  or  fountain,  in  a  vase 
Old  Ocean's  briny  element  was  plac'd 
Before  the  altar;  and  of  vine  unmix'd 
Capacious  gobltts  stood.    Mcgistias  now 
Ilia  helm  unloosen'd.    With  his  snowy  head 
Vncover'd,  round  the  solemn  pile  he  trod, 
lie  shook  a  branch  of  laurel,  scatt'iing  *  i> 
The  sacred  moisture  of  the  main.    His  hand 
Next  on  the  altar,  on  the  victim  strew 'd 
The  mingled  salt  and  bailey.    O'er  the  horns 
Th?  Inverted  chalice,  foaming  from  the  grape, 
Discharsi'd  a  rich  libation.    Then  approach  d 
Diomedon.    Megistias  gave  the  sign. 
Down  sunk  the  victim  by  a  deathful  stroke, 
Isior  groanM.    The  augur  bury'd  in  the  throat 
His  hallow  <1  steel.     A  purple  current  flow  d. 
N<WI  -mok'd  the  structure,  now  it  flam'd  al 
In  snddt  n  splendour.     Deep  in  circling  i 

Each  held  a  sparkling  brand; 
uni  g  Ian©  s  intermix'd  ;  the  helms, 
The  bumUhtl  armour  multiply'd  the  blase. 
Leonidas  drew  niuh.     Before  the  pile 

EYom  his  brows  rcmov'dj 
The  casque  to  Aj  ''«';  bis  sLkld, 
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His  Spear,  to  Dithyrambus ;  thou,  his  arms 
Extending,  forth  in  supplication  broke... 
•   '  Harmonious  daughters  of  Olympian  Jove, 
Who,  on  the  top  of  Helicon  aclor'd, 
And  high  Parnassu«,  with  delighted  ears 
Bend  to  the  warble  of  Castalia's  stream, 
Of  Aganippe's  murmur,  if  from  thence 
:  We  mu.  t  invoke  your  presence,  or  along 
The  neighb'ring  mountains  with  propitious  steps 
If  now  you  grace  your  consecrated  bow'rs, 
Look  down,  ye  Muses;  nor  disdain  to  stand 
Etch  an  immortal  witness  of  our  fate. 
But  with  you  bring  fair  Liberty,  whom  Jove 
And  you  must  honour.     Let  her  sacred  eyes 
Approve  her  <lying  Grecians;  let  her  voice 
In  exultation  tell  the  earth  and  heav'ns 
These  are  her  sons.    Then  strike  your  tuneful  shells. 
Record  us  gun  dims  of  our  parents'  age, 
Our  matrons'  virtue,  and  our  children's  bloom, 
The  glorious  bulwarks  of  our  country's  laws, 
Who  shall  ennoble  the  historian's  page, 
Shall  on  the  joyous  festival  inspire 
With  loftier  strains  the  virgin's  choral  song. 
Then,  O  celestial  maids,  on  yonder  camp 
Let  night  sit  heavy.    Let  a  sleep  like  death 
Weigh  down  the  eye  of  Asia.     O  infuse 
A  cool,  untroubled  spirit  in  our  breasts, 
Which  may  in  silence  guide  our  daring  feet, 
Control  our  fury,  nor  by  tumult  wild 
The  friendly  dark  affright,  till  dying  groans 
Of  sUnghter'd  tyrants  into  horror  wake 
The  midnight  calm;  then  turn  destruction  loose. 
Let  terror,  let  confusion,  rage  around ; 
Iu  one  vast  ruin  heap  the  barb'rous  ranks, 
jlhcir  horse,  their  chariots.    Let  the  spurning  steed 
IinVne  his  hoofs  in  blood,  the  shatter'd  cars 

with  their  brazen  weight  the  prostrate  necks 
Of  chiefs  and  kings,  encircled,  as  they  fall, 
By  nations  slain.     Yon,  countrymen  and  friend*, 
My  last  commands  retain.     Your  geu'ral's  voice 
Once  more  salutes  yon,  not  to  rouse  the  brave, 
Or  minds  resolv'd  and  dauntless  to  confirm. 
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Too  well  by  this  expiring  blaze  I  see 
Impatient  valour  flash  from  ev'ry  tye. 

0  temper  well  that  ardour,  and  your  lip* 
Close  ou  the  rising  transport.     Mark  how  sleep 

1  lath  folded  millions  in  its  black  embrace. 
No  sound  is  waited  from  th'  unnumber'd  foe. 
The  winds  themselves  are  silent.    All  conspires 
To  this  great  sacrifice,  where  thousands  soon 
Shall  only  wake  to  die.    Their  crowded  tr.iin 
Tl:is  night  perhaps  to  Pluto's  dreary  shades 
Ev'n  Xerxes'  ghost  may  lead,  unless  reserve! 
From  this  destruction  to  lament  a  doom 

Of  more  disgrace,  when  Greece  confounds  that  pow'r 
Which  we  will  shake.     But  look,  the  setting  moon 
Shuts  on  our  darksome  paths  her  waning  horns. 
Let  each  his  head  distinguish  by  a  wreath 
Of  well-earn'd  laurel.    Then  the  victim  share, 
Then  crown  the  goblet.    Take  your  last  repast ; 
With  your  forefathers,  and  the  heroes  old, 
You  next  w  ill  banquet  in  the  bless'd  abodes.' 

Here  ends  their  leader.    Through  th' encircling  crowd 
The  agitation  of  their  spears  denotes 
High  ardour.    So  the  spiry  grow  th  of  pines 
Is  rock'd,  when  JEolus  in  eddies  winds 
Among  their  stately  trunks  on  Pelion's  brow. 
The  Acaruanian  seer  distributes  swift 
The  sacred  laurel.    Snatch'd  in  eager  zeal, 
Around  each  helm  the  woven  leaves  unite 
Their  glossy  verdure  to  the  floating  plur.; 
Then  is  the  victim  portion'd.     In  the  bowl 
Then  flows  the  vine's  empurpled  stream.     Aloof 
The  Theban  train,  in  Wan  dejection  mute, 
P>i  <mk1  o'er  their  shame,  or  cist  affrighted  I 
Ou  that  dcterniin'd  courage  which,  unmov'd 
At  fate's  approach,  with  cheerful  lips  could  taste 
The  sparkling  goblet,  could  in  joy  partake 
That  last,  that  glorious  banquet     Ev'n  the  heart 
Of  Anaxander  had  forgot  its  wiles, 

moling  ft  ar  do  longer.    Agfa  here, 
Regardful  ever  of  the  king'-  command. 
Accosts  the  Theban  chief*  in  whisper?  thiu..«. 

'  J.eonidas  permits  you  to  retire. 
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While  on  tlic  rites  of  sacrifice  employ'd, 

iSbne  heed  your  motions.     Separate,  and  fly 
In  silent  pace.'    This  heard,  th'  inglorious  troop, 
Their  tiles  dissolving,  from  the  rest  withdraw. 
I  i  they  moulder  from  the  host,  like  snow, 

#Yced  from  the  rigour  of  constraining  frost; 

Soon  as  the  sun  exerts  his  orient  beam, 

The  transitory  landscape  melts  in  rills 

Away  ;  and  structures,  which  delude  the  eye, 

Insensibly  are  lost.    The  solemn  feast 

Was  now  concluded.     Now  Laconia's  king 

Had  reassnm'd  his  arms.     Before  his  step 

The  crowd  roll  backward.     In  their  gladden'd  sight 

His  crest,  illumm'd  by  uplifted  brands, 

Its  purple  splendour  shakes.    The  tow'ring  oak 

,  Tims  from  a  lofty  promontory  waves 
His  majesty  of  verdure.  As  with  joy 
The  sailors  mark  his  heav'n-ascending  pride, 

•^Vhich  from  afar  directs  their  foamy  course 
Along  the  pathless  ocean;  so  the  Greeks 
In  transport  gaze,  as  down  their  op'ning  ranks 
The  king  proceeds;  from  whose  superior  frame 
A  soul  like  thine,  O  Phidias,  might  conceive, 
In  Parian  marble  or  effulgent  brass, 
.The  form  of  great  Apollo ;  when  the  god, 
Won  by  the  pray'rs  of  man's  afflicted  race, 
In  arms  forsook  his  lucid  throne,  to  pierce 
The  monster  Python  in  the  Delphian  vale. 
Close  by  the  hero  Polydorus  waits, 
To  guide  destruction  through  the  Asian  tents. 
As  the  young  eagle  near  his  parent's  side 
In  wanton  flight  essays  his  vig'rous  wing, 
Ere  long  with  her  to  penetrate  the  clouds, 
To  dart  impetuous  on  the  fleecy  train, 
And  dye  his  beak  in  gore  ;  by  Sparta's  king 
The  injur'd  Polydorus  thus  prepares 
His  arm  for  death.     He  feasts  his  angry  soul 
On  promis'd  vengeance.     His  impatient  thoughts 
Ev'n  now  transp  it  him  furious  to  the  seat 
Of  his  long  sorrows,  not  with  fettcr'd  hands, 
But  now  once  more  a  Spartan,  with  his  spear, 
His  shield,  restor'd,  to  lead  his  country's  bands, 
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And  with  then- devastation.     Nor  the  re.-t 

Neglect  to  form.    Thick-rang'd,  the  helmets  blend 

The  various  plumes,  as  intermingling  oaks 

Combine  their  foliage  in  Dodona's  grove; 

Or  as  the  cedars  on  the  Syrian  hills 

Their  shady  texture  spread.    Once  more  the  king, 

O'er  all  the  phalanx  his  consid'rate  view 

Extending,  through  the  ruddy  gleam  descries 

One  face  of  gladness;  but  the  godlike  van 

He  most  contemplates:  Agis,  Alpheus  there, 

i\I -jgistias,  Maron,  with  Platsea's  chief, 

Dieneces,  Dernophilus,  are  seen 

With  Thespia's  youth :  nor  they  their  steady  sight 

From  his  remove,  in  speechless  transport  bound 

By  love,  by  veneration,  till  they  hear 

His  last  injunction.    To  their  dilf'rent  posts 

They  sep'rate.     Instant  on  the  dewy  turf 

Are  cast  t!f  extinguished  brands.    On  all  around 

Drops  sudden  darkness;  on  the  wood,  the  hill, 

The  snowy  ridge,  the  vale,  the  silver  strc  nn. 

It  verg'd  on  midnight.    Tow'rd  the  hostile  camp, 

In  march  compos'd  and  silent,  down  the  pass 

The  phalanx  mov'd.    Each  patient  bosom  hush 'd 

In  struggling  spirit,  nor  in  whispers  breath'd 

The  rapt'rous  ardour  virtue  then  inspir'd. 

So  low'rii.g  clouds  along  th'  ethereal  void, 

In  slow  expansion,  from  the  gloomy  north 

Awhile  suspend  their  horrors,  destin'd  soon 

To  blaze  iu  lightnings,  and  to  burst  in  storms. 
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BOOK  XII. 


3T!>e  argument* 

Lconidas  and  the  Grecians  penttnrtc  through  the 
Persian  camp  to  the  vert/  pavilion  of  Xerxes, 
uho  avoids  destruction  by  flight.     The  Barbari- 
ans are  slaughtered  in  great  multitudes,  and 
their  camp  is  set  onjire.    Leonidas  conducts  his 
men  in  good  order  back    to   Thcrmopy! 
gages  the  Persians  who  were  descended  from  the 
hills ;  and,  after  numberless  proofs  of  sn 
strength  and  valour,  sinks  down  covered  with 
wounds,  and  crpires  the  last  of  all  the>  t<> 
commanders. 
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4  CROSS  th'  tuignarded  bound  of  Asia's  camp 
■**■  Slow  pass  the  Grecians.  Through  innmn'rous  tents, 
Where  all  is  mute  and  tranquil,  they  pursue 
■heir  march  a  date.     Beneath  the  leaden  hand 
Or' sleep  lie  millions  motionless  and  deaf, 
}>or  dream  of  fate's  approach.    Their  wary  f>j<is, 
By  Polydoros  guided,  still  proceed, 
Ev'n  to  the  centre  of  th'  extensive  host 
They  pierce  unseen;  when  lo!  th' imperial  tent 
Yet  distant  rose  before  them.     Spreading  round 
Tii'  august  pavilion,  was  an  ample  space 
For  thousands  in  arrangemei>t.     Here  a  band 
Of  chosen  Persians,  watchful  o'er  the  king, 
Held  their  nocturnal  station.     As  the  hearts 
Of  anxious  nations,  whom  th'  unsparing  sword 
Or  famine  threaten,  tremble  <\  the  sight 
Of  feai  -ei.geuder'd  phantoms  in  the  sky, 
Aerial  hosts  amid  the  clouds  array'd , 
Portending  wo  and  death  ;  the  Persian  gnard 
In  equal  consternation  now  descry'd 
The  glimpse  of  hostile  armour.     All  disband, 
As  if  auxiliar  to  his  favonr'd  Greeks, 
Pan  held  their  banner,  scattYing  from  its  folds 
Fear  and  confusion,  which  to  Xerxes'  conch, 
Swi  t-wing-d,  fly;  thence  shake  the  gen'ral  camp, 
Whose  Lumbers  issue  naked,  pale,  unarm'd, 
Wild  in  amazement,  blinded  by  dismay, 
To  ev'ry  foe  obnoxious.     In  the  breasts 
Of  tl.o  ivia  !s,  gor'd  at  once,  the  Grecian  steel 
Beeks  in  destruction.     Deluges  of  blood 
Float  o'er  the  field,  and  foam  around  the  heaps 
Of  wretches  slain,  unconscious  of  the  hand 
Which  wastes  their  helpless  multitude.     Amaze, 
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Affright,  distraction,  from  his  pi 'low  chase 
The  lewd  of  Asia,  who  in  thought  beholds 
United  Greece  in  arms.     Thy  lust  of  pow'r! 
Thy  hope  of  glory!  whither  are  they  flown, 
With  all  thy  pomp?  In  this  disastrous  hour 
What  could  avail  th'  immeasurable  range 
Of  thy  proud  camp,  save  only  to  conceal 
Thy  trembling  steps,  O  Xerxes,  while  thou  fiv'sf? 
To  thy  deserted  conch,  with  other  looks, 
With  other  steps,  Lconidas  is  nigh. 
Before  him  terror  strides.    Gigantic  death 
And  desolation  at  his  side  attend. 

The  vast  pavilion's  empty  space,  where  lamps 
Of  gold  shed  light  and  odours,  now  admits 
The  hero.     Ardent  throngs  behind  him  press, 
But  miss  their  victim.    To  the  ground  are  hurl'd 
The  glitt'ring  ensigns  of  imperial  state. 
The  di  idem,  the  sceptre,  late  ador'd 
Through  boundless  kingdoms,  underneath  their  feet, 
In  mingled  rage  and  scorn,  the  warriors  crush, 
A  sacrifice  to  freedom.    They  return 
Again  to  form.     Leorudas  exalts 
For  new  destruction  his  resistless  spear ; 
When  double  darkness  suddenly  descends. 
The  clouds,  condensing,  intercept  the  stars. 
Black  o'er  the  furrow  \1  main  the  raging  east 
In  whirlwinds  sweeps  the  surge.    The  coasts  resounc 
The  cavem'd  rocks,  the  crashing  forests,  roar. 
Swift  through  the  camp  the  hurricane  impels 
Its  rude  career;  when  A-i  i's  numbers,  veil'd 
Amid  the  sheli'ring  horrors  of  the  storm, 
Evade  the  victor's  l.mce.     The  Grecians  halt; 
While  to  their  genfal's  pregnant  mind  occurs 
A  new  attempt  and  vast.     Perpetual  fire 
Beside  the  tent  of  Xerxes,  from  the  hour 
Ho  lodgM  hi>  m  mdards  on  the  MaHan  plains, 
Had  shone.    Among  his  Magi,  to  adore 
Great  FToromases  was  the  monarch  wont 
Before  the  saeretWight.     Huge  piles  of  wood 
Lay  nigh,  prepar'd  to  feed  the  constant  flame. 
On  Using  embers  these  are  cast.    So  wills 
Leonidas.    The  phalanx,  then  divides. 
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Four  troops  are  form'd,  by  Dithyrambos  led, 

By  Alpheus,  by  Diomedon.    The  last 
i^haself  conduct?.    The  word  is  giv'n.    They  seize 

The  burning  fuel-     Sparkling  in  the  wind, 

Destructive  fire  is  brandished.     All,  enjoiu'd 

To  reassemble  ;it  the  regal  tent, 

ious  paths  the  hostile  camp  invade. 
Nov.  .:,  unconfin'd,  involves 

The  Malian  long  Barbarian  tents, 

From  dUTrent  stations,  fly  consuming  flames. 

The  Greeks  afford  no  respite;  and  the  storm 
laze.    To  ev'ry  part 

The  conflagration  like  a  sea  expands, 

One  waving  surface  of  unbounded  fire. 

Tn  ruddy  volumes  mount  the  curling  flames 

v'n's  dark  vault,  and  paint  the  midnight  clouds. 

So,  when  the  north  emits  his  purpled  lights, 
!  The  undulated  radiance,  streaming  wide, 

As  with  a  burning  canopy,  invests 

Th'  ethereal  concave.     Oeta  now  disclos'd 

His  forehead,  glitt'ring  in  eternal  frost, 

While  ('own  his  rocks  the  foamy  torrents  shone. 

Far  o'er  the  main  the  pointed  rays  were  thrown  ; 
snatch'd  her  mantle  from  the  ocean's  breast ; 
j  ffee  billows  gliimner'd  from  the  clisi 

But  lo!  a  pill  tr  huge  of  smoke  ascends, 

Which  oversh  i  '•  -  the  field.    There  horror,  there 

Leonidas,  presides.     Command  he  save 

To  Polydorus,  who,  exalting,  shew'd 

Wliere  Asia's  horse  and  warlike  cars  possess'd 

A  crowded  station.     At  the  hero's  nod 

Devouring  Vulcan  riots  on  the  stores 

Of  Ceres,  empty'd  of  the  ripen'd  grain, 

On  all  the  ti  ibnte  from  her  meadows  brown, 

By  rich  Th<  ssdia  rendei'd  to  the  Bcytbe. 
^^Kflood  of  fire  envelopes  all  the  ground. 

The  cor-'aL"'  bursts  aroan  !  the  blazing  tents. 

Down  sink  the  roo  s  on  suffocated  throngs, 

-wede*d  by  fear.    The  Libyan  chariot  turns. 

Tlf  Arabian  camel  tnd  the  Persian 

Bound  through  a  burning  deluge.     Wild  with  rain, 

They  shake  their  singed  manes.    Their  madding  hoofc 
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Dash  through  the  blood  of  thousands,  mixM  with 
Which  rag<',  augmented  by  the  whirlwind's  blast. 

Meantime  the  sceptred  lord  of  half  the  globe 
From  tei:t  to  tent  precipitates  his  (light. 
Dispers'd  are  all  his  satraps.     Pride  herself 
Shuns  his  dejected  brow.    Despair  alone 
Waits  on  th'  imperial  fugitive,  and  shews 
As  round  the  camp  his  eye,  distracted,  roves, 
No  limits  to  destruction.     Now  is  seen 
Aurora,  mounting  from  her  eastern  hill 
In  rosy  sandals,  and  with  dewy  locks. 
T!:e  winds  sub  ide  before  her;  darkness  flies; 
A  stream  of  light  proclaims  the  cheerful  day, 
Which  sees  at  Xerxes'  tent  the  conqu'ring  bauds, 
All  reunited.     What  could  fortune  more 
To  aid  the  valiant,  what  to  gorge  revenge? 
Lo  !  desolation  o'er  the  adverse  host 
Hath  empty 'd  all  her  terrors.     Ev'n  the  hand 
Of  languid  slaughter  dropt  the  crimson  steel ; 
Nor  nature  longer  can  sustain  the  toil 
Of  unremitted  conquest     Vet  what  pow'r 
Among  these  sons  of  Liberty  reviv'd 
Their  drooping  warmth,  new-strung  their  nei 

calf'd  - 
Their  weary'd  swords  to  deeds  of  brighter  fame? 
What,  but  th'  inspiring  hope  of  glorious  death 
To  crown  their  labours,  and  th'  auspicious  look 
Of  their  heroic  chief,  which,  still  unchangM, 
Still  in  superior  majesty,  declared 
No  toil  hail  yet  relax  d  his  matchless  strength, 
Nor  worn  the  vigour  of  his  godlike  soul. 

Back  to  the  pass,  in  gentle  march,  he  leads 
Th'  embattled  warriors.     They  behind  the  shrubs, 
Where  Melon  sent  such  numbers  to  the  shades, 
In  a  abash  li>'.     [he  tempest  is  o'erblown. 
Soft  breezes  ouly  from  the  Malian  wive 

ich  grim  Urv,  besmear'd  with  smoke  and  gore, 
Their  cool  refreshment  breathe.    The  healing  gale, 
A  Crystal  rill  near  Oeta's  verdant  feet, 
Dispel  the  languor  from  their  htra-s'd  nerves, 
Fresh  brae'd  by  utrength  returning.    O'er  their  heails, 
Lo!  in  full  blaze  of  majesty  appears 


LE0K1DA&  ei5- 

M  lissa,  h<  aring  in  her  band  divine 
Tli'  eternal  guardian  of  illastrious  deeds, 
The  sw ; .  t  Phoebe  in  l\  re.     Her  graceful  (rain 
Of  v\l  ite-rob'd  virgins,  seated  on  a  range 
Half  down  the  cliff,  p'ershadowing  the  Gn 
All  with  concordant  —  1 1 i  gs  and  accents  clear, 
A  torrent  pom  of  melody,  an  I  • 
A  high,  ti  iumpb  il,  sol<  mn,  dirg  ■  of  praise, 
Anticipating  fame.    Of  endless 
In  bless'd  Elysium  was  the  song....'  Go,  meet 
Iycurgus,  Solon,  and  Zaleucns 
Let  them  Balute  the  children  of  their  laws. 
Meet  Homer,  Orpheus,  and  th'  Ascraean  bard, 
Who,  with  a  ?[  irit  of  ambrosial  food 
Refin'd  and  more  exalted,  shall  contend 
Your  splendid  fate  to  warble  through  the  bow'ra 
Of  amaranth  and  myrtle,  ever  young, 
Like  yonr  renown.    Your  ashes  we  will  cull. 
In  yonder  fane  deposited,  your  urns, 
Pear  to  the  Muses,  shall  our  lays  inspire. 
Whatever  offerings  genius,  science,  art, 
Can  dedicate  to  virtue,  shall  he  yours, 
The  gifts  of  all  the  Muses,  to  transmit 
Yon  on  th'  enliven'd  canvass,  marble,  brass, 
In  v-  is  'oiii's  volume,  in  the  poet's  si-iig, 
In  ev'ry  tongue,  through  ev'ry  ag;1  and  clime  ; 
You  of  this  earth  the  brightest  flow'rs,  not  cr<  ,  t, 
Transplanted  only  to  immortal  bloom 
Of  praise  with  men,  of  happiness  with  gods.' 

The  Grecian  \n!our  on  religion's  flame 
To  ecstasy  is  wafted.    Death  is  nigh. 
As  by  the  Graces  fashion'd,  he  appears 
A  beauteous  form.    His  adamantine  gate 
Is  half  unfolded.     All  in  transport  catch 
A  glimpse  of  immortality.    Elite 
In  rapturous  delusion,  they  believe 
That  to  behold  and  solemnize  their  fate, 
The  goddesses  are  pnsent  on  the  hills 
With  celehr  line  lyres.    In  thought  serene 
Leonidas  the  i  ind  deception  bless'd, 
Uor  nndeceiv'd  Ms  soldiers.     After  all 
Th'  incessant  labours  of  the  honid  ni£!  t. 
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Through  blood,  through  flames,  contina'd,  be  prepares 

In  order'd  battle  to  confront  the  pow'rs 
Of  Hyperanthes  from  the  upper  straits. 

Not  long  the  Greeks  in  expectation  wait 
Impatient.    Sudden,  with  tumultuous  shoots, 
Like  Mile's  rude  current,  where,  in  deafning  roar, 
Prone  from  the  steep  01  Elephantis,  falls 
A  sea  of  waters,  llyperauthes  pours 
II is  chosen  numbers  on  the  Grecian  camp 
Down  from  t:;e  hii.s  precipitant.    Mo  ioes 
He  finds.    The  The  bans  join  him.     In  his  van 
They  march  conductors.    On  the  Persians  roll. 
In  martial  thunder,  through  the  bounding  pass. 
They  issue  forth,  impetuous,  from  it-  mouth. 
Thai  moment  sp  uta's  leader  ga\e  the  sign; 
When,  as  lh'  impulsive  ram  in  forceful  sway 
O'erturns  a  nodding  rampart  from  its  base, 
And  strews  a  town  with  ruin,  so  the  band 
Of  serry'd  heroes  down  the  Malian  steep, 
Tremendous  depth,  the  mix'd  battalions  swept 
Of  Thebes  and  Persia.    There  no  waters  llow'd. 
Abrupt  and  naked,  all  was  rock  beneath. 
Leouidas,  incens'd,  with  grappling  strength 
Dash'd  Auaxander  on  a  pointed  crag; 
Compos'd,  then  gave  new  orders.     At  the  word 
His  phalanx,  wheeling,  penetrates  the  p 
Astonish 'd  Persia  stops  in  lull  career. 
Kvn  llyperauthes  shrinks  in  wonder  back. 
Confusion  drives  fresh  numbers  from  the  shore. 
The  Malian  oo/.e  o'erw  helms  them.     Sparta's  king 
Still  presses  forward,  till  an  open  breadth 
Of  lift)  pie  a  )  telds  his  front  extent 
To  proffer  battle.     Hyperanthes  soon 
Recala  his  warriors,  dissipates  their  fears. 
Sw  ia  on  the  great  Leonidaa  a  cloud 
Of  darts  are  showVd.    Tlf  encount'ring  armies  close. 

Who  first,  snblimest  hero,  felt  thy  arm? 
What  rivers  heard  along  their  echoing  banks 
Thy  name,  in  curses  sounding  from  the  lips 
Of  noble  mothers,  wailing  for  their  bobs  ? 
What  towns  wiih  empty  monuments  were  lill'd 
F«T  those  whom  t'.iy  unconquerable  sword 
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Tliis  day  to  vultures  cast  I  lir.-t  Bessosdied, 
A  baughty  satrap,  whose  tyrannic  sway 

KDespoiTd  ilyrcir.it  of  lur  golden  sheaves, 

And  !  a  '.  her  forests  waste.     For  him  the  bees 

Among  the  branches  Loterwov    their  sweets; 

Tor  him  the  fig  was  ripen'd,  and  the  vine 

In  rich  profusion  o'ei  the  si  b,ct  foain'd. 

Tlien  Dinis  bled.     On  i  lermtis'  side  he  reign'd  ; 

lie  long  assiduous,  unavailing,  wooM 

The  martial  queen  of  Caria.    she  disdahi'd 

A  lover'.--  soft  complaint.     Her  rigid  ear 

"Was  fram'd  to  watch  the  tempest  while  it  rag'd, 

Her  eye  accustom'd  on  the  rolling  deck 

To  brave  the  turgid  billow.    Near  the  shore 

She  now  is  pr  sent  in  her  pinnace  light, 

The  spectacle  ot"  glory  crowds  her  breast 

With  ditt 'rent  (  assions.     Valiant,  she  applauds 

The  Grecian  valour;  faithful,  she  laments 

Her  sad  presage  of  Persia ;  prompts  her  son 

To  emulation  ot  the  Greeks  in  arms, 

And  of  herself  in  loyalty.     By  fate 

Is  she  reserv'd  to  signalize  that  day 

Of  future  shame,  when  Xerxes  must  behold 

The  blood  of  nations  overflow  his  decks, 

And  to  their  bottom  tinge  the  briny  floods 

Of  Sal  amis;  whence  she  with  Asia  flies, 

She  only  not  inglorious.     Low  reclines 

Her  lover  now,  oa  Hermus  to  repeat 

Her  name  no  more,  nor  tell  the  vocal  groves 

His  fruitless  sorrows.    Next  Maduces  fell, 

.  A  Paphlagonian.     Born  amid  the  sound 
Of  chafing  surges,  and  the  roar  of  winds, 
He  o'er  th'  inhospitable  Euxioe  foam 
"Was  wont,  from  high  Carambis'  rock,  to  ken 
Ill-fated  keels,  which  cut  the  Fontic  stream ; 
Then,  with  his  dire  associates,  throng!)  the  deep 
For  spoil  and  slaughter  g'lide  his  savage  prow. 
Him  dogs  will  rend  ashore.    From  Medus  far, 
Their  native  current,  two  bold  brothers  died, 
Sisaiunos  and  Tithraustes,  potent  lords 
Of  rich  domains.     On  these  Mithrines  grey, 
Cilician  Prince,  Likeus,  who  had  left 


216  LEOKIDAS. 

The  balmy  fragrance  of  Arabia's  fields, 
With  I?. toy  Ionian  Tenagon  cxpir'd. 

The  growing  carnage  Hyperanthes  views 
In  lignant,  fierce  in  vengeful  ardour  strides 
Against  the  \ictor.     Each  his  lance  protends. 
Eut  Asia's  numbers  interpose  their  shields, 
Solicitous  to  guard  a  prince  reverM: 
Or  thither  fortune  wbeimVI  the  tide  of  war, 
His  term  protracting  for  augmented  fame. 
So  two  proud  vessels,  lab'ring  on  the  foam, 
Present  for  battle  their  destructive  beaks; 
When  ridgy  seas,  by  hurricanes  uptorn, 
In  mountainous  commotion  dash  between, 
And  cither  deck,  in  black'ning  tempest  veil'd, 
Waft  from  its  distant  foe.     More  fiercely  bora'd 
Thy  spa  it,  mighty  Spartan.    Such  dismay 
Kclax'd  thy  foes,  that  each  Barbarian  heart 
Eesign'd  all  hopes  of  victor}-.    The  steeds 
Of  day  were  climbing  their  meridian  height. 
Contiuu'd  shouts  of  onset  from  the  pass 
llesounded  o'er  the  plain.     Artuchus  heard. 
When  first  the  spreading  tumult  had  alarm'd 
His  distant  quarter,  starting  from  repose, 
He  down  the  valley  of  Spercheos  ruslfd, 
To  aid  his  regal  master.    Asia's  canip 
lie  found  the  seat  of  terror  and  despair. 
As  in  some  fruitful  clime,  which  late  hath  known 
The  rage  of  winds  and  floods,  although  the  storm 
Be  heard  no  longer,  and  the  deluge  fled, 
Still  o'er  the  wasted  region  nature  mourns 
In  melancholy  silence;  through  the  grove 
With  prostrate  glories  lie  the  stately  oak, 
Th'  uprooted  tlin  and  beach;  the  plain  is  spread 
With  fragments,  swept  from  villages  o'crthrown ; 
Around  the  pastures,  flocks,  and  herds  are  cast 
In  dreary  piles  of  death  :  so  Pei.«i  i's  DM  -t, 
In  terror  mute,  one  boundless  scene  displays 
Qf  devastation.     Half-devoorVJ  by  fire, 
Her  till  pavilions  and  her  martial  cars 
Deform  the  wide  encampment.     Here  in  gore 
Her  princes  welter,  nameless  thousands  there, 
Iwt  victims  all  to  Greeks.    In  gasping  heaps 
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Barbarian*  mangled  by  Barbarians,  shewM 

The  wild  confu-ion  of  that  direful  nightj 
When,  wanting  signals,  and  a  leader's  care, 
They  rnsh'd  on  mutual  slaughter.     Xerxes'  tent 
On  its  exalted  summit,  when  the  dawn 
lust  rtreak*d  the  orient  sky,  waa  wont  to  bear 
The  golden  form  of  Bfithra,  clos'd  between 
Two  lucid  crystal-.    This  the  gen'rai  host 
Observ'd,  their  awful  sign  d  to  arrange 
In  arms  complete,  and  numberless  to  watch 
Their  monarch's  rising.    This  conspicuous  blaze 
Artuchus  places  in  th'  accustom'd  sea'. 
As,  after  winds  have  ruffled  by  a  storm 
The  plumes  of  darkness,  when  her  welcome  face 
The  morning  lifts  serene,  each  wary  swain 
Collects  his  flock  dUpers'd;  the  neighing  steed, 
The  herds  forsake  their  shelter ;  all  return 
To  well-known  pastures,  and  frequented  streams: 
So  now  this  cheering  sign  d  on  the  tent 
Revives  each  leader.     From  inglorious  flight 
Their  scattered  bands  they  call,  their  wonted  ground 
Resume,  and  bail  Artuchus.     from  their  swarms 
A  force  he  culls.    Thermopylae  he  seeks. 
Fell  shouts  ia  horrid  dissonance  precede. 
His  phalanx  swift  Leonklas  commands 
To  circle  backward  from  the  Malian  bay. 
Their  order  changes.    Now,  half-orb'd,  they  stand 
By  Oeta's  fence  protected  from  behind, 
With  either  flank  united  to  the  rock. 
As  by  tli'  excelling  architect  dispos'd 
To  shield  some  haven,  a  stupendous  mole, 
Fran.'d  of  the  grove  and  quarry's  mingled  strength, 
In  ocean's  bosom  penetrates  afar : 
There,  pride  of  art,  immovable  it  looks 
On  Eolus  and  Neptune;  there  defies 
Those  potent  gods  combin'd:  unyielding  thus, 
The  Grecians  stood  a  solid  mass  of  war 
Against  Artuchus,  join'd  with  numbers  new 
To  llyperantbcs.    In  the  foremost  rank 
Leonidas  his  dreadful  station  held. 
Around  him  soon  a  spacious  void  was  seen, 
P.v  flight  or  slaughter  in  the  Persian  van. 
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In  gen'rous  shame  and  wrath  Artuchus  burns, 
Discharging  full  at  Lacedaemon's  chief 
An  iron-studded  mace.    It  glanc'd  aside, 
Tnrn'd  by  the  massy  buckler.    Prone  to  earth 
The  satrap  fell.    Alcander  aim'd  his  point, 
"Which  had  transfix'd  him  prostrate  on  the  rock, 
But  for  th'  immediate  succour  he  obtain'd 
From  faithful  soldiers,  lifting  on  their  shields 
A  chief  belov'd.    Not  such  Alcander's  lot. 
An  arrow  wounds  his  heart.    Supine  he  lies, 
The  only  Theban  who  to  Greece  preserv'u 
Un violated  faith.    Physician  sage, 
On  pure  Cithaeron  healing  herbs  to  cull 
Was  he  accustom'd,  to  expatiate  o'er 
The  Heliconian  pastures,  where  no  plants 
Of  poison  spring,  of  juice  salubrious  all, 
Which  vipers,  winding  in  their  verdant  track, 
Drink,  and  expel  the  venom  from  their  tooth, 
Dipt  in  the  sweetness  of  that  soil  divine. 
On  him  the  brave  Artontes  sinks  in  death, 
Renown'd  through  wide  Bithynia,  ne'er  again 
The  clam'rous  rites  of  Cybele  to  share ; 
While  echo  murmurs  through  the  hollow  caves 
Of  Berecynthian  Dindymus.    The  strength 
Of  Alpheus  sent  him  to  the  shades  of  night. 
Ere  from  the  dead  was  disengag'd  the  spear, 
Huge  Abradates,  glorying  in  his  might, 
Surpassing  all  of  Cissian  race,  advane'd 
To  grapple ;  planting  firm  his  foremost  step, 
The  victor's  throat  he  grasp'd.    At  Nemea's  games 
The  wrestler's  chaplet  Alpheus  had  obtain'd. 
He  summons  all  his  art.     Oblique  the  stroke 
Of  his  swift  foot  supplants  the  Persian's  heel. 
He,  falling,  clings  by  Alpheus'  neck,  and  drags 
His  foe  upon  him.     In  the  Spartan's  back 
Enrag'd  Barbarians  fix  their  thronging  spears. 
To  Abradates'  chest  the  weapons  pass ; 
They  rivet  both  in  death.    This  Maron  sees, 
This  Polydorus,  frowning.     Victim-,  strewn 
Before  their  vengeance,  hide  their  brother's  corse. 
At  length  the  gen'rous  blood  of  Maron  warms 
The  sword  of  Ilyperanthes.    On  the  spear 
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Of  Folydorus  falls  the  pond'rous  ax 

Of  Saciiui  Manlus.    From  the  yielding  wood 

The  steely  point  is  scver'd.     Undismay'd, 

The  Spartan  stoops  to  rear  the  knotted  mace 

Left  by  Artuchus;  but  thy  fatal  blade, 

Abrocomes,  that  dreadful  instant  watch'd 

To  rend  his  op'ning  side.     Unconqner'd  still, 

Swift  he  discharges  on  the  Sacian's  front 

A  pond'rous  blow,  which  burst  t!ie  scatter'd  brain. 

Down  his  own  limbs  meantime  a  torrent  flows 

Of  vital  crimson.     Smiling,  he  reflects 

On  sorrow  finish'd,  on  his  Spai  tan  name, 

Renew'd  in  lustre.    Sudden  to  his  side 

Springs  Dithyrambus.    Through  th'  uplifted  arm 

Of  Mindus,  pointing  a  malignant  dart 

Against  the  dying  Spartan,  he  impell'd 

Hi>  spear.    The  point,  with  violence  unspent, 

Urg'd  by  such  vigour,  reach'd  the  Persian's  throat 

Above  his  corselet.    Polydorns  stretch'd 

His  languid  hand  to  Thespia's  friendly  youth, 

Then  bow'd  his  head  in  everlasting  peace; 

While  Mindus  wasted  by  his  streaming  wound, 

Beside  him  faints  and  dies.     In  flow'ring  prime 

He,  lord  of  Colchis,  from  a  bride  was  torn, 

His  tyrant's  hasty  mandate  to  obe)r. 

She  tow'rd  the  Euxine  sends  her  plaintive  sighs  ; 

She  woos  in  tender  piety  the  winds  : 

Vain  is  their  favour ;  they  can  never  breathe 

On  his  returning  sail.    At  once  a  crowd 

Of  eager  Persians  seize  the  victor's  spear. 

One  of  his  nervous  hands  retains  it  fast, 

The  other  bears  his  falchion.    Wounds  and  deatli 

He  scatters  round.    Sosarmes  feels  his  arm 

Lopt  from  the  shoulder.     Zatis  leaves  entwin'd 

His  fingers  round  the  long-disputed  lance. 

On  Mardon's  reins  descends  the  pond'rous  blade, 

Which  half  divides  his  body.     Pherou  strides 

Across  the  pointed  ash.     His  weight  o'ercomes 

The  weary 'd  Thespian,  who  resigns  his  hold, 

But  cleaves  th'  elate  Barbarian  to  the  brain. 

Abrocomes  darts  forward,  shakes  his  steel, 

Whose  lightning  threatens  death.    The  wary  Greek 
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Wards  with  his  sword  the  well-directed  stroke, 
Then,  closing,  throws  the  Persian.    Now  what  aid 
Or  mortal  force,  or  interposing  heav'n, 
Preserves  the  eastern  hero?  Lo!  the  friend 
Of  Teribazus.     Eager  to  avenge 
That  lov*d,  that  lost  companion,  and  defend 
A  brother's  life ;  beneath  the  sinewy  arm 
Outstretch'd,  the  sword  of  Hyperanthes  p 
Through  Dithyrambus.    All  the  strings  of  lift 
At  once  relax ;  nor  fame,  nor  Greece,  demand 
More  from  his  valoar.     Prostrate  now  he  lies 
In  glories,  ripen'd  on  his  blooming  head. 
Him  shall  the  Thespian  maidens  in  their  songs 
Record,  once  loveliest  of  the  youthful  train, 
The  gentle,  wise,  beneficent  and  brave, 
Grace  of  his  lineage,  and  his  country's  boast, 
Now  fair's..     Elysium  to  bis  parting  soul 
Uncloses.    So  the  cedar,  which  supreme  . 
Among  the  groves  of  Li  banns  hath  tow'r'd, 
Uprooted,  low'rs  his  graceful  top,  preferr'd, 
Eur  dignity  of  growth,  some  royal  dome 
Or  heav'n-devoted  fabric  to  adorn. 
Diomedon  bursts  forward.     Round  his  friend 
lie  heaps  destruction.    Troops  of  wailing  ghosti 
Attend  thy  shade,  fall'n  hero !  Long  prevail'd 
His  furious  arm  in  vengeance  uncontroU'd  ; 
Till  tour  Assyrians  on  his  shelving  spear, 
Ere  from  a  Cissian's  prostrate  body  freed, 
Then  pondVous  maces  all  discharge.     It  broke. 
Still  with  a  shatter  d  truncheon  he  maintains 
Unequal  fight.     Impetuous, through  his  eye 
The  well-aim'd  fragment  penetrates  the  brain 
Of  one  bold  warrior;  mere  the  splinter'd  wood, 
Infix'd,  remains.     The  hero  last  unsheaths 
His  falchion  broad.     A  second  sees  aghast 
His  entrails  open'd.     SeverM  from  a  third, 
The  head,  steel-cas'il,  descends.     In  blood  is  roll'd 
The  gi  i//l>  beard.     That  effort  breaks  the  blade 
Short  from  its  hilt.      The  Grecian  stands  disarm'd. 
The  fborth,  Astaspes,  proud  Chasten  lord, 
Is  nigh.    He  lifts  his  Iron-plated  mace. 
This,  while  a  clu-tcr  of  auxiliar  friendi 
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Hang  on  tlic  Grecian  shield,  to  earth  depn  -'■!, 

Loads  \\  ith  unerring  blows  ihe  batter'd  helm ; 

Till  on  the  ground  Diomedon  extends 

Bis  mighty  limbs.    So,  weaken'd  by  the  force 

Of  BOme  tremendous  engine,  which  the  hand 

Of  Mars  impels,  a  citadel,  high-tow'i'd, 

Whence  darts,  and  fire,  and  ruins,  long  have  aw'd 

Begirding  legions,  yields  at  last,  and  spreads 

Its  disuniting  ramparts  on  the  ground; 

Joy  fills  th'  assailants,  and  the  battle's  tide 

Whelms  o'er  the  wid'ning  breach.    The  Persians  thus 

O'er  the  late-fear'd  Diomedon  advane'd 

Against  the  Grecian  remnant;  when  behold 

Leonida- .'  At  once  th',  ir  ardour  froze. 

He  had  awhile  behind  his  friends  retir'd, 

Oppress'd  by  labour.     Pointless  was  his  spear, 

His  buckler  cleft.    As,  overworn  by  storms, 

A  vessel  steers  to  some  protecting  bay ; 

Then,  soon  as  timely  gales  inviting  curl 

The  azure  floods,  to  Neptune  shews  again 

Her  masts,  apparell'd  fresh  in  shrouds  and  sails, 

Which  court  the  vigYous  wind;  so  Sparta's  king, 

In  strength  repair'd,  a  spear  and  buckler  new 

Presents  to  Asia.     From  her  bleeding  ranks 

Hydarnes,  urg'd  by  destiny,  approaeh'd. 

He,  proudly  vaunting,  left  an  infant  race, 

A  spouse,  lamenting  on  the  distant  verge 

Of  Bactrian  Ochus.    Victory  in  vain 

He,  parting,  prorais'd.     Wanton  hope  will  sport 

Pound  his  cold  heart  no  longer.    Grecian  spoils, 

Imagin'd  triumphs,  pictiu'd  on  his  mind, 

Fate  will  erase  for  ever.    Through  the  targe, 

The  thick-mail'd  corselet,  his  divided  chest 

Of  bony  strength  admits  the  hostile  spear. 

Leonidas  draws  back  the  steely  point, 

Bent  and  enfeebled  by  the  forceful  blow. 

Meantime  within  his  buckler's  rim,  unseen,       s 

Amphistreus  stealing,  in  th'  unguarded  flank 

His  dagger  struck.     In  slow  effusion  ooz'd 

The  blood,  from  Hercules  deriv'd  ;  but  death 

Not  yet  had  reach'd  his  mark.    Th'  indignant  king 

Gripes  irresistibly  the  Persian's  throat. 


222  LEONIDAS. 

He  drags  him  prostrate.    False,  corrupt,  and  base, 
Fallacious,  fell,  pre-enunent  was  he 
Among  tyrannic  satraps.     Phrygia  pin'd 
Beneath  th'  oppression  of  his  ruthless  sway. 
Her  soil  had  once  been  fruitful ;  once  her  towns 
Were  populous  and  rich.    The  direful  change, 
To  naked  fields  and  crumbling  roofs,  declaiJd 
Th'  accurs'd  Ampbistreus  govern'd.    As  the  spear 
Or'Tyrian  Cadmus  ri vetted  to  earth 
The  pois'nous  dragon,  whose  infectious  breath 
Had  blasted  all  Boeotia ;  so  the  king 
On  prone  Amphistreus  trampling,  to  the  rock 
Nails  down  the  tyrant,  and  the  fractured  staff 
Leaves  in  his  panting  body.     But  the  blood, 
Great  hero,  dropping  from  thy  wound,  revives 
The  hopes  of  Persia.    Thy  unyielding  arm 
Upholds  the  conflict  still.    Again.-t  dry  shield 
The  various  weapons  shiver,  and  thy  feet 
With  glitt'ring  points  surround.     The  Lydian  sword, 
The  Persian  dagger,  leave  their  shatter'd  hilts  ; 
Bent  is  the  Caspian  scymetar ;  the  lance, 
The  javelin,  dart  and  arrow,  all  combine 
Their  fruitless  efforts.    From  Alcides  sprung, 
Thou  stand'st  unshaken,  like  a  Thracian  hill, 
Like  Rhodope,  or  Haemus;  where  in  vain 
The  thund'rer  plants  his  livid  bolt ;  in  vain 
Keen-pointed  lightnings  pierce  th'  encrusted  snow ; 
And  winter,  beating  with  eternal  war, 
Shakes  from  his  dreary  wings  discordant  storms, 
Chill  sleet,  and  clatt'ring  hail.    Advancing  bold, 
His  rapid  lance  Abrocomes  in  vain 
Aims  at  the  forehead  of  Laconia's  chief. 
He,  not  unguarded,  rem  his  active  blade 
Athwart  the  dangYous  blow,  whose  fury  wastes 
Above  his  crest  in  air.    Then,  swiftly  whei  I'd, 
The  pond'rous  weapon  cleaw  s  the  Persian's  knee 
Sheer  through  the  parted  bone.     lie  sidelong  falls, 
Crush'd  on  the  ground  beneath  contending  tcct, 
Great  Xerxes'  brother  yields  the  last  remains 
Of  torturM  life.     Leonidas  persists ; 
[ill  Agis  calls  Dieneces,  alarms 
Hemophilus,  Megi?tias:  they  o'er  piles 
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Of  Alarodian  and  Sasperian  dead 

Haste  to  their  leader;  they  before  him  raise 

The  brazen  bulwark  of  their  massy  shields. 
-    'u-  foremost  rank  of  Asia  stands  and  bleed3, 
^he  rest  recoil:  but  Ilyperanthes  swift 
from  band  to  band  his  various  host  pervades, 
heir  drooping  hopes  rekindles,  in  the  brave 
New  fortitude  excites,  the  frigid  heart 
Of  fear  he  warms.    Astaspes  first  obeys, 
Y.iin  of  his  birth,  from  ancient  Belus  drawn, 
Proud  of  his  wealthy  stores,  his  stately  domes, 
More  proud  in  recent  victory :  his  might 
lias  foil'd  Plataea's  chief.     Before  the  front 
He  strides  impetuous.    His  triumphant  mace 
Against  the  brave  Dieneces  he  bends. 
The  weighty  blow  bears  down  th'  opposing  shield, 
And  breaks  the  Spartan's  shoulder.     Idle  hangs 
The  weak  defence,  and  loads  th'  inactive  arm, 
Depriv'd  of  ev'ry  function.    Agis  bares 
His  vengeful  blade.     At  two  well-levell'd  strokes, 
Of  both  his  hands,  high  brandishing  the  mace, 
He  mutilates  the  foe.    A  Sacian  chief 
Springs  on  the  victor.    Jaxartes'  banks 
To  this  brave  savage  gave  his  name  and  birth. 
His  look  erect,  his  bold  deportment,  spoke 
A  gallant  spirit,  but  untam'd  by  laws, 
With  dreary  wilds  familiar,  and  a  race 
Of  rude  Barbarians,  horrid  as  their  clime. 
From  its  direction  glanc'd  the  Spartan  spear, 
Which,  upward  borne,  o'erturn'd  his  iron  cone. 
Black  o'er  his  forehead  fall  the  naked  locks ; 
They  aggravate  his  fury ;  while  his  foe, 
Repeats  the  stroke  and  penetrates  his  chest. 
Th*  intrepid  Sacian  through  his  breast  and  back 
Receives  the  grinding  steel.    Along  the  staff 
He  writhes  his  tortured  body ;  in  his  grasp 
A  barbed  arrow  from  his  quiver  shakes ; 
Deep  in  the  streaming  throat  of  Agis  hides 
The  deadly  point;  then  grimly  smiles  and  dies. 

From  him  fate  hastens  to  a  nobler  prey, 
Dieneces.    His  undefended  frame 
The  shield  abandons,  sliding  from  his  arm. 
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His  breast  is  gor'd  by  javelins.    On  the  foe 

He  hurls  them  back,  extracted  from  his  wounds. 

Life,  yielding  slow  to  destiny,  at  length 

Forsakes  his  riven  heart;  nor  less  in  death 

Thermopylae  he  graces  than  before 

By  martial  deeds  and  conduct.    What  can  stem 

The  barb'rous torrent?  Agis  bleeds.     His  spear 

Lies  useless,  irrecoverably  plung'd 

In  Jaxartes's  body.     Low  reclines 

Dieneces.     Leonidas  himself, 

O'ei  labour'J,  wounded,  with  his  dinted  sword 

The  rage  of  war  can  exercise  no  more. 

One  last,  one  glorious  effort  age  performs. 

Demophilus,  Megistias,  join  their  might. 

They  check  the  tide  of  conquest ;  while  the  spear 

Of  slain  Dieneces  to  Sparta's  chief 

The  fainting  Agis  bears.    The  pointed  ash, 

In  that  dire  hand  for  battle  rear  d  anew, 

Blasts  ev'ry  Persian's  valour.     Back  in  heaps 

They  roll,  confounded ;  by  their  gen'ral's  voice 

Tn  vain  exhorted  longer  to  endure 

The  ceaseless  waste  of  that  unconquer'd  arm. 

So,  when  the  giants  from  Olympus  chas'd 

Th'  inferior  gods,  themselves  in  terror  shun'd 

Tli'  incessant  streams  of  lightning,  where  the  hand 

Of  heav'n's  great  father  with  eternal  might 

Sustain'd  the  dreadful  conflict.     O'er  the  field 

Awhile  Bellona  gives  the  battle  rest, 

When  Thospia's  leader  and  Megistias  drop 

At  either  side  of  Lacedajmon's  king. 

Beneath  the  weight  of  years  and  labour  bend 

The  hoary  warriors.     Not  a  groan  mol< 

Their  parting  spirits;  but  in  death's  calm  night 

All-silent  sinks  each  venerable  head. 

Like  aged  oaks,  w'josc  deep-descending  roots 

Had  piere'd  resistless  through  a  en 

There,  during  three  long  centuries,  base  brav'd 

Malignant  Burns,  and  the  boist'rous  north; 

'Jill,  bare  and  uptett  bj  corroding  time, 

Without  a  blast,  their  mossy  trunk  ■>  inline 

Before  their  parent  hill.     Not  one  remains, 

But  Agi5,  near  Leonidas,  whose  hand 
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•  i.i-t  kind  office  to  his  Mend  performs, 
ractt  the  Sacian'e  arrow.     Life,  teleasM, 
in  forth  in  crimson  floods.    0  Agis,  pale 
v  placid  i'  itures,  rigid  are  thy  limbs; 

imm'd,  thy  eyes  reveal 
■  native  goodness  ofiij  heart  no  more, 
t  Other  graces  spring.     The  noble  corse 
Hndas  surveys.    A  pause  he  finds, 
mark  bow  lovely  are  the  patriots  wound?, 
(1  -co  those  honours  on  the  breast  he  lov'd. 
3nt  Hyperanthes  from  the  trembling  ranks 
Am.i'.-  tow'rs,  inflexibly  resolv'd 

-i  an  glory  to  redeem,  or  fall. 
»  Spartan,  worn  by  toil,  his  languid  arm 
litis  ouce  more.     He  waits  the  dauntless  prince. 
i  heroes  now  stand  adverse.     Each  awhil e 
strains  his  valour.     Each,  admiring  views 
s  godlike  foe.     At  length  their  brandish'd  points 
)vokc  the  contest,  fated  soon  to  close 

1    ;  loiig-contiuu'd  horrors  of  the  day. 
'd  iu  amaze  and  fear,  the  Asian  throng, 
mov'd  and  silent,  on  th  ir  bneklers  pause, 
is  on  the  wastes  of  India,  while  the  earth 
aeatli  him  groans,  the  elephant  is  seen, 
I  huge  proboscis  writhing,  to  defy 

I    !  strong  rhinoceros,  whose  poncl'rous  horn 
icwly  whetted  on  a  rock.    Anon 
h  hideous  bulk  encounters.    Earth  her  groan 
loubles.    Trembling,  from  their  covert  gaze 
<e  savage  inmates  of  surrounding  woods 
distant  terror.     By  the  vary'd  art 
either  chief  the  dubious  combat  long 
i  great  event  retarded.     Xow  hi?  lance 
ir  through  the  hostile  shield  Laconias  king 
lpell'd.    Aside  the  Persian  swung  his  arm. 
.neath  it  pass'd  the  weapon,  which  his  t;rge 
lcuniber'd.     Hopes  of  conquest  and  renown 
late  his  courage.    Sudden  he  directs 
is  rapid  javelin  to  the  Spartan's  throat. 
Dt  he  his  wary  buckler  upward  rais'd, 
hich  o'er  his  shoulder  turn'd  the  glancing  steel; 
?r  one  last  effort  then  his  scattered  strength 
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Collecting,  levell'd  with  resistless  force 

The  massive  orb,  and  dash'd  its  brazen  verge 

Fall  on  the  Persian's  forehead.    Down  he  sunk, 

Without  a  groan  expiring,  as  o'erwhehn'd 

Beneath  a  marble  fragment,  from  its  seat 

Heav'd  by  a  whirlwind,  sweeping  o'er  the  ridge 

Of  some  aspiring  mansion.    Gen'rous  prince !  " 

What  could  his  valour  more  1  His  single  might 

He  match'd  with  great  Leonidas,  and  fell 

Before  his  native  bands.    The  Spartan  king 

Now  stands  alone.    In  heaps  his  slaughter^!  friends, 

All  stretch'd  around  him,  lie.    The  distant  foes 

Show'r  on  his  head  innumerable  darts. 

From  various  sluices  gush  the  vital  floods; 

They  stain  his  fainting  limbs.     Nor  yet  with  pain 

His  brow  is  clouded ;  but  those  beauteous  wounds, 

The  sacred  pledges  of  his  own  renown, 

And  Sparta's  safety,  in  serenest  joy 

His  closing  eye  contemplates.    Fame  can  twine 

No  brighter  laurels  round  his  glorious  head ; 

His  virtue  more  to  labour  fate  forbids, 

And  lays  him  now  in  honourable  rest, 

To  seal  his  country's  liberty  by  death. 


THE  END. 
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